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IMPORTED FROM 


” GERMANY 


Try at our risk...no obligation! 


Enjoy at our risk for 5 days. You must be 
delighted! Otherwise, ycur 2.98 will he re- 
funded with no questions asked! Limited sup- 
ply forces us to place a limit of 2 per customer. 
Send check or M.O. for prompt, free delivery. 
COD’s sent plus COD fees. Use convenient 
coupon below! 


International Binocular Company 


352 Fourth Avenue, Dept. 49-A-90, New York 10, N. Y. 


FSS Se ece eK ee eee eeeeeeenuseanaunauaaeseeea' 


This Coupon Saves You $7.00 


INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR CO., Dept. 49-A-90 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


RUSH SPEKTOSCOPES at 2.98 (LIMIT—2) on 5 
day home trial, You are to refund my 2.98 if LT am not fully 


lelighted, 
Payment enclosed. Send post free. |_|] Send COD plus fees. 
Name 


COG ii ise sevnsssocicssntantenniccionksenetasinkaaes 


Town 


NOW! GET CLOSE UP VIEWS 
ALL DAY WITHOUT FATIGUE! 


Here for the first time — Germany’s famous 
SPEKTOSCOPES 
binoculars. Wear them like ordinary eye glasses 
— hour after hour — without fatigue. Feather 
weight — only 1 oz. You'll hardly FEEL them! 


Yet here is a new, truly powerful optical design 


—a revolutionary concept in 


that gives you greater range than many expen- 


sive opera or field glasses and a far greater 
field of view than some selling for many times 


Has INDIVIDUAL 


sharp viewing, whether you're 


more! eye focusing for 


clear, looking 
at a play in the first row or at a seashore scene 
SPEKTOSCOPES 


indoors, outdoors, or distant 


miles away! are ideal for 


scenes or close-by viewing. 


Special low price — 2.98, a 


saving of 7:00 or more! 


HAunters! 


New thrills . better shooting await you with these 
exciting SPEKTOSCOPES! Spot your distant quarry 
—THEN sight along the barrel for perfect shooting! 
Avoid accidents —SEE what you're shooting at. A 


MUST for rabbits, birds, geese, smaller game! 





Favorable exchange rate 
makes this value possible 


This is the first time that this type of optical instru- 
ment has ever sold for less than $10.00. The favorable 
rate of exchange and Western Germany’s crying need 
for dollars makes it possible. Low labor costs in the 
democratic zone of Germany are another vital factor 
in SPEKTOSCOPES’ unbelievably low price. We have 
been chosen as the exclusive distributor to the Amer- 
ican public. Get yours now at our low, low iatroduc- 
tory price of 2.98 tax & post paid! 


@ Send coupon now 
for no-risk trial! 





SPORTSMEN! 


Mount Your Game 
Birds, Animals, Fish, Game Heads 


If you hunt or fish, or love nature, here is the 
prize of all hobbies for you! Sportsmen! 
Learn to mount your gorgeous ducks and 
pheasants, and those magnificent deer heads 
and fish, and all your other trophies. Decorate 
your home or den; have a home-museum. 
Mount for others! Get started in TAXI- 
DERMY. It will allure you, and sweep you 
into a.wonderful life-long hobby. Yes, it is 
marvelous, It will double your fun and inter- 
est in hunting. By all means, send coupon 
now, for the beautiful Free Book. 


Double Your Pleasure 
From Hunting @ Fishing 


Think of the fun and joy of mounting and 
saving your own hunting trophies! Right 
in your home, will be the prizes of your fine 
hunting and outing trips. It’s simply GREAT! All of 
your sportsmen friends will be proud of you and your 
work. They will urge you to mount their speci- 
mens. They will be delighted to pay you liberally. Many 
students earn splendid profits while learning. You can 
now be a Taxidermist, for pleasure and pee Your 
hunting and fishing trips bring you DOUBLE pleasure, 
when you know Taxidermy! Investigate TODAY! 


Learn to Tan Furs 
Latest home KROME-TANNING 
taught in our lessons. Exclusive 
methods. Wonderfully successful 
system. Make fine harness, sole, lace 
and buck leathers. Learn to tan all 
kinds of furs with the hair on. Make 
them up into beautiful and valuable 
rugs and robes and fur garments of 
all kinds. Many earn SPLENDID 
PROFITS when tanning for others. 


We Teach You by Mail 


YOU canlearn the marvelous art of Taxidermy in your 
own home, in your spare time, by our easy lessons 
which come to you by mail. We have taught thousands 
of men and boys this delightful art. We teach you easily 
and quickly! You will be surprised how rapidly you 
can learn this fascinating profitable hobby. Rush coupon 
or postal TODAY for the Free Book! State your age. 


Easy as A-B-C 


Our easy lessons are fined of simplicity. No long 
tedious practice; you start actual Taxidermy with your 
very first lesson. It’s Easy! It’s Thrilling! It’s prof- 
itable! Send postal or the coupon below now for Big 
Free Book, and learn how you, too, can learn and enjoy 
Taxidermy. No obligation. No salesman will call 


You Can 
Learn ts) 


[JIM LEAR 
nZ 
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THERE YOU ARE— COULD DO 
REMEMBER THAT LAST IP) oe SP) ( TAXiogRMy 
© THAT CAME : WORK. 


MOUNT BIRDS 


ABOUT TAXIDERMY FROM 608 
WELL, 808, 








INSTEAD OF THROWING AWAY 

THAT GORGEOUS PLUMAGE, ITS A 
LOT OF SATISFACTION TO RE-CREATE 

IT. TO ME, TAXIDERMY IS THE 
GREATEST HOBBY IN THE WoRLD— 
- AND NOW | REALLY HAVE some- // 
THING TO SHOW FOR MY 

HUNTING TRIPS. USEFUL 

ARTICLES LIKE THESE ARE 


ISN’T IT 
EXPENSIVE? 


—__— 


SURE GREAT FOR THE 





4, ..\\ Men! Boys! T axiderm 14 Brings Fun and Profits 


FISH & 
ANIMALS 


NOT FOR ME, JIM. SN 
IN FACT, MY ENJOY- 
MENT FROM THIS TRIP 
ISN'T HALF OVER YET. 
DROP OVER TO MY 
HOUSE SOME EVENING— 


WELL, SIX MONTHS AGO | “J 
COULDN'T. BUT I'D HEARD SO 
MUCH ABCUT THE NORTHWESTERN 
SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, | DE- 
CIDED TO WRITE FOR THEIR FREE 
BOOK. TO MAKE A LONG STORY 
SHORT, | DID LEARN TAXIDERMY 
RIGHT HERE AT HOME, AND YOU 

CAN SEE THE RE- 
SULTS. (I'VE REALLY 
DOUBLED THE FUN 
1 GET FROM My 
HUNTING TRIPS. 





NOT AT ALL. IT COSTS ONLY 
A FEW CENTS TO MOUNT A \ 
BIRD—IN FACT TAXIDERMY 
HAS NOT ONLY PAID ALL ITs | 
OWN EXPENSES, BUT I'VE \ 


1™ CERTAINLY 
GOING TO, BOB. 


MADE PLENTY OF MONEY DO- 

ING THIS WORK FOR OTHERS. 
JIM, WHY DON’T 

TAKE UP TAXIDERMY? 


FOR FREE 
800k! 


SQUIRREL LAMP 





RINGNECK PHEASANT 


LARGE MOUTH BASS 


Taxidermy is Fun! yor'veros 


Taxidermy is the most thrilling hobby in the wor!d for all men and boys! 
It’s really a delightful experience to re-create your wild game, and to make 
hundreds of ornamental and useful objects such as booke nds and lam ps. 
Send TODAY for the Free Book. Find out how you can learn this marvel- 
ous hobby at home by mail in a few short weeks. 

Even though you seldom hunt or fish, you will have fun and art and 
beauty and fame with mounted squirrels, pigeons, chickens, owls, crows, 
even frogs. There’s a world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! 


Profits in Spare Time 


If you want to make extra money in your spare time, learn taxidermy— 
mount trophies for other sportsmen. With wild game becoming scarcer, 
hunters now, MORE THAN EVER, want their valuable trophtes mounted! 
Some students make spare time profits from $25 to $40 per week; other 
students much more from TAXIDERMY and TANNING. Hundreds 
tell us they are offered far more work than they can get out. Do YOU 
want or need to earn more? Then INVESTIGATE TAXIDERMY for 
real spare-time profits! 


Allin One Course 


You'll learn every branch of taxidermy. (1) mounting game specimens 
(2) Taxidermy Craft-Work—making delightful, useful articles—amps, 
ash-trays, book-ends, etc. from mounted specimens (see squirrel lamp at left) 
(3) tanning all kinds of furs, and leather making. Game specimens not 
needed. Use most common birds and animals; squirrels, crows, rz ‘aoe 
pigeons, owls, frogs. Send the coupon TODAY for FREE BOO 


Lowest Fee Ever 


Rush request and get in on lowest fee in our history! AMAZING. Within 
reach of every school boy—many more than earn back fee mounting one 
specimen, while learning. 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
1101 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 8, Nebraska 


Famous Old School 
400,000 Students 


This old reliable school has taught 
over 400,000 students in the past 
410. years. If we have taught this 
vast number, you must agree that 
we can teach YOU also. Our sim- 
= clear lessons and Personal 
elp assure your success. We 
know vou will be delighted. Get 
acquainted with this world-famous ‘a Ae 
Taxidermy institution Today! 1 Mic by us 


FREE BOOK! courow 


Tells how YOU can learn 
pages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful book 
strange, unique. You never saw the like before. This 
book is PRICELESS to hunters, trappers, nature 
lovers. ABSOLUTELY FREE; WRITE 

AT ONCE, this minute! Use the coupon 

or a postal will do. Please state your age. 


Our Home —Six-story 


Taxidermy at home. 44 


V4 1101 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 8, Neb 


Please send your free 44 page 
(State AGE.) 


Gentlemen: 
booklet explaining Taxidermy 


Name 








Address 


Print plainly. Use margin if necessary, or send postal 
a a ee ee ee ee nee eee 
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Only tHE NEW 
PFLUEGER 


GhaKiny SALT WATER REEL 
GIVES YOU 


: Mechnical Thumber 


Controls the spool 


automatically. Spool WILLIAM E. RAE, Editor 


stops as bait drops z ” x is 

into water—never any Managing Editor: LAWRENCE CONANT. Associate Editors: ROSS C McCLUSKEY, 
backlashes. Easily ad- P. ALLEN PARSONS, BENJAMIN T. RICHARDS, LEN A. MIRACLE. Feature Editor: H. H. CLARKE. 
justed to balance lure. Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN, MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A. EMMETT, GEORGE HEINOLD, 
Operates only when DR. JAMES R. KINNEY, McDOWELL LYON, JACK O'CONNOR. Field Editors: BEN EAST, 
line is going out—no CHARLES ELLIOTT, ARTHUR GRAHAME. Art Editor: REGINALD A, HAWLEY. 
drag on retrieve. 
Invaluable for night 


c surf-casting. Easier VOLUME 113 * JANUARY, 1954 * NUMBER 1 
ll casting for new 


a fishermen. BUFFALOES SHOOT BACK . . . . . .Jack O’Connor 


; a Our gun editor meets the most dangerous of all African big game 
BM > Quick Toke-Apo TALLYHO, MR. BINKS! . . . . . . . . &€rie Collier 
ve Saddleback hunt for coyote in snowoound British Columbia 
LIFT locking pin SOUND AND FURY . ° . : . ° . ° - Joe Brooks 


Pop a bug in front of a striped bass—and get out of the way 


DOUGLAS vs. FELIX. . . . . . William O. Douglas 


A Supreme Court justice solves a ‘ough case with a pistol 


A HOME ON THE RANGE . . ._ . Byron W. Dalrymple 


A yen to go places? Get a trailer and hunt and fish anywhere 


KEYS TO ADVENTURE ... . . . . Chuck Meyer 


Two amateurs get their lumps capturing a ray alive 


CHANGE SPOOL THE TRACK WALKERS . . . . . . . . Ben East 


Hunting a fox without dogs calls for both sweat and savvy 


easily; THE HOSTAGE . . . «© « « « » Clark M. Hunter 


no loose porte In dealing with a bandit you have to use your gun—or your wits 


VTE ge en See ee Clyde Ormond 


A TV genius meets new problems in Montana‘s high trout waters 


Large line capac- ONE BEAR, COMING UP. . . . ._ . John Albrecht 


Sian. 100 You're alone as the brownie charges. Stop him or die horribly 


nylon line. Extra THRILLS IN EVERY QUIVER . tt et i). cae . C. B. Colby 


| lightweight, corro- Just how good is the bow and arrow in hunting? Here‘s the dope 


sive-resistant STIFF AND STARK . . . . . . . ‘Erwin A. Baver 


metal. Bell shaped ‘ er : : 
Ww F 
nid eutbbandad 4 Carp gaffing through the ice in Wisconsin’s Sturgeon Bay 


prevent spreading WORTH TWO SHELLS . . . . . . . K.C. Randall 

—even with mono- Nobody hunted bigger game than the boy with his first .22 

a IT’S GOOD IF IT’S POROUS... . . Neaie Copple 
Fishing farmers in Nebraska rcise bass on the prairie 

WE MADE A KILLING . . . . . . «Charley Wells 


Sacramento Valley goose hunting 50 years ago 


DEPARTMENTS 


ANGLING... - « « « 80 GAME GIMMICKS. . 
ne eee in: ae 
we ROD 6 oc tense 5 Se on Oe ee ee 
poGS .... . . . «+ «106 THIS HAPPENED TO ME! . 
PFLUEGER FOR THE GIRLS 78 WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND? 


SEA KING $1685 WHERE TO GO . boat a phos ae 




















Smooth acting, Star Wheel Drag with COVER PAINTING BY ROBERT DOARES 


slow-take-up. Pflueger craftsmanship 
assures lasting dependability. For the GODFREY HAMMOND, Publisher STEPHEN P. GLENNON, Advertising Director 


best in fresh or salt water bait-casting ADVERTISING OFFICES 
pe a erie - oe 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 820 Book Building, Detroit 26, Mich. 
anglers. Ask your dealer for Pflueger as ‘ ° 
Other reels— $2.35 to $35.00. 238 Park Square Bidg., Boston 16, Mass. 1709 W. Eighth St., los Angeles 17, Calif. 
360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Ill. 710 Lewis Building, Portland 4, Oregon 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON 9, OHIO | 328 Citizens Bldg., Cleveland 14, Ohio 703 Market St., San Francisco 3, Calif. 
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I got a letter from Mr. Irving Pierce of Dallas, 
Texas. It said: 


For years I waited for my son to be old enough 
to go on fishing trips with me. When he got to 
be seven last summer, I bought a Nash States- 
man and we drove to my favorite bass lake and 
camped beside the water. 

The first night was swell. We slept like ee 
in the Twin Beds, and woke up feeling wonder- 
ful. But the second night Mike complained 
about the bed. ‘‘What’s wrong with it?” 1 
asked him. 

“It’s too darn comfortable, Dad,” he said. 
“It’s too much like home. Can I sleep outside 
on the ground?” 


I immediately got in touch with the Nash Research 
Department, and they’re hard at work on the prob- 
lem. So far they’ve come up with three suggestions: 
(1) replace the foam rubber in all Airflyte seats with 
rocks, twigs, old moose antlers, etc.; (2) replace 
the entire seats with sharp, jagged tree stumps; 


(3) replace Mike. 
oS 


N bn 


While they’re at it they might find a way to 
have the Weather Eye Conditioned Air system fill 
the car full of ordinary un-conditioned air, with 
clouds of dust optional at extra cost. 


While you’re waiting for these improvements, 
though, you might drop into a Nash Dealer’s and 
sneer at the Airliner Reclining Seat and the many 
other comfort-and-convenience features of the new 
1954 Ambassador, Statesman and Kambler Airflytes. 

Hi, Mike. 


* 
This is No. 61 in a series of NASH ads by Ed Zern 


Nash Motors, Division Nash-Kelvinator Corp., Detroit 32, Michigan 1954 Nash Ambassador Airflyte, one of the 16 new models 
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V-7 


New Vitalis 
Grooming Agent 
is Greaseless 


bg 


| Vitalis 


Keep Your Hair Neat 
All Day this New 
Greaseless Way! 


No animal, mineral or vegetable oil 
in new Vitalis. It keeps your hairneat 
with V-7, new greaseless grooming dis- 
covery. Never a gummy film or “oil- 
slick” look! 





Prevents Hair Dryness 

What’s more, Vitalis gives you special 
protection from annoying dryness. 
New laboratory findings show that 
even excessively dried-out hair gets 
back its normal moisture content faster 
with Vitalis than with any other lead- 
ing hair tonic. Try new Vitalis! 


NEW. FINER 


VITALIS” 


Hair Tonic with V-7 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


| Morgantown, W. Va. 





People Went Bugs, Too 


I wonder if you know what you did to 
the tackle shops when you published 
Wynn Davis’s Bass Go Bugs in Sep- 
tember? You nearly drove them bugs, 
too, in September—especially the ones 
that carry only a few bass bugs or none 
at all—when the boys started coming 
in by the dozen and asking for that 
brown hair frog Mr. Davis recom- 
mended, the one with the white belly 
and yellow throat. 

I covered at least a dozen tackle 
shops from here to Plattsburg, looking 
for that lure, but nobody seemed to 
have heard of it. Fellows were coming 
into the stores with copies of OUTDOOR 
LIFE and asking for the exact bugs 
Wynn Davis had written about. Next 
time Mr. Davis recommends jure 
you'd better notify all the tackle shops 
in the U.S. so they can stock up. 

Will you please print a picture of 
this lure and give its correct name? 
You may save thousands of bass fish- 
ermen from the bughouse.—Glen Ship- 
ley, Lake Placid, N. Y. 


That excellent bug is the Messinger 
Hair Frog, made by Joseph Messinger, 
[See cut.] It 
is one of the best bass lures I’ve ever 
used, having consistently produced for 
me in waters from Maine to Florida. I 
have even taken pickerel, great north- 
erns, and brown trout on it while fish- 
ing for bass. It casts particularly well 
and can be made to pop in such a way 
that a good-sized bubble is produced— 
if you want to pop. 

I usually fish it by casting it right 


up on a bank, rock, lily pad, or log, 
then pulling it off into the water in 
such a way that it seems to dive under 
the water and swim like a live frog. 
Then I let it surface and lie quietly for 
some time with its legs hanging down, 
much as a real frog will do. This is 
when the rise most often comes. This 
bug seems to produce best in the late 
afternoon, but frequently gets rises all 
day.—_ Wynn Davis, New York, N.Y. 


Fine Feathers 


Your story The Gilded Duckling re- 
minded me of something that happened 
70 years ago, when I was a boy of 
eight. My mother, a pioneer woman; 
was dyeing some rags bright scarlet 
for use in making a quilt, and my 
brother and I conceived the idea of 
coloring the feathers of a pure-white 
rooster, one of several we had on the 
farm. So we caught the rooster, spread 
out the feathers of each wing up to 
the knuckle joint, and dipped them into 
the brilliant dye. Then we turned him 
loose with the other fowl. Was he a 
proud bird! For the rest of the summer 
he maintained a regular harem. All 
the pullets ran after him. And he kept 
those red feathers until he molted.— 
H. G. Martin, Shanty Bay, Ontario, 
Canada. 


Santa Claws 


A few months ago, when our cat’s 
offspring were just 10 days old, we 
brought the kittens in from the garage. 
We thought we’d keep them in the 
house during the day, relieving the 
mother cat so she could do her regular 
mousing and gopher hunting, and then 
at night put her and her babies in the 
garage where she could keep them 
warm. 

When our bedtime came, the mother 
cat was still out hunting somewhere, 
and all my calls were to no avail. There 
was nothing I could do but keep the 
kittens in the house and lock all the 
doors. But when we arose in the morn- 
ing, there was the mother cat with her 
brood! Sometime in the night she had 
got into the house through the chimney 





Are you protected against 
Doctor and Hospital Bills 


...as completely and at such low cost as the 


5 million people now under the WHITE CROSS PLAN? 
Individuals And Families Are Eligible — Compare This Plan With Any Other In Existence 


This heppame every day. A family is getting along fine . . . making ends 


meet, p 


anning for the future. Then suddenly, an unexpected sickness 


or accident brings a pile of doctor and hospital bills. Savings that took 
years to build up are wiped out in weeks. The family is forced to 
borrow so heavily it will take them quite some time before they can 
start saving for the future again. 

Don’t let this tragedy happen to you. Under WHITE CROSS, the 
famous low-cost plan, you can protect your whole family against 
doctor and hospital bills for just a few pennies a day! 


OPERATIONS 


Under the WHITE 
CROSS PLAN, you 
can get $5.00 to $250.00 


for operations . . 


. for 


each member of your 
family...for each differ- 
ent sickness or accident. 


JUST A FEW OF THE OPERA- 
TIONS FOR WHICH PAYMENT 
IS PROVIDED 


Cutting into 
abdomen 
Abscess of brain 
Amputation of 
legs, arms or 
fingers 
Appendix 
Brain tumor 
Breast reméval 
or removal of 
cyst or tumor 
Kidney removal 
Removal of stone 
or tumor from 
kidney 
Prostate 
Removal of 
tube or ovary 
Goitre operations 
Tumors 
Varicose Veins 
Lung removal 


Operations to 
reduce disloca- 
tions of hip, 
knee, shoulder, 
jaw, finger, etc. 

Removal of 
shoulder or hip 
or diseased 
portion of bone 

Cutting into chest 

Mastoid 

Tonsil removal 

Adenoid removal 

Sinus operations 

Hernia 

Hemorrhoids 

Eye operations 

Fractures 

Gall Bladder 

Spine operations 

Circumcision 

Removal of Uterus 

-.-and many more 


HOSPITAL ROOM 


& MEALS 


\, up to “$1,500.00 for 


each sickness or 


accident 


Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN, you 
can get from $4 to $15 per day for 100 


days for room, meals 


YOU CAN GET ALL OR ANY PART OF THE PLAN. THERE HAS NEVER 
BEEN ANY GENERAL RATE INCREASE ON PEOPLE IN THiS PLAN. 


MAIL COUPON for FREE 
INFORMATION } } 0 


BANKERS LIFE & CASUALTY CO." 


Copyright, Bankers Life & 
Casualty Co. 


dif- 


for each 


ferent sickness or accident to each 
different member of your family.And, 
remember, one person in every 2 fam- 
ilies will need hospital care this year. 


X-RAYS, DRUGS, 
CARDIOGRAMS 


You can also get 

cash for many 

other hospital ex- 

penses for which 
you might not expect to be covered. 
You can get paid specified amounts 
for operating room charges, anes- 
thetics, X-rays, drugs, dressings. 
You are even given an allowance for 
electrocardiograms for heart exami- 
nations. 


OUT-PATIENT BENEFITS 


Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN, 
you DON’T have to be a bed patient 
or stay overnight to receive feanie- 
alization benefits. 


CHILDREN’S AILMENTS 


Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN, 
it is easy to include children in the 
evmaiy, My original plan. The cost is 
very little. 


AMBULANCE, 
BLOOD 
_ TRANSFUSIONS 


Under the WHITE 
> CROSS PLAN, a 
specified amount is allowed for 
ambulance, maternity benefits, iron 
lung, blood transfusions, oxygen. . . 
even a cash allowance up to $25.00 
for “any other necessary hospital 
expense.” 


LI 
[ DOCTORVISITS 
4 —even for ordi- 
nary sickness 


You can get up to 
$150.00 for each 


different sickness or accident for 
each family member, beginning with 
the third treatment where doctor 
treats you, at your home, his office 
—or hospital. 


LEG CRUSHED—GETS $680 


“Little did I realize when I took out 
your Hospital Expense protection 

. that just a little over a month 
later I would be in an accident . . . 
My right leg was crushed between 
two mine cars. Your company to 
date paid me a total of $680.00 on 
my claim.” 


Peter Zulick, St. Clair, Pa, 


FEMALE 
DISORDERS 


WHITE CROSS 

protection is wide 

and varied. Under 

~ the WHITE 

CROSS PLAN, after six months, 

you can get cash for hospitalization, 

surgery, or doctor visits due to fe- 

male disorders such as hysterectomy, 

genito-urinary ailments or tumors, 
abdominal hernia, etc. 


MONEY TO LIVE ON 
when you're laid up and can’t work 


Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN, 
you can get up to $300.00 a month 
while in the hospital and up to 
$200.00 a month while you're at 
home getting well. In cases of dis- 
abled extended illness or serious in- 
jury, this money often spells the 
difference between a solvent family 
and a family deep in debt. 


PROTECTS 
YOUR WHOLE 
Sale FAMILY FOR A 
oSSay FEW PENNIES 
= A DAY 
Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN 
—the low-cost plan— you can protect 
your whole family against doctor 
and hospital bills for just a few pen- 
nies a day. That’s for 2veryone—the 
children and all. 


Although low in cost, the WHITE 
CROSS PLAN represents good cash 
benefits and good service. No won- 
der it is the fastest-growing health 
protection plan in existence. 


LIFE INSURANCE 


Pays for natural or accidental death; 
available in Ordinary Life, Endow- 
ment and Juvenile policies. 


YOU MAY CHOOSE ANY 
DOCTOR OR HOSPITAL 


Under the WHITE CROSS PLAN, 
you are not limited to a few doctors 
or hospitals. Any accredited physi 
cian may treat you and you may use 
any hospital, large or small. 





NO RED TAPE 


® Money is paid to your hos- 
pital, your doctor, or you— 
as you direct. 


© You don’t have to join a 
group. 


© No pro-rating— you get full 
amount of benefit even if 
covered by Workmen's 
Compensation or other in- 
surance. 


© You don't have to be « bed- 
patient to collect hospital 
benefits. 











RECEIVES $259.00 FOR 
HOSPITAL EXPENSES 


‘I want to express my deepest 
appreciation for the claim of $259 
for hospital bills which has been re 
ceived. If I could only find words to 
help others receive the same wonder 
ful benefits offered through your 
hospitalization that I have received 
My heartfelt thanks go to you for 
this wonderful service.”’ 


(Mrs.) Sadie B. Seaton, 
Goodlettsville, Tenn. 


oe ee 


THE WHITE CROSS PLAN, Dept. OL-1, 
c/o BANKERS LIFE & CASUALTY CO. 
Lawrence Avenue at Kenneth 
Chicago 30, Iilinois 


FREE 


.) 

| Send me the facts about the low-cost WHITE 
CROSS PLAN 

H rates for individuals and families. This does not 
J 


including all cash benefits and 


obligate me in any way. 
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by AL CAPP 
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— HIS FACE Is SO 
ELASTIC, HE CAN MOLD 
IT INTO ANY SHAPE f. 
‘A OH!- HOW CAN poeoicic 
\ TELL WHO IS WHO ?-- 


1 KNEW YOU 
WEREN’T ME 
BECAUSE JI USE 
WILDROOT CREAM 
O1. TO KEEP 
MY HAIR NEAT-- 
BUT NOT (VGH iz) 
GREASY! yours 
iSA MESS!) 


~YOU COULD‘VE 
AVOIDED LOOSE 
| DANDRUFF, TOO, 
MANY RACE “7—- SAME 
GOES FOR YOU, 
CHIEF /7—- GET 


WILOROOT nr 


WOULD BE 
ILLEGAL Jr— 
-MY NAME 

IS IRVING— 


Al! Rights Reservea 
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Keeps your hair neat- 
but not (ugh!) greasy 
with Wildroot Cream-Oil. 
Non-alcoholic. Contains 
Lanolin. Relieves dryness. 
Removes loose ented. 


. 
| GROOMS THE MAIR 
ALUEVES ORY NESS 
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and out the fireplace. She had a little 
soot on her paws, but otherwise was 
none the worse for her 15-ft. slide down 
the narrow flue. Perhaps she wouldn't 
have been so ~v.::ialant about the 
whole thing if we’d had a fire or a bed 
of hot coals in the fireplace.—Mrs. Rob- 
ert D. Sheller, Sunland, Calif. 


Vicky and her cubs at the San Diego Zoo 


Kiangini Kittens 


Ethie and I recently visited the San 
Diego Zoo, to see the three lions we 
| brought back as*cubs from our African 
| hunt in 1951 [The Kiangini Cats, OuT- 
| DOOR LIFE, November 1951]. They still 
knew Ethie and almost jumped across 
the moat when she called to them. 

Vicky has two cubs of her own now, 
| and they create quite a sensation among 
|zoo visitors. They are six weeks old, 
just about the age that Vicky, Moja, 
and Tatu were when we captured them 
in Africa after being forced to shoot 
their mother in self-defense.—Ralph 
Hammer, Rediands, Calif. 





Wigwam Lost 





It has often been proved that even 
|an experienced woodsman can get lost. 
In all my years of hunting in the wilds 
of Idaho this has never happened to 
| me (if you don’t count being confused 
|for a few hours), but you can be sure 
I’m knocking on wood. 
| For many years I have carried a bit 
| of life insurance that costs only about 
| 1c, yet could easily: save a hunter from 
| death. It's just an old plastic inhaler, 
the kind you sniff to clear up a cold in 
the head, with the inside barrel cut off 
up to the threads. This makes a water- 
| proof case that holds 12 strike-any- 
where matches, six heads up and six 
|down. I’ve provided a loop for it on 
| my cartridge belt, and it always stays 
|there. That’s my life insurance. 

Now, skipping all the details, sup- 
pose you are lost. Think. Don’t start 
shooting up all your ammunition in 
signals; cartridges are life insurance 
too. Spot a natural shelter where you 
can build a fire and tell yourself that 
staying out all night isn’t the worst 
thing that can happen to a man. 

If any ammunition is used in signal- 





ing, the first shot should come from 
camp. You may find you are only a 
quarter mile away, and the exchange of 
another shot or two will lead you into 
camp. 

Think twice before you fire the more 
urgent, two-shot “I’m lost” signal. Re- 
member, your overconfident pal in 
camp can get lost while looking for 
you. Never give the three-shot distress 
signal unless you are sick or injured or 
otherwise in real distress. 

After a night in your bivouac, look 
around and you will probably see a big 
smoke coming from camp. — Snake 
River Ray, Los Angeles, Calif. 


Wrong Pigeon 


Your November issue, with my story 
The Crazy Setter, no more than hit the 
stands before people started pouring it 
on me. What set them off was this 
sentence: “Along our Pigeon River, 
northeast of Bay City, Mich., are some 
of the best woodcocking grounds I’ve 
ever seen anywhere.” 

It just happens that there are two 
Pigeon Rivers in Michigan. One is in 
the “Thumb” section of the state, north- 
east of Bay City. This one is in farm 
and pheasant country, with seldom a 
woodcock. But the one I was writing 
about is in the northern forest country 
near my home town of Wolverine. It 
flows northward into Mullet Lake, south 
of Cheboygan, and for many years has 
been one of Michigan’s good trout 
streams. 

Seems that in pin-pointing the locale 
of the story you just grabbed the wrong 
Pigeon.—Byron W. Dalrymple, Wolver- 
ine, Mich. 


Young Taxidermist 


I am 15 and have been interested in 
wildlife and taxidermy for the last five 


years. I’m enclosing a picture of myself 
with some of my work.—John Darcy, 
Roslindale, Mass. 
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|\Encyclopedia 


Whether You Are a Beginner or ‘Old-Timer”’ 
Surf Caster or Lake Fisherman ... or Just One of 
the “Gang” on a Week-End Boat... Here Are 
1,001 New Thrills... New Ways to Improve Your — 
Skill, Catch More, Land the Beauties to Brag About! 


Big ones don’t get & 

m= away when you have 
the ‘Kiow-how”’ 
landing! 


——— 
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ae . = 
“Ss Lakers ean be BiG funkers 
even on ‘‘off-days’’ with these 
; precious tips! 


Picturized 
direetions 
on skilled 
casting 
over dis- 
tances and 
obstacles. 


ERE’S a Fisherman’s Dream come true—the;most 
complete information on the Sport of Fishing ever 
placed at your fingertips! Whether you enjoy the quiet 
relaxation of fly-casting in a woodland stream, or thrill 
to the challenge of deep-sea fishing; whether your quarry 
is the brilliant golden trout . . . the cocky bass... or 
anything up to the giant tuna or swordfish . . . this is 
YOUR BOOK! 


cig its 1,376 fact-jammed pages you'll revel in all the fishing fun 

and excitement the world has to offer. Its thousands of informa- 
tive articles are the finest, most authoritative ever published .. . 
with scores of special features never before seen in print! 


No less than 36 famous specialists, headed by A. J. McClane, Fishing 
Editor of Field & Stream, cover EVERY phase of fishing. They bring you 
the best of all Mankind’s accumulated fishing lore in one giant volume 
loaded to the gun’les! Contributors include international casting cham- 
pions, expert rod builders and fly tyers, designers of the most potent lures, 
world famous sports editors. They give you their vast knowledge and most 
closely guarded secrets in this most comprehensive Encyclopedia on fish- 
ing and fish ever created! And at a price that saves you 60%! 


EVERYTHING You Want to Know to Increase Your Fun and Skill! 


Here is EVERYTHING you'll want to know about EVERY fish y;ou'% want 
to catch . . . Selecting Tackle to Mounting Prize Fish . . . How to Catch More 

. Select Best Equipment for Every Purpose . . . Build Rods Like the Experts 

. All About Fly Casting . . . Bait and Plug Casting . . . Spinning . . . Trolling 

. Boats and Boating . . . How to Plan Fishing Trips . . . How to Cléan and 
Cook Your Catch, Indoors or Out! 


Name your favorite catch—Bass . . . Large 
or Smallmouth, Yellow, Black, Striped, Sea 
or Channel—Trout . . . Golden, Brown, Rain- 
bow, Brook or Sea—Perch, Pike, Pickerel, 
Flounder, Muskie, Fluke, Weakfish, Snap- 
pers, Blues, Yellowtails, Salmon, Sail Fish, 
Marlin—they’re all here, and hundreds more 
—fully illustrated and described, with specific 
information on How, Where and When to 
catch them, 
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Ss BI 
EVERY fact about the 
fighting Rainbow 
Trout and every other 
trout species! 








BUILD your ow 
prize-worthy rod 
| with skilled guid 
fance of Le 
| Stoner and Lo 
Feirabend! 


Thumb-guard pre- 
vents burns from 
whirring reel as 
fish makes run. 
Hundreds of tips 
from specialists! 





5 Books in ONE at the Low Price of Only ONE! 
1376 PAGES! | 700 ‘sreruses: 


PICTURES! 
750,000 Words, Crammed with Drawings, 


6 Charts, Diagrams! 
Facts, Money-Saving Ideas! 32 Pages in FULL COLOR! 


Over 2,400 ENTRIES Arranged A to Z for Quick, Easy Reference 


Fish Species Fly Casting Surf Casting 
Thousands of facts Two international Thrilling 11,000- 
about every species record holders — word article by Vlad 
you want to catch! Charles Ritz and Evanoff. 


Top Specialists 
Cover EVERY 
Fishing Subject! 


A. J. McCLANE, Editor- 
in-Chief, Famous Fishing 


EVERY method of 
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7-ft. Sailfish, and 


Artificial Bait, 
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Editor of Field & Stream. 
VAN CAMPEN HEILNER. 
Big Game Fishing « BOB 
EDGE. Salt W ae Tackle ¢ 
GEGRGE HEINOLD. Surf 
Fishing ¢ BOUNCE ANDER- 
SON. Boating ¢« ROBERT 
PAGE LINCOLN. Casting, 
Trolling « CHARLES RITZ. 
Fly Casting * Lt. Gen. WAL- 
TER BEDELL SMITH. Fresh 
Water Tackle « CLAUDE M. 
KREIDER. Party Boats ¢ 
MARVIN K. HEDGE. 
peroe aos asting « 
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WAYNE tere 
Fly Tyi ° ou 
FEIERABEND. Shed 
Building ¢« DONALD 
S. MARTINEZ. West- 
ern Trout Fishing ¢ 
VLAD EVANOFF. 
Surf Casting. 
These and 20 other 
fishing ‘‘greats’’ la- 
bored 3 years to make 
this work the most 
complete one-stop 
source of fishing lore 
and information ever 
published 


Flies 
Never - before - pub- 
lished information— 
Bivisibie, Spent 
Wing, Sauirre! Tail, 
Many others! 

Where to Fish 

H. J. Raynor, George 
Heinold, Capt. Tom- 
my Edwards and 
others help you plan 
great fishing trips. 
Salt Water Tackle 
12,000-word~ article 
by Bob Edge, price- 
less new material! 

Reels 
Free-Spool, Throw- 
Off, Spinning, Reel- 
Plates, etc. 

Rod-Building 

World’s finest cov- 
erage! Over 22,000 
words by expert Lou 
Feierabend! 


Marvin K. Hedge— 
give you pointers. 
Fly Tying 
Over 23,000 words 
by top experts like 
Wayne Buszek and 

Don Harger. 

Specialists’ Tips 
How to avoid back- 
lash or ‘‘bird’s 
nest’’; how to make 
emergency lures, and 
much, much more! 

Lines 
Nylon, Silk, Colors, 
Invisible. Care of 
lines, etc. 

Cars of Tackle 
Money-saving in- 
formation on care of 
Rods and Reels. 

Reading a Stream 
Priceless guidance 
available in no other 
book. 


areny Faet About EVERY Fish You Want 
to Catch—10 Important Points! 


Including Full Description; 


Proper Tackle; 


How to Play Them Wisely; Feeding Habits; 
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Commercial Fishing 
20,000 words by 2 
foremost experts 
Never before pub 
lished ; all that many 
a man needs to make 
@ fine living 

Live Baits 

Sand Eels, Shrimp, 
Minnows, Squid, ete. 

Shellfish and 

Crustaceans 
Cocking Your Catch 

At Home or Camp 
Fishing Laws . . 
and much more! 


How to give every fish dish the 
soul-satisfying aroma and fresh- 





Equal to 5 Big Books 
Enjoy Week’s FREE Trial! 


If we had published this WHOPPER of a 
book as originally planned, in a small edition 
of 5 separate volumes containing 150,000 
words each, we’d have to charge $4.00 a 
volume—or $20.00 for the set. Instead, we 
combined all 5 big books into ONE all- 
inclusive giant volume—yours, NOT for 
$20.00, BUT FOR THE INCREDIBLE 
LCW PRICE OF ONLY $5.95! SAVE 
$14.05! Remit on easy tenns—only IF 
you decide to keep it after full week’s 
FREE trial! Demand is enormous! Mail 
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tire edition is sold out! 
Wise & Co., Inc 50 WwW est 47th 

New York 36, Y 
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and owe nothing. 
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SAVE SHIPPING COSTS on 4 Ib 
ment. Mail only $6 with this Coupon 
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IT’S THE 
BAHAMAS 





for 


by DON McCARTHY 





Edward W.Gorham of Miami and 45- 
pound 14-ounce Allison tuna caught 
off Nassau. Landed on 18-pound-test 
line, the catch bettered by more than 
10 pounds the previous world rec- 
ord for that species and tackle class. 


The angler who yearns to climax a 
fruitful fishing trip with at least one 
fish of record weight has an even 
chance to do it in the Bahamas, 

Proof of the quality of Bahamas an- 
gling will be found on the 1953 charts 
of the International Game Fish As- 
sociation, 

This neutral body, which checks and 
double checks every claim for a recurd, 
lists 52 global marks set in the Bahamas. 

On the list—scattered through six 
classes of tackle—are the aristocrats of 
the salt water swim-ways. 

Amberjack, barracuda, bonefish, bo- 
nito, dolphin, kingfish, marlin, permit, 
sailfish, tuna and wahoo—all are there. 

Whether you fish with 20-pound-test 
line or 130-pound-test line, there are fish 
in the Bahamas to match your gear. And 
among them are plenty of record size 


For detailed information write 
DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 





Cable: Devboard 
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Hints on Spin CastiInc 


joys fishing with the lightest 

tackle, the finest opportunities pre- 
sent themselves at times of the year 
when huge schools of snapper bluefish 
and mackerel swarm inshore. Exploit- 
ing the situation with every sort of 
tackle from long, whippy bamboo poles 
to fly rods, fishermen throng docks, jet- 
ties, bridges, and bays to cast shiner- 
| baited hooks below bobbers. They tally 
|catches of fish, averaging 6 to 14 in., 
by the peck. 

I’m. no exception. Accompanied by 
my friends Jim and Clyde, I push off in 
| a rowboat to a channel between a small 
|island and a jetty not far from home. 
|For years we've caught game here by 
| fly-rodding with artificials—-streamer 
| flies, small flashing spoons, and spinner 
| combinations—and we use baitfish only 
| as a last resort. 

Fly-rodding from a boat isn’t easy. 
Because long backcasts are necessary 
in shooting lures good distances with 
fly rods, Jim, Clyde, and I used to do 
quite a bit of good-natured jockeying 
for position in the boat. The middle 
seat was undesirably hemmed in. But 
we settled the matter years ago by 
drawing lots—winners taking the bow 
and stern seats, the loser the middle. 

Four seasons ago, however, I refused 
to draw lots. “You fellows fight over 
which end of the boat you want,” I 
told them. “I’m taking the middle seat.” 

Jim and Clyde stared at me as though 
they suspected I’d been exposed to too 
|/much sun, but the reason behind my 
| seemingly noble act became clear to 


| them soon after we got ready to start 


Yor the salt-water angler who en- 








} ‘ P 
| In preparing to cast, crank bail around 
and catch the line with your forefinger 


fishing. I unveiled a slender 314-0z. 
spinning rod equipped with a light reel 
loaded with 3-lb.-test line. Having no 
long backcasts to contend with, I 
flipped tiny lures with simple overhead 
motions two or three times as far as 
Jim and Clyde managed to do with their 
fly rods. And I cast as often as both of 
them put together. 

Baitfish were abundant that after- 
noon. Huge waves of 11-in. snappers 
and 13-in. mackerel converged on their 
prey from all directions, driving it from 
one area to another, but I had no diffi- 
culty following the action with my spin- 
ning outfit. Soon I switched from 
weighted white streamers to tin, for the 
fish were chewing the feathers off my 
flies at the rate of ove streamer to a 
dozen casts. 

Hampered by backcast-fouling winds 
and reduced casting distance, Jim and 
Clyde were outclassed. I took advan- 
tage of the superior maneuverability of 
my spinning gear to torment them. 
While one or the other struggled with 
a fly rod, I'd flick a lure to his objective, 
hook a fish, and have it halfway to the 
boat by the time he delivered his lure. 

Nowadays when we go after snap- 
pers and mackerel there’s no competi- 
tion over who gets the stern and bow 
seats. Jim and Clyde have spinning 
outfits of their own and like hundreds 
of other salt-water anglers, they’ve 
learned that spinning methods are ideal 
when there’s a minimum of casting 
room. It’s a boon for those who hire 
skiffs at boat liveries for a few hours 
of fishing. 

I recall another occasion when spin- 


Hold line firmly against rod, then open 
bail. Make sure it is at bottom of reel 





ning proved its superiority while I was 
fishing a channel from an anchored 
boat. Seeking large fall-run mackerel 
in Narragansett Bay, R.I., Tony Di- 
Bella and I were dribbling a chum 
stream, a mess of oily hash made from 
running chunks of menhaden through 
a meat grinder. The chum formed a 
path of slick which ran from our dory 
toward the channel’s deeper waters. 

We were using stout fly rods to float 
menhaden-baited hooks into the slick 
in hopes we might pick up a few strays 
before the school came within casting 
range. When it did we intended to ex- 
change the fish bait for tiny spinners or 
streamer flies. 

I was wrestling with a mulish line 
when I heard Tony cry “Mackerel.” 
Looking up, I saw the school—a dark 
mass of rippling water broken by 
swirls. It was just about 250 ft. away. 

“They've found the chum,” Tony 
grinned. “They'll soon be in close 
enough to find our hooks.” 

But prophecies have a way of failing 
to materialize when you're fishing tidal 
waters. In this case, a big oil tanker 
came prowling up the bay. The waves 
it threw caught our chum stream and 
carried quite a bit of it about 150 ft. 
away from us. The mackerel followed 
it, making our fly rods useless. 

‘I’m not going to pull up anchor,” 
Tony decided. ‘‘In this tide the slick 
will move back to where it was in about 
20 minutes.” 


I was chafing over the delay when I 
remembered I’d slipped a spinning 
outfit into the dory before we pushed 
off. Tony watched disapprovingly and 
offered witty remarks as I set it up and 
tied a silver spoon on the line. Then I 
made an overhead cast which sent the 
spoon to the fringes of the school. 

The reel’s gears were hardly set for 
the retrieve before I was fast to a 3-lb. 
mackerel. I played him in and cast 
again, and again, hooking fish on al- 
most every throw. There were six 
mackerel in the boat by the time the 
chum stream drifted back. 

It’s probably easier for most begin- 
ners to learn how to cast with spinning 
tackle than with other kinds, except 
possibly cane poles. But don’t be mis- 
led by those who may tell you that a 
few minutes of practice will make you 
an expert. That’s asking too much. 
Don’t feel badly if you’re not laying out 


Concentrate on target. Swing rod out in 
a 10 o’clock position for start of cast 
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New. News 


DIRECT-DRIVE 


WONDEREEL 


WITH NYLON GEARS! 


The famous Shakespeare Wondereel—the reel that made 
fishing fun for millions—now has all the extra features 
of Direct Drive design and Nylon gears. Never 
before in tackle history has any reel offered so much 
for so little! Think of it—Wondereel Spin Control 

.. Direct Drive ruggedness, simplicity, and 
beauty... lighter—quieter—tougher Nylon 
gears ... long-lasting anodized forest green 
aluminum finish — here indeed is a reel 
you can own and use with pride, 
pleasure and utmost confidence. 


And, only .. $150 LONGER CA : ! 


. 


NO OTHER REEL OFFERS SO MANY FEATURES! 


1 Anyone of average ability can 3 Has “Lighter—Quieter—Tough- 
learn to cast, without backlash, in er’’ Nylon gears that need no lubri- 
as little as 5 minutes time. cation. It’s faster... freer-running. 


2 Shakespeare Direct Drive design a Wondereel Spin Control makes 
means ruggedness, efficiency, and fishing fun for all the family... 
smooth operation! makes night fishing more enjoyable! 


onty TWO ~ Qin | Lucan 


G E A R S Nylon gears, 1/3 the Nylon gears are as‘ ‘quiet Hundreds of thousands in 
©> weight of metal, start and as a cat on a carpet. use prove that nylon gears 
rd stop easily... nooverrun! Never need oiling. outwear metal gears! 


Sag : 
’ 1 
TB NEW BAIT CASTING BOOK boy LOOK TO THE LEADER FOR ALL THAT'S NEW! 
AND 1954 POCKET FISHING CALENDAR 


Fill out and mail to: 
THE SHAKESPEARE COMPANY, Dept. Oi-1, Kalomazco, Mich. 


Name 


Street WONDERODS «& REELS « LINES « BAITS 








City 
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125-ft. casts after 20 minutes or even 
20 hours. You'll need time to introduce 
your reflexes to the tackle, and actual 
fishing experience to prove to yourself 
that these slender spinning wands and 
their fine lines can lick belligerent fish. 

There are two main casting tech- 
niques for most kinds of salt-water 
spinning—the overhead and the side 
cast. 


he overhead cast is the most popular. 

If you'd like to learn how to do it, 
I suggest you begin with a 4-oz. lure 
dangling about 6 in. from the tip of the 
rod. Three simple steps will prepare 
you for the first cast. 

First, grasp the butt of your rod with 
a relaxed hand. Split your fingers 
around the leg of the reel, keeping your 
thumb on top for balance and leverage. 
Bring the pick-up finger (or bail) to 
the top of the reel. Then catch the line 
with the tip of your index finger. 

Second, hold the line with your index 
finger pressed against rod, then turn 
the reel handle until the pick-up finger 
(or bail) is at the bottom of the reel. 

Third, while still holding the line with 
your index finger, open the pick-up 
finger. 

Now, face the spot where you'd like 
to drop your lure and get into a com- 
fortable stance. Imagine there’s a big 
clock facing your right shoulder. While 
concentrating on your target, swing 
your rod into a 10 o'clock position. Do 
this several times without releasing 
your index finger on the line. 

Then swing the rod up from its 10 
o’clock position to 1 o’clock and back 
to 10 o’clock without hesitation, making 
the forward sweep from 1 o’clock. This 
cocks your rod and packs it with the 
power that sends your lure into space. 
Try this half a dozen times to get the 
feel, always making sure that you bring 
your rod forward the instant you feel 
the weight of the lure behind you. 

Now practice letting the line go. Aim 
at 10 o’clock, then up te 1 o’clock, for- 
ward, quickly, and release your index 
finger from the line at 10 o’clock.- Fol- 
low through by lowering the rod a bit 
as the lure sails out, stopping it over 
the target by placing your forefinger 
on reel spool or closing the pick-up 
finger (or bail) with a forward turn of 
the crank. 

The side cast is handy when you're 
fishing from the bow or stern of a boat. 


Lift rod to 1 o’clock position to cock 
it for forward cast that sends lure out 


It also provides relief for tired arm 


muscles because it requires less move- | 
ment. It sends off a lure at a flat tra- | 


jectory which lowers wind resistance 


and decreases bellying of the line. I | 


like to use it when I’m casting flat 


spoons and blunt jigs which must be 


delivered delicately. 

You need more practice mastering 
the side cast than the overhead, though 
you aim and start off in the same way. 
As the rod sweeps back you lower it 
from full vertical to half horizontal 
(the degree varying to fit your needs 
at the moment), and whip it forward 
the instant you feel the weight of the 
lure pulling against the line. 

I’m often asked how far the lure 
should be allowed to dangle below the 


re 3 tip before starting the cast. That | 


de, ‘nds on the weight of the lure, and 
the action of the rod. A 1/10-oz. lure, 
for instance, will cast farther when 
suspended between 18 and 22 in. from 
the rod tip. A %4-oz. lure will cast best 
from 5 to 8 in. Longer lines build 
greater casting arcs for lighter lures. 
A little experimenting will show you. 

Many top-feeding gamefish are skit- 
tish, a factor that works to the advan- 
tage of the spinner who casts for them 
with light lures. But this advantage 
must be exploited by getting the softest 
deliveries possible. Cast your lure far 
enough beyond the fish so that it won't 


splash directly among them. Then com- | 


plete the delivery by drifting it to them. 


One spinning enthusiast I know has | 


a trick he calls “feathering off”. He 


pulls back gently on his rod and kills | 
the momentum of his cast as the lure | 


hovers over its destination. This makes 


the lure descend on the water as gently | 


as a gull’s quill-——George Heinold. 


More Caldwell Adventures 


eaders of OUTDOOR LIFE who enjoyed 
Harry Caldwell’s thrilling stories 
of his adventures with Chinese tigers 
and bandits (A Striper for the Consul, 
Hill of the Mystery Cats) will find more 


of the same kind of reading in the book | 


China Coast Family by John C. Cald- 
well, just published by Henry Regnery 
Company, Chicago. 

The son of the tiger-hunting mis- 
sionary tells of his father’s dangerous 
travels afoot and by boat through the 
2,000-square-mile parish where he 
ministered tc a population of a million 
Chinese. 
American missionary family and re- 
counts their harrowing experiences 
with the Japanese invaders. 


Dressing Without Snarlis 


f you strip your fly line entirely off 
the reel before dressing it, and find 
that it forms snarls as you wind it 


back onto the reel, try this: As you | 


apply the dressing, beginning at the 


reel end, drop the line in loose coils or | 


loops flat on a newspaper. When you 
are ready to reel it back on the spool, 
place one hand on the coils and the 
other under the newspaper. Invert the 
pile, remove the newspaper, and reel 
the line back on.—Everett K. Martin. 


He describes the life of an | 


WITH GENUINE 


Cilcuelt 


PARATROOP 
BOOTS 


Here’s a pair of boots that think 
of your feet first... yes, first, last and 
always. That is why paratroopers in- 
sist on genuine Corcoran Paratroop 
Boots ... the only boots made today 
to the original specifications for 
paratroop boots. Wear a pair once 
and you'll never wear any other. 
You'll enjoy perfect comfort from the 
minute you put them on. Available in 
highly polishable tan or black or 
with heavy oii waterproof finish. 


All Sizes 4-134, All Widths AA-EEE 


Only 1) 87 rics 


Price subject to change without notice. 


Write for free copy of Corcoran’s Fall and Winter 
catalog. \t's filled with hundreds of distinc- 
tive and useful specialties for fishing, camp- 
ing and hunting. © 








CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHION, MAS3. 


Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 
finish () Check () Money Order () for 
$12.87 is enclosed. 


Boot size and width.... 

(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 
shoe.) OL-1414 
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OVER 1000 USED GUNS BLACK FOREST hunting knife is distinctive DEERSKIN, soft as velvet yet durable as 
* COLT FRONTIERS @ * © COLT DRAGOONS @ » © FLINTLOCKS * enough to make it an unusual display piece; armor plate, is —- ae se a 
. but its Solingen steel blade indicates that outdoorsman’s jacket. Full-length zipper, 
* CAI FORSSN© «+ ° WE © «© REE RRRMIKS « it’s a mighty serviceable knife, as well. Single- closely-knitted wrist and waistband combine 
* DERRINGERS @ »* @ KENTUCKY RIFLES @ » @ SHOTGUNS * edged blade is encased in metal- tipped leather to provide maximum warmth, Saddle Tan col- 


* LARGEST SELECTION EVER * 8¢ abbard. Overall length 10”. $3.50 postpaid or. Men’s sizes 34-46, $39.50; boys’ sizes 6-12, 


REVOLVERS, PISTOLS, AUTOMATICS, RIFLES, SHOTGUNS * COMPLETE LINE OF ee ent te he tok nips od Weer am de tue 
ALL NEW GUNS PLUS HUNDREDS AND HUNOREDS OF USED HARD.TO.CET FIRE 

ARMS, AMMO, PARTS, HOLSTERS, GRIPS, SCOPES — ONE OF THE WORLD'S MOST 
EXTENSIVE SELECTIONS OF GUNS AND THEIR ACCESSORIES, INFORMATION 
ARTICLES BY FAMOUS MEN IN THE GUN FIELD. TRULY THE OUTSTANDING REFER. 
ENCE GUIDE FOR ALL THOSE INTERESTED IN GUNS. 


‘ Get Your Copy TODAY 
AMERICAN WEAPONS CORP. 


3031 ST BURBANK BL 2 BURBANK, CALIF 


|ACCORDIONS 
| AT LOWEST 
- WHOLESALE 








JIG SAW with built-in rotary motor has a WILDLIFE NAPKINS portray leaping rain- 
“rocker action” for faster cutting and less bow trout, ringneck pheasants, family of deer, 

DIRECT from blade breakage. Four-way blade holder per- and a flight of mallards in true full color. 
Importer to You! mits cutting in any direction. Table tilts to You'll find many uses for these around the 

Salt Down Payment QSATISFACTION GUARANTEED, or your 45°—and raises and lowers, enabling you to get house or camp. There are 18 dinner size, 30 
ts tittle As money. bet at RO am cnn cre: 28 te 4 es the most out of every blade. Complete with cocktail size napkins in each of the 4 designs. 

$ am hicibutar bl-dashets meeios FTRLIAG motor, it’s $23.50 po tpaid, from the Dremel A total of 192 napkins for $2.00 postpaid from 
Orns: ACCORDIONS. Trade ins accepted Mfg. Co., 2429 18th St., Racine, Wisconsin. Artcraft, Inc., 408 John St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Send for FREE Illustrated Catalog! 








RAKES f) FOR BETTER 
Wild Life Films es LAWNS 
Exciting, dramatic action in the nat- HARROWS f@ “ rf fey 4-19) 4, bY 
ural habitat of animals of forest and HAULS y : 
plains. 8 mm or 16 mm in beautiful SPRAYS 
color or B & W. Also 2” x 2” color | TRUE 
slides. Write for free illustrated DOZER 
literature oa. LA. 
WILD iIFE FILMS ROLLS j Michigan Ave. Chi- 
. \ cago ol- 
5151RA Strohm Ave., No. Hollywood, Calif. PmAS 2 aed Reb tig 
bx rw: savas Sedetilestataincinsadindlisaaatiateathibmascdsidies = Angeles 28, Cal. 


HOW TO BUY AND 
TAKE CARE OF GOOD ” 
g SAVE 85% on suppius 

ALUMINUM SINKER MOLDS e B | n 0 CU LA R c w954 EDITION- 300 PAGES 
MAKE YOUR OWN SINKERS—it's really fun to melt old Packed with SENSATIONAL 
scrap 'ead— pour the silvery yh - out comes perfect c : VALUES in WAR SURPLUS, 
sinkers. Each mold makes from 4 3 at 4 time—all one fohaee iaaad oe Co. tea pantalla ino 
kind in asst'd sizes. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. peated as . pasec GENERAL MERCHANDISE! 
Lenses, Field, Power, Focus- Fully Illustrated. Thousands of 


No Name Range of Weights Makes Price ‘ ing, & Care v-‘th Chart and a ; Hand & P Too! 
A Clincher 4 0z.to % oz. 7 $2.95 illustrations, Everything you | rene. ee thee Mery 








Also Power Rey 

















B Rosny orto 4 oz 5S bee Bike “ot” Oar FREE Cony | mens nordwere, Mote op OS 
p Belt Hy => Hy, oz. d ~ Finest all-around glass for 

Ban $5 oz. tol _ : c anton a ge Flan Coated . | Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic 
pen srg | OX, SOLE, Shtewtutitind qj | Sent amr moro —!- 
3300" GAS TORCH & TANK. ry 95 P. Pd.: Hactts lado ot SEE YOUR SWIFT DEALER OR WRITE. | ge Ouly BOF Order Your Copy Today! We'll refund 


lead in 4 B 8 hrs. Loaded replacement tanks $1.95 EY it on your first order of $1.00 or more. 
ee et ne. Sees Sore. p SWIFT & ANDERSON INC. 

HING-H Y log i FREE ih 3 E. Vernon Ave., Rm. 9 
NE b - Fy he — Deot. — Se Ohio bp" 954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. P LEY SUPPLY CO. = ay totes 58, California 
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STYLE AND PRACTICALITY are combined 
in this sports shirt, tailored of 100% North 
Star Australian wool. It’s .washing-machine 
washable, and guaranteed not to shrink. Plaids 
of brown, blue, green or red in small, medium, 
large and extra-large sizes. The “Game and 
Lake Original’ is $14.95 postpaid from A. G. 
Spalding & Bros., 518 Fifth Ave., New York. 





BAR SHARK does everything but sw ‘'ow the ' 
drinks! Its nose is a muddler, its mouth bites 
off bottle caps, the heavy body pulverizes ice, 
and the fin slices open the bottle’s seal. Made 
of solid, heavy aluminum, it’s a useful and 
decorative accessory for the amateur bar- 
tender. $2.75 postpaid, from Otto Pomper, 
Dept. L, 56 West Adams, Chicago, [linois. 











YOUR OWN DEER HIDE 


Custom- tailored into fine garments 








Your deerskin rments, gioves. mittens, or 
moccasins will mean more to you because they're 
custom-tailoved from the deer hides you send us 
—not from a stock assortment. Our painstaking 
system of caring for, marking and _ tailoring 
guarantees finest quality finished leather 

Write for FREE CATALOG. shipping tags, ‘‘Helpful 


Hints’’ about caring for hides 


ESKIMO COMFORT MFG. CO. BERLIN, WISCONSIN 


FACTORY TO YOU] 


BLIZZARD-PROOF® 
Sportsman DOWN CAP 


" Light as a whisper, super 
warm, comfortable, smart 
looking. Satisfaction guar 
anteed or money refunded. 

= Colors: Scarlet, Dead Grass, 
Smoke. 


$550 Save On America’s Original 

and Finest 100% Down Garments 

plus 25c and Sleeping Robes’. Proven the 

shipping charges. world over by Explorers, Armed 
Specity Head Size Forces and Sportsmen. 


























WHOLESALE: 


12 CALIBER SINGLE 


Crafted after famous 


German Luger design 


This is not an air or CO2 gun. The Kruger is a 
small bore gun that actually shoots .12 caliber 
lead bullets fired by a .14 mg. powder charge. 
Beautifully designed—ideal for target shoot- 
ing. It has a 4-inch steel barrel. Over-all 
length is 8% inches. This amazing low price 
is due to small bore gun design and direct fac 
tory- to-you sales. 
The Kruger comes with 50 bullets. Extra bullets 
are available direct from us or at your local 
store. 
This offer is limited. Special Mail Order price 
of $3.00 each. YOUR MONEY BACK IF YOU 
ARE NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED. Adults only. 
Send $3.00 in check, cash or money order. 
Prompt free delivery. 

USE HANDY COUPON 


KRUGER corporation 


2801 West Valley Blvd., Alhambra, California. 








—untiestl Famous Featherweight Aubomatte 
.22 Short BERETTA MINX 
NOW! Only 335-00 


Your chance to buy this 
TARGET pistol in miniature 
at a new low price, Pocket 
Size. Only 6” overall but with 
barrel! 7 Shot Featherweight 11 oz. Au- 
tomatic Pus “ Button take down, 
wi = 2% arrel, only $33 
Plinker, 

9s. 








four inch 


odel—17 oz.—black 
rot = $43 +10 Shot Model 
17_oz.—mothe r of pez art handles $53. 

FREE! GENUINE LS EA by ~ R HOL og R 

Mail Send Only 10 "av «=Ralan 
Godfrey uU-1, 


Order By 
Delive 
Import Aa 277 Broadway, 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 








Electronically controlled for 

superb results. Rapid service 

and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 

size transparency—— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 





4x515x7/8x10 


50¢/ $1 | $2 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film 

24 hour— 120-620. 35mm. 20 ex mtd Only $1.00 roll 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES 

1-14, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., Wash. 7, D.C. 

















Min, order $1. 
No C.0.D.'s 





Dept. 





KRUGER PISTOLS 


MARTIN. PRODUCTS, 





$200 


FULL PRICE 


/ 


SHOT 


Blue-black finish - Knurled Styrene Stock 








! KRUGER CORP.,Dept. 3, Kruger Building 
2801 West Valley Bivd., Alhambra, Calif. 


Please send... 
Payment of $.. 


Kruger pistols, $3 each 
. enclosed (No C.O.D.’s) 





ICE FISHING | 
SHELTER 
Completely Enclosed 


Windproof! Warm! 
Whipping winds can’t 
penetrate. 7.wo men 
can sit in comfort. 
Heavy canvas covering on 
strong wood frame. An- 
chors firmly to ice. Raised 
floor keeps ice chills from 
feet. Zipper door; roomy 
bench; plastic window. 
Fishing holes inside. Living room 
comfort on freezing lakes. As- 
sembles in 2 minutes. 5 ft. x 4 
mit ft. x 4 ff. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
* money back, We pay shipping. Only 
$54.75. Immediate delivery. Dealers 
inquiries Invited. 


FR EE! Genuine Eskimo Heating Lamp with shelter 
Dept. L, Dundee, Ill. 









MINNOW HOOK 
SAVE BAIT! GET MORE FISH! 
See your dealer NOW! Or send $1.00 for four 
+2 (for 3” to 5” minnows) or four 2/0 (5” to 
8” minnows) —and you will cateh more 
fish! Uncone ae onally G mar anteed! 







‘MEG. 
Box 1031, "tan abates 25. Calif. 
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DIgEcT 
FROM 
FACTORY 


Ideal for outdoor 

and Seisure wear. 

The perfect shirt for 
hunters, fishermen, 
archers, outdoorsmen. 


Most Comfortable & Practical 

Outdoor Shirt You Can Own! 
Soft, pliable wild boarhide, im- 
ported from Brazil, is specially 
processed to make it completely 
washable. Handmade and cut 
full for comfort. Wear it in or 
Bagt out of trousers. Won’t scratch. 
(Give suit size) | Wind-proof. Satisfaction guaran- 
Color: Cork Brown] teed or your money back. ar 
SEND FOR MY FREE 48-PAGE CATALOG bowls are interchangeable; extras cost $ .75 
each. Pipe with one bowl, $1.95 postpaid from 


5 S.W. Barnes Rd | mt 
Norm Thompson *, Decioed 1, Oregon R. S. Leber, Box BB, 


GENUINE 
WILD BOARHIDE 





Certified 
$40 VALUE 


$2750 


Postpaid 
S, M, L, or XL 


ae “s 
A GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP, anywhere, is yours 
with this new foam rubber mattress. Folds to 
suitcase size for easy carrying and storage; 
opens up to a 24” x 76” bed. Can be separated 
inte two sections...use ‘em for really com- 
fortable boat seats (with backrest). Postpaid, 
c : $29.95 from Andco Foam Rubber Products 
Locust Valley, N. ¥ Co., Box 185, Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio. 


HERE'S A PIPE that looks cool—and smokes 
cool! The open, polished aluminum stem holds 
the secret... smoke is “air-cooled” enroute 
to your mouth! There’s a moisture-catching 
trap located under the bowl. Imported briar 








Genuine 
b& Western 4-Ply 
Hand Piaited 
“her 


Self “Dotense! 
Do Tricks! 
Loud Nolse Like Bang of a Shot Gun! 
PLAITED 


nae. BIG BULL WHIP 


Experts knock ashes off cigaret, gun out of hand, yank 

ete. Used by trainers, ranchmen, etc, 

(pressure is on loop), then crack or coil; 

u back; overhand, underhand, side-arm. 

Neat’s oil finished for pliability & long life. ‘‘Cracker' 
or cong on end. Solid grip handle with loop. $f 
6-Foot eo (Get 2 for $3.75) Each Postpaid - 

JOHNSON MITH CO. Dept 754, Vetroit 7, Mich. 

Send 10c for Big Catalog of 3000 Novelties. 





KEEP IT COLD...or hot, as the case may 
be...in this new Leisure Chest. Holds, for 
example, eighteen cans of beer and enough ice 
to keep em cold all day. Steel construction, 

dprenggl + PO automatic lock cover. Finished in hammered- 
Shoe sting Co: ‘d Ge rmany"s Best pa shaeinem, x00 os pose na. Post- 

ay : bio) paid, $8.95 from Metalcraft Mfg. Co., Dept. L, 
SEND 50 For CATALOG 1025 Firestone Blvd., Memphis 7, Sacatma 


* COLT FRONTIERS «=» GERMAN WWOERS 


LAMP BASES, made of the fine woods used 
in gunstocks, are available in kit form, ready 
for home assembly in an evening. Kit includes 
all fittings, 3-way switch, and a unique oil 
finish. When assembled the lamp base meas- 
ures 32” high. Specify walnut or wild cherry, 
per kit. $12.00 postpaid from Bishop Manu- 
facturing Corp., Warsaw, Missouri. 


* Walther cd 
232) CAL. AUTOMATIC 








* RARE AUTOS © COLT PERCUSSIONS 
“LOW PRICES” “BIG STOCK” 








100% GUARANTEED 


way & Modern Firearms Co. —— Centende 








TACKETS, COATS, GLOVES 
made from your DEERSKINS 


Send us your Deerskins or Elk- 

skins . . . we'll tan them and 

moke fine custom-tailored coats, 

gloves, mitiens and many other 

useful, luxurious items... Skins 

also tanned for your use. 
JACKETS as low as $7.50* 
Gloves & Mittens from $.65* 
We will supply additional skins 
if needed to make up your item. 
And now you can buy any item in 
our new catalog, custom made for 
you, even if you don’t hunt or have 
any skins or hides to send. 
Good Service Quality Styling 
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WALL STUD FINDER 
Don’t damage your wolls 
when hanging pictures, 
eic. Find the stud quickly 
with this magnetic instru- 
ment! Easy to work; points 
out the place to drive the 
nail or hook. Handy for 
detecting nails in tires, 
too. Simple directions. 
Postpaid $1. Noc.0.D. Guaranteed 

EL RON 29 W. Chicago Ave., Dept. 550, Chicago 10, lil. 














FOR FISHERMEN 
HUNTERS, FOOTBALL 
FANS, FARMERS, ETC, 


BODY AND HAND 

a WARMER 
WARMufi is a water-repellent, poplin covered, in- 
sulated muff that straps around waist to keep stom- 
ach and hands warm. Contains Heating Unit that 
generates 120° up to 24 hours on one fueling. Draft- 
proof wristlets. Makes ideal gift. WARMuff with 
Heating Unit only $6.95, postpaid. 

PACIFIC PRODUCTS CO. 
1604 S.W. Tenth Ave., Portland 1, Oregon 





MILE RANGE 
Magnifies 9 Times Area! 
tui, vo scision made een lek 
er focus 
Excellent 
1s Money-Back 
nte € at ete “with Case and 
Stra r SS. 98 (tax wenaere) 
Remit with rder, sent postpa 


POSTAL MART, Dept. 8246, HAZELON, th 


Kruger Pistols Wholesale/ $30 


-12 CALIBER 
SINGLE SHOT 


Crafted after famous 

German Luger design. 

Not an air or CO? 5 

This is a small bore gun that actually 

shoots .12 caliber lead bullets fired by 

14mg. powder charge. Beautiful gun. 

ideal for target shooting. 4” steel barrel. 

Overall length 834" This amazingly low 

price is due to small bore gun design, direct 

tactory-to-you sales.Comes with 50bullets. 

Send for extra bullets or available at stores. 

Money back if not satisfied. Limited quantity. Adults only. 
Send$3to KRUGER CORPORATION 
KRUGER BUILDING, BOX K 42, ALHAMBRA, CALIFORNIA 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE a 


RIG YOUR JEEP for extra traction on the 
beach, through snow, mud, etc. with this dual 
wheel adapter kit. Spools of aluminum alloy 
can be installed in minutes with a lug wrench 
—no jack needed. Eliminates need for tire 
chains, cuts down risk of overturning. Fits all 
jeeps and Fords. $25.00 from Hickey Enter- 
prises, 10827 Wright Road, South Gate, Calif. 


THEY CALL IT an “all-in-one” fishing outfit, 
and they say that with it, a novice can easily 
make 100-ft.-casts. ‘“Reel-Easy” is a simply- 
constructed drum, which functions as a reel, 
and which can be used for dropline fishing, 
trolling, casting. Kids use it for kite flying, too. 
$3.50 postpaid from the Reel Easy Corp., 
P.O. Box 1093, North Sta., Arlington 7, Va. 











MOST PHENOMENAL 
LURE EVER INVENTED 


Amazing new freshwater-saltwater lure has 
real patented lighting device inside transpar- 
ent plastic plug—removable and reversible. 
Designed for use with» treble hooks, fly, 
streamer, pork rind, etc. Twenty-seven dif- 
ferent colors. For the fishing thrill of your 
life, get LURE-LITE pow! 


FULLY GUARANTEED 
Only $2.25 Full Price 

















NET MAKING KIT $1.25 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch ‘em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. 01 Toledo 13, O. 





If Your Dealer Doesn't Have It, Order Direct 


LURE-LITE MFG. CO. Dept. 8 


606 South Hill St., Los Angeles 14, Calif. 





Are You Paying © 


Too Much for 


VITAMINS? 


FREE GUIDE BOOK Proves 
You Can Cut Costs up to 40% 


Vitamins are costing Americans over three hundred million 
dollars a year. It’s time folks should be told the plain facts 
Stop taking Vitamin products just on faith, prestige and 
with the mistaken belief that ‘‘high price’’ means ‘‘quality."’ 
No longer need you pay $i, $5, $6, and up to $15, per 100 
capsules for the very same vitamins your Doctor advises 
After 20 minutes’ reading of this Guide Book you will un- 
derstand Vitamins as never before. You will not be fooled 
again by confusing mysterious labels; you will be able to 
pick up any Vitamin product and know if you are getting 
your money's worth. Do not spend a single penny for vita 
mins until you get this book and catalog, in which you are 
sure to find the combination of vitamins or vitamins and 
minerals you are now using. Compage the potencies and the 
prices and you'll be amazed at the savings of up to 40% 
Stop buying vitamins blindly, Send post-card today for free 
guide book and catalog to: VITAMIN-QUOTA, Dept. 300 
880 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y., or Dept. 300, 1125 
Crenshaw Bivd., Los Angeles 19, Calif 








2? ag WON'T MISS Outdoor Life's 
tevealing facts on Malibu 
aminated Bamboo Bows in 
this issue. Dealer inquiries invited 
BOWHUNTERS’ OUTFITS 
 — ——! ——— 

Save by mail! Sets include custom-grade 
lamineted bows, matched orrows, top- 
brand quivers, etc. Also complete line glass 


bows, archery equipment. Terrific valves! 
Complete iim Amazing FREE TRIAL plan! 


\6"" | FREE! 


Malibu Archery Co., Dept. Al, 3156W. 8St., Los Angeles 5, Calif 
POWERMASTER* eovinaltS 19% 


HUNTING 
CROSSBOW ACTUAL PHOTO | 


KILLS ALL BIG NORTH 
AMERICAN GAME- - 
DEER, BEAR 

ETC. 


How to Choose a Bow 
Booklet and Catalog 


™~, 
“~~ POWERFUL 
New meta! alloy “ siLENT 
reg.80 Ib. pull, 33” bow. 
, Shoots arrows like bullets. Beauti- 

on’ fully finished 34” heavy duty hardwood stock. 
Crafted to meet highest archery requirements. As 
large manutacturers we can mass produce this $45 
value crossbow for only $19.95. Precision trigger action, 
flat trajectory, pinpoint accuracy. Hunters knock down game 
at 200°. Cocks easily. Beginners with crossbow shoot more 
accurately than professional archers. ‘Silent, this powerful 
weapon permits extra shots at game. Adaptable for har- 
pooning. instructions included. Arrows 60c each. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED. If your sporting 
goods dealer can’t supply you, send $19.95 in check or cash 
to POWERMASTER CORP., Box 27R,South Pasadena, Calif. 
Professional Model of National Crossbow Ass‘n. 


Hundreds of 

“More-For- 

Your-Money” 
Bargains! 


Most complete outdoor equipment 

catalog ever printed! You save up to 50% on 
nationally famous brands! Everything you 
need! Rods, reels, lines, sports clothing, camp- 
ing equipment, archery and flytying equip- 
ment. Profusely illustrated and accurately de- 
scribed! 

Low prices that set new records for extra 
value. Every item backed by an unconditional 
guarantee and Dave Cook's 77-year reputation 

for dependable service to the 
nation’s sports men. 


Hurry! Clip Coupon and get This 


Bargains Now! 


Big FREE Book of 


r sane 

§ To; Dave Cook Sportin 

4 1603 Larimer St., 
Denver, Colorado 


g Goods Co. & 


Name 


THENTIC REMINGTON <7 2~~\ 
.. for Hunting | dares ar ZA 
and Decoration 


You'll be proud to own...ff 
thrilled to shoot, this hard- 


it over your fireplace, im your den. 
Once the sifle of 9 nations! Action 
unequalled for strength, simplicity 
Ammo avail. everywhere. Barrel, 30”; 
Overall, 45”; We., 9 Ibs. Good appearance, 
excellent mechanical condition. Barrei showsH} 
wear. Same rifle—good appearance. 
‘excellent mechanical condition. Barrel 
in good condition... Only $15.95 
7 mm. Military Ammo 60 rounds, $4.50 
10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
Shipd. Exp. Chgs. Coll. C.0.0.'s, $2 dep. req. 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED! 


RM.OR-1, 409 E. PICO BLVD 
*LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF 





TORY OFFER! 


Guide 

GUARANTEED TO 

OUTSHOOT ALL OTHERS! 
Incredibly powerful, accurate, versatile—hits hard os 22 
title! 3-STRAP DESIGN uses “trianguiotion” for pistol- 
eccuracy, triple-power! “Pellet-Cup” holds missile securely, 
permits easy grip—smooth release. Hurls feathered arrows 
at lightning-speed! Deadly on smali, medium game. Lomi 
nated stock, gum rubber straps. 40 steel balls, target, 

extra straps, incl. Order now. (No C.0.D.’s, please) 


SHOOTS 
<e Pebbles 
ee Balls 

*Arrowse 
*: Birdshot 


FREE/ Compore! if JATO doesn't outsheot any sling ever 
mode, return it in 30 days for full, prompt refund! 
30 DAY TRIAL 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
SPORTS RESEARCH INSTITUTE, Room OL-1, 2850 Sunset, Los Angeles 26, Calif. 
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Let your throat 
enjoy 
smooth smoking 


There is no substitute for PALL, MALT, 
— the finest quality money can buy 





Discover a Smoothness, Mildness and Satisfaction 
No Other Cigarette Offers You 


Pall Mall is Longer, ...compore PALL MALL with any 


short cigarette. See how mild PALL MALL’s smoke becomes as 
it is filtered further through PALL MALL’s traditionally fine, 
mellow tobaccos. PALL MALL—the cigarette that changed 
America’s smoking habits—gives you a smoothness, mildness 
and satisfaction no other cigarette can offer you. 


GUARD AGAINST THROAT-SCRATCH 








t 


Pall Mall is Finer. e«Compare PALL MALL with any 


long cigarette. PALL MALL's fine tobaccos are the finest qual- 
ity money can buy and fine tobacco is its own best filter for 
sweeter, smoother smoking. Moreover the better a cigarette is 
packed, the better it filters the smoke on the way to your throat. 
No other cigarette of any length can give yo" the pleasure you 


get from PALL MALL. 
The cigarette that changed America’s smoking habits 


Outstandi NG...and they are mild ! 


Copr. 1954, American Cigarette & Cigar Co., Inc, 
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Jack, his great buff, and the 
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450 Watts rifle he ay to Africa 


Buffaloes Sthoot an 


mong the professional hunters of 
A British East Africa it is generally 
agreed that the finest piece of 

luck the young African hunter can have 
is to get knocked down and kicked 
about a bit by a buffalo early in his 


If this happens, he’ll be cautious 

and if he’s cautious he'll probably 
live quite a while. The toughest break 
he can have is to bowl over several buf- 


career. 


by JACK O’CONNOR 


A hunter puts his own life on 


the line when he tackles the 


shrewd and vengeful Cape bull 


faloes as if they were rabbits. ‘Then 
he’s likely to become careless, and care- 
less buffalo hunters are poor insurance 
risks. 

The Kenya professional hunters have 
their own terms for the various degrees 
of getting pushed around by a buffalo 
“Run over” means that a buffalo has 
knocked a man down, scared the socks 
off him, probably skinned and bruised 
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him, maybe broke a leg or two, but 
hasn’t done any lasting damage. That 
is the desired initiation. The man who 
has been run over looks upon buffaloes 
with respect from then on. 

The next degree is being tossed—and 
tossees are liable to get hurt. To do the 
tossing, the buffalo manages to get his 
horns into the hunter himself or into his 
clothes, and throws him into a bush, 
into a treetop, or simply 20 or 30 yards 
away. Occasionally the buffalo tosses 
the unfortunate hunter so high or so far 
he cannot find him, and-not a few citi- 
zens have survived because they landed 
in thorn trees, where they could grab 
and hold on. Others survive a tossing 
because a companion shoots the buffalo 
or because it is distracted by dogs. 


f the buffalo renews contact with the 
| tossee things become serious—-and 
the tossing now becomes .a pounding, 
by an animal that has probably killed 
more white men in Africa than any 
other. Persons mauled by lions often 
survive. Many have been batted about 
a bit by elephants and have lived to 
tell the tale. But when a man is 
pounded by a buffalo he seldom survives 
to recount his experience at the bar of 
the New Stanley Hotel in Nairobi. 

When Herb Klein, Red Earley, and I 
were in Africa on a two-month shoot 
last summer, I polled all the experienced 
hunters I met as to what animal they 
considered the most dangerous. The 
vote was about 3 to 1 in favor of the 
big Cape buffalo. Elephants have killed 
many hunters, but I was told that it is 
not very difficult to turn the charge of 
an elephant with the bullet of a heavy 
rifle. The rhinoceros is a formidable 
creature, with his great size and 
strength and his bad disposition, but he 
is almost blind, half-witted, and his 


‘ <2) Tek 


charge is easy to turn. Furthermore, 
the rhino is comparatively easy to kill 
in spite of his thick hide and great bulk. 
The leopard is one of the meanest, most 
vindictive creatures that lives, but he is 
a relatively small animal and not very 
difficult to kill. Hunters have been 
known to kill wounded leopards in close 
combat with their bare hanes. 

The lion is a tough custorner. While 
we were in Africa a white /armer was 
killed in Tanganyika by a marauding 
lion he had wounded, and a Somali 
tribesman was fatally mauled by a lion 
at one of our Kenya campsites the day 
after we moved. Once a lion starts his 
charge, the only way to turn him is to 
kill him. But the lion weighs only 400- 
475 pounds. He is far easier to kill than 
the 2,500-pound buffalo. He is much 
less vindictive and even when wounded 
he will usually let you know where he 
is by growling. 

Our old pal the buffalo, though, is 
genuinely a tough character. He can 
carry an enormous amount of lead— 
even well-placed lead-—-and consequent- 
ly is very difficult to stop. He charges 
with his great head down, and the mas- 
sive boss of his horns protects his brain 
from bullets like so much armor plate. 
He is incredibly vindictive. When 
wounded he’li double back, wait on his 
trail, and try to ambush whoever is 
following him. 

When the big black demon comes 
thundering out of the bush toward the 
hunter, he has to be stopped-—and 
stopped right now. An unwounded buff 
may run over a hunter and go on. He 
may toss him and go on. The wounded, 
enraged, and vindictive buffalo wants to 
wipe out the thing who has hurt him, 
and often, I am told, he literally does 
that. When he is through there is hard- 
ly enough of his victim left to bury. 

At one stage of their careers almost 


Don Ker and Myles Turner, safari guides, compare buffaio heads taken by O’Connor 
and Herb Klein. Gallery includes Red Earley (left), Herb, and Masai warriors 
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all professional white hunters have 
done control work for the game depart- 
ment—a job which consists of going out 
and shooting raiding elephants, rhinos, 
and buffaloes. Usually the control of- 
ficer hunts alone except for a native 
gunbearer or perhaps a pack of dogs. 
These men shoot a lot of animals in con- 
trol work and sooner or later, particu- 
larly with buffaloes, they run _ into 
trouble. Two of our white hunters, 
Sydney Downey and Myles Turner, had 
been tossed by buffaloes, and Don Ker 
had been in enough scrapes with them 
to respect them. 

The very appearance of a _ buffalo 
commands respect. He is a big square- 
built, blocky, low-swung animal as 
black as sin. He gives the impression of 
enormous power and vast truculence. 
A herd of buffaloes moving along 
makes one think of a tank regiment. 

The buffalo bull I have brought back 
from Africa was actually a product of 
my lion hunt. I wanted a first-rate 
trophy lion, and Don Ker was deter- 
mined I was going to get one. Before I 
finally put one down I had, as I re- 
lated in the November, 1953, issue of 
OUTDOOR LIFE, seen 78. That’s a lot of 
lions. 

In our cruising about in the hunting 
car along the Simiyu River in north- 
west Tanganyika for lions we saw a 
lot of other game; lions simply will not 
stay in poor game country. Many times 
we saw herds of towering giraffes and 








The. party saw many buffalo herds, like this one crossing a river, but passed them up. Herds rarely contain trophy-size bulls 


big, bulky elands, the largest antelope 
in the world. At the other extreme we 
saw, now and then, a tiny dik-dik, the 
world’s smallest antelope, scurrying 
like a rabbit through the grass. From 
rocky kopjes little gray klipspringers 
watched us. Occasionally we saw a big 
roan antelope, the biggest antelope that 
comes except for the eland. Bulky, 
heavy-bodied water bucks were never 
far from the brush and water holes of 
the river bed, and mornings and eve- 
nings we’d see whole herds of handsome 
impala (the antelope that always leap 
so high in the movies) come down to 
water. Thomson’s gazelles—Tommies— 
were everywhere, beautiful sprightly 
little antelope that weigh around 35 
pounds. Now and then, out in the wide- 
open plains, we’d see a herd of Grant’s 
gazelles, larger cousins of the Tommy. 
The homely, horse-faced kongoni were 
everywhere and so were the topi, hand- 
some antelope with pink coats and 
purple flanks. 


I wouldn’t call the Simiyu area buffalo 
country—at least it didn’t look like 
it when we were there hunting lions. 
Now and then we'd see buff tracks and 
occasionally we'd find an old wallow or 
run into a small herd. Don would briefly 
scan the buffaloes with his binoculars, 
giving them a fast appraisal and an 
equally fast dismissal, and drive on. 
“Little use looking for a trophy bull 


in a herd,” he told me. “Herd bulls are 
vigorous but their horns aren’t what we 
want. Trophy bulls are old beat-up fel- 
lows that have been run out of the herd. 
Sometimes they go about with other old 
bulls—one or two, maybe. Often they 
are so bloody ill-natured nothing else 
will stay around them and they’re alone. 
Look for a lone buffalo and you'll prob- 
ably find a good one.”’ 

I wasn’t giving much thought to buf- 
falo hunting. What I wanted was an old 
he-lion with a big mane, one I could 
bring back home, have mounted, and 
brag about. If eventually I got a buffalo 
trophy too, all well and good, but it was 
by no means a must with me. 

In fact, I was all relaxed about buf- 
falo. I might not have been if I’d known 
that within 10 miles or so of camp there 
was an old bull, aged 15 years or so, 
that was destined to scare the dickens 
out of me. I was likewise fated to shoot 
him. To make our meeting possible the 
old bull had dodged leopards and hyenas 
as a calf, and lions while growing’ up. 
He had survived many a battle with his 
fellow bulls, sired many a calf, and in 
the course of time had grown a massive 
head with well-upcurled horns and a 
heavy boss. Eventually a younger, 
stronger, and more agile bull had run 
him out of the herd and now he was 
living alone but not liking it—a sour, 
solitary, mean old bull. 

The day Don and I ran into him we 
had started out to take a look at a new 
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piece of country, a big basin beyond a 
range of hills and well away from the 
Simiyu River. It was a somewhat higher 
area, a bit cooler, and it had apparently 
seen rain fairly recently. Along the 
Simiyu the tall, rich grass had been sun- 
cured into fragrant hay, but in the 
basin the grass was green and growing. 

At once we began to see game. Herds 
of zebras were everywhere, and there 
were wildebeests by the thousand, 
Thomson's gazelles by the hundreds. 
Once we drove around a thorn tree and 
I happened to look to my right—and 
found myself staring into the bored and 
insolent face of a beautiful golden lion- 

(continued on page 73) 


The Cape buffalo, easily enraged, has 
killed many hunters. (Photo by Don Ker) 











The chestnut gave me 
the last of his speed 


as we drew alongside 
the exhausted killer. 
The rest was up to me 








TALLYHO, MISTER BINKS! 


by ERIC COLLIER 








His traps would be useless after a two-foot 


snow, so he’d hunt John Coyote on horseback 





n my neck of the woods there’s little need of 

a barometer for clues to the weather ahead. 
Particularly so when a December moon is 
spent and bleak, and a bitter January awaits 
its cue to march rampant over the British Co- 
lumbia countryside, burying game trails under 
deepening layers of snow. The tracks of mule 
deer, one behind the other, strung out in a thin, 
straight line as the herds migrate to winter 
pastures along the Fraser River, are somber 
warnings of a cold front moving down from the 
arctic. And in the hush of the night the tailing 
howl of wolf or coyote, now clear, now faint, 
serves only to emphasize what already is known. 
With me, weather is ever a calculative fac- 
tor. A two-foot snowfall, accompanied by 40- 
below temperatures, invariably will throw a 
line of steel traps completely out of action. In 
the late ’20’s and early ’30’s I was far more 
weather conscious than I am now, for in those 
lean years much of my income came from a 
single source: the trapping and hunting of 
coyotes. Their winter pelts, if pale, silky, and 
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fully furred, were worth from $10 to $12 each 
to the trade. 

My coyote hunting wes governed entirely by 
the weather. So long as the forest floor was 
free of snow my traps took their daily toll. But 
I hung up the hardware when the mule deer 
warned of storms to come, for in two feet or 
more of snow John Coyote wrinkles his nose 
contemptuously at any manufactured scent, 
and scrupulously avoids any suspicious-look- 
ing bait. 

Within 48 hours after the deer had gone by, 
the mercury would snake lower in the glass 
and the first feathers of snow would flake down 
from a pewter sky. Here was my cue to double 
up on Mister Binks’ daily oat ration and run a 
critical hand over the muscles of his front and 
hind quarters. For even though my traps would 
no longer be useful in my business with the 
coyote, the necessity of settling my monthly 
bill at the trading post demanded that the hunt 
must not cease. From then on, until the first 
chinooks of March put a (continued on page 64) 
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When the tide runs strong between banks, tie up your boat and walk, casting across and ahead of you and covering all the water 


Sound and Fury 


by JOE BROOKS 





Mharp’s Island, near Tilghman on 
Chesapeake Bay, has been clearly 
marked by the Navy Air Arm in 

letters several feet high: BOMBING 
AREA—KEEP OFF 1,000 FEET AT 
ALL TIMES. But fishermen being what 





East Coast or West, wherever 
you find him, the striped bass 
displays his own brand of magic the congestion by doing his fishing 


But there was a drawback. Three 
people in one boat are too many for 
the efficient handling of spinning rods 
and fly rods. So Lawrie decided to ease 





from the bank. Fred could keep the 





they are, the Navy usually sends a 
scout plane to buzz the little Maryland island before the 
bombers attack. 

Anglers near it then peel off and run out 1,001 feet and 
patiently stand by while the bombers roar over and 
plaster the island and its surrounding waters. Plane after 
plane comes up, dives, and drops its load. Hearing the 
roar and watching the geysers of sand and water, you 
wonder why either stripers or fishermen would ever go 
back near that island. But they do. And half an hour 
after a bombing, you can usually catch fish. 

One evening last summer I went down there with Fred 
and Lawrie Smyth of Baltimore. Next morning, as we 
steered out to the island in the half light of dawn, the 
air was brisk and clear. There was just a ripple on the 
water. Things looked good. 
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boat fairly close to the island in case 
the planes came over on a bombing run. 

Once ashore, Lawrie looked the situation over, decided 
where he wanted to fish, reached for his leader-—and 
cussed. He had a four-pound-test tippet on his fly line, 
one he’d been using the night before on white perch. W< 
were already beyond earshot, so he just shrugged his 
shoulders and tied on a large yellow popping bug. He 
knew that leader was not strong enough for big stripers 
but it would have to do. He walked to the edge of the bank 

Straight out in front of him day was breaking—and so 
was a striper. Within seconds he dropped the bug lightly 
right where the striper had been, popped it once, then let it 
lie still. The next moment water flew, and a hole appeared 
in the surface as if a stray bomber had dropped its load. 
Lawrie jumped so hard he automatically set the hook. Then 











his reel began to scream and a striper weighing at least 40 pounds 
headed his way. It went steaming past him 10 feet out, pointed for 
open water. Six seconds later and 200 feet out, the fish cut 
the leader. 

Lawrie began to reel in and as he did he was startled by a roar. 
He looked up—right into the face of a diving scout plane. He 
dropped flat as it shot over, 20 feet up. At the same moment he 
caught a glimpse of Fred bringing the boat around the end of 
the island at top speed. He hopped up, ran toward the boat, and 
jumped aboard. “Let’s get out of here,” he said. “Fast! The 
sooner we do, the quicker they’ll finish their bombing and we can 
come back. And someone give me a 10-pound-test leader. There 
are some monsters out there this morning.” 


ou get that way about stripers. Take that autumn day I was 
¥a the bay off Gwynn’s Island, Virginia. The scissoring tongs 
of the oystermen were keeping the bottom constantly stirred up, 
and that meant easy food for stripers . . . small crabs, shrimp, and 
minnows drifting with the tide. 

I dropped anchor down current of the fleet of oyster boats, rigged 
up, and threw my popper out some 45 feet. Then I started my 
routine. First I gave the lure a good hard pop to attract a 
striper’s attention, then let it lie still on the surface so that the fish 
could come over to investigate it. The bug lay there as though it 
were napping but it didn’t fool me. I knew it had one eye open for 
‘im oncoming striper. 

Then I gave it another pop and spotted the flash and quick roll 
f£ a fish under the bug. The lure bounced tantalizingly on the 
uulge of water the striper had thrust up but I refrained from 

triking. I waited an instant, then gave the bug a little pop. The 
sh zoomed up again, this time hitting the lure with his tail. I 
couldn’t help striking then, even though I knew better. But I 
managed to get the lure back where it had been before the bass 
had time to complete a circle. He came up to it, gobbled it in, and 
was rolling away as I struck. The reel click went into high. 

Now, all this time I’d been under the observation of a com- 
panion—a light-tackle angler from Pennsylvania—whose three 
specialties were trout, black bass, and salmon. “What a fish!” he 
gasped. “How big is he?” 

“About five pounds.” 

“Nuts! He’ll go nearer 20.” 

But when the fish was boated it looked about four pounds. My 
pai was astonished. “And you say they grow even bigger.”’ he said, 

rabbing up his rod. “Lemme at ’em! Think of all the years I’ve 
wasted.” 


ry \hat’s the way stripers affect most fishermen. And they pro- 

vide plenty of sport for anglers in our two oceans, being catch- 
‘ble from May to December. In the Atlantic they range from the 
‘t. Johns River area of Florida all the way north to Nova Scotia. 
n the Pacific they move from the vicinity of Monterey, Calif., up 
io northern Oregon. Their habits are the same everywhere. Take 
one on a popping bug in Coos Bay, Oreg., and you'll get the same 
tussle you'd find off Gwynn’s Island—or at a thousand other 
places. The habitat, the reaction to a lure, the follow, swirl, strike. 
and fight—all are the same. Fast, furious, terrific. 

Besides being tough hombres that fight like fish twice their size, 
the stripers—also called rock bass or “rocks’’—can be tantalizingly 
elusive. You have to tempt them with the right color or they’ll 
pass you up. Trollers in the Chesapeake use weighted underwater 
jigs with heads in a variety of colors: blue, yellow, green, and 
right through the spectrum. Usually these men carry a com- 
plete line, too, because today the fish may wallop the feathers off a 
blue strermer and refuse to look at white or yellow—-or just the 
reverse. 

Qne day, when I went out with Lawrie Smyth, he said the stripers 
had been going for yellow all summer. The last time I’d been out, 
in the spring, I’d made all my catches on white. Besides, I believe 
that if there is one color that holds special appeal for a striper, it 
is white. So I ignored Lawrie’s advice and tied on a white popper 

. and then a white streamer... and finally a white bucktail. 
None produced. Yet right beside me Lawrie was dropping :.is 
yellow popper on the surface and getting hit after hit. I finally 
gave in and changed to yellow, and sure enough, from then on I 
too was in on the good fishing. 

For the next month I fished the Chesapeake and only once did I 
‘ have luck with the white flies that had produced so well in the 
spring. B. Goodw's and I were fishing the sand bar at Gibson 
Island and B. had already landed a nine- (continued on page 83) 
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. gets action wading the shores of little bays 


One for the broiler. Striped bass make fine eating 
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The mountain lion was poised high in an oak tree, spitting down hate-filled snarls at the pack of hounds on the ground below 


~t was a cold morning in February 
when Marvin Glenn and I left our 
Arizona camp at the mouth of West 
White-tail Canyon and started up the 
draw toward Timber Mountain. The sun 
was not yet up and the wind was sharp 
and raw. Marvin’s mule, Paint, took the 
lead; Pinky and I brought up the rear. 

Pinky was warm, and I hugged him 
tightly with my knees as the wind 
chilled me. From our camp at 5,000 feet 
we were heading for a saddle at 7,000. 
We left the canyon and moved up a 
mountain shoulder thick with manza- 
nita, oak, and pine. I shivered in the 
gloom, for we did not reach sunshine 
until we came to the saddle. 

Marvin Glenn changes dogs every 
day of a hunt in order always to have 
fresh ones. That day the dogs were 
Blue, Gyp, Jet, and Sandy——keen-nosed 
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hounds trained by Marvin to pass up 
deer and fox and go after only mountain 
lion. He trains them on a live lion which 
he keeps on his ranch near Douglas, 
Arizona, and releases once or twice a 
week to be trailed and captured again. 


The big lion is in the tree 


and you're on the spot, for 


you're the only man with a 
gun. And everyone is won- 


dering: Can you handle it? 


I had been in on one such sortie. 
Marvin, his wife Margaret, and I put 
the caged lion (a young tom) on a 
pick-up truck, and drove with him and 
the dogs to a rough canyon thick with 
trees and brush. We let the lion out of 
the cage, waited to give him a head 
start, and then turned the hounds loose. 


rhe lion was treed in less than a mile. 

When we arrived he was on a high 
limb of an oak, hissing at the dogs, 
which yapped and howled below. Marvin 
walked under the tree and started twirl- 
ing a rope. He did it deftly—there was 
rhythm in his movements. His thin face, 
deeply brov “ed by the sun, was serious. 
But there was a twinkle in his eyes 
when I asked him to tell me exactly 
what he planned to do. 









Douglas vs. EP elix 


: by WILLIAM O. DOUGLAS 


ASSOCIATE JUSTICE, SUPREME COURT 
PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 


“Lasso that lion and haul him from 
the tree!” 

“Do you dare hold a lion at the end 
of a rope? Won’t he charge you?” I 
asked. 

“Not when you have hold of his tail,” 
Marvin replied with a chuckle. 


he strategy worked. We held the 
lion fore-and-aft in a circle of dogs 
whose barks drowned out all conversa- 
tion. The job was soon ended. Margaret 
Glenn took the free end of the rope held 
by Marvin and ran it through the cage 
door and out between the bars. Then 
she pulled the lion directly into the 
cage. 
° A bitch from Marvin’s carefully 
selected and trained pack often com- 
mands a price as high as $1,000. From 
puppyhood on, the dogs do nothing but 
run lions. If by chance they follow a 
fox or a deer they are immediately 
punished. But while they are broke to 
deer and fox, they never can be broke 
to bobcat, because the scent of a bob is 
much like that of a lion. 

We had not been in West White-tail 
Canyon half an hour that chill morning 
when Blue lifted her nose and bayed in 
a deep bass. The other dogs came run- 
ning, picked up the scent, and sounded 
off—Gyvp in a contralto, Jet in a high 
soprano, Sandy in a discordant baritone. 



























































































































And off they went up a side canyon on 
a track which, by the excitement of 
their voices, was a warm one. Marvin 
and I followed for a few hundred yards 
until we discovered it was that of a 
bobcat. 

Tracks, of course, are the best ev- 
idence. But in this rocky stretch there 
were none. We discovered, however, 
when we caught up with the dogs, that 
they were sniffing only the ground. That 
is where dogs find the scent of the bob- 
cat. The lion’s scent is mostly a foot or 
more off the ground on brush and grass 
that touched his sides as he moved 
along. 

“Ee-yah, ee-yah,” Marvin called to 
the dogs. And then he whistled, pulling 
them off the chase. 

We traveled a big piece of country 
that day; we were in the saddle 10 hours 
and covered at least 25 miles looking 
for fresh tracks. We cut the saddles on 
the west and east sides of Timber 
Mountain, and on the north side we 
were in snow almost a foot deep. But 
we didn’t find what we were looking for. 
The American lion leaves sign along 
his route. He stops to urinate or to drop 
his dung and, doglike, scratches up 
dirt. The scratches make a wide, dis- 
tinct furrow a foot or more long and 
terminated by the pile of dirt and 
leaves. Trackers know the lion is 
always traveling away from the pile. 
The excrement itself indicates how long 
ago the cat passed that way. But all 
such signs that Marvin and I found 
that morning were as dry as punk. 

“At least two weeks old,” Marvin 
said. And after another look at the 
width of the scratches he added rather 
plaintively, “A good-size tom made 
these.” 


W: dropped down Immigrant Can- 
yon, which leads off the saddle on 
the northwest of Timber Mourtain. Be- 
fore long Blue once more sounded the 
alarm. Marvin shortly found the track 
in’a stand of pifion. It was assuredly a 
lion track and Marvin knew it was a 


“Treed!” sang the dogs ecstatically. 
When Justice Douglas developed this 
picture, he was astonished to find 
Bell with a noseful of porcupine quills 
but it was purely an optical illusion 


















Douglas as a mountain hunter. On the 
lion trip he used only a .22 pistol 


tom’s by the three prominent indenta- 
tions at the rear of the print. This lion 
was headed downstream on a straight 
run. 


t first the dogs had no difficulty on 
the track. For a mile or more they 
set a brisk pace, making it difficult for 
us to keep up. In that stretch the track 
was not only in the shade; it was on 
still-damp ground, which held the scent. 
But when we reached the warm, dry, 
sandy bottom of Immigrant Canyon 
the pace slowed. We sat on a log 
half an hour or so, watching the dogs 
try to work it out. They went down the 
canyon about 100 yards and then 
circled back, sniffing every rock, every 
bush, every square foot of ground. We 
found the lion’s prints all right. He had 
traveled this way, heading down Im- 
migrant. But the track had been wind- 
blown and baked in the sun. 

“Probably three days old,’’ Marvin 
opined. 

Marvin thought we might pick up the 
track farther on and perhaps find out 
whether the tom had continued down 
Immigrant or left it for one of the 
ridges on either side. But though we 
traveled for three or four miles, not 
once did the dogs pick up the trail. 
Marvin was puzzled. Even a three-day- 
old track can be detected by good dogs 
on damp, shaded ground. 

A ravine leading off to the west 
seemed a likely hunting ground, for it 
held both game and thick brush in 
which a lion could easily conceal his 
kill. So we risked our afternoon on that 
venture—and guessed wrong. 

We followed the ravine to its head 
and climbed to a saddle where there 
were many white-tail deer and javelinas 
—both favorites of the lion. But in that 
(continued on page 66) 
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Photographed from inside the trailer, my three-year-old advises me where to cast 


“Nien, up with the sun, was making 

a blueberry pie from fruit picked 

the previous evening near camp. 

The delicious aroma, plus the squirrel 

chatter pouring from pine trees over- 

head, finally registered on my dormant 
senses 

I came awake ravenous. Where we 
were camped there was an early-sum- 
mer squirrel season, and I had a license 
I rolled from between sheets, located 
gun and loads, yawned my way to the 
trailer door, and eased it open. 

In my sleepy condition it took a mo- 
ment for the truth to hit home. The 
squirrels had been cussing a hulking, 
mean-faced oaf in a black fur 
That gent seemed to be wondering what 
a shiny aluminum was doing 
spang in the middle of his pet blue- 
berry patch, and what manner of critter 
this was with the pajamas on. 

He was so close I could have brushed 
his teeth and washed behind his ears 
Yipes! I eased the shut and 
scurried back to bed Ellen moved 
toward the doo) 

“Don't open that!” I yelped. 

“Well, do something.” 


coat. 


house 


aool 


“Bear.” 
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A man is supposed to act decisively 
at such times. I dug out camera, flash 
gun, bulbs. I opened the door gingerly, 
banged a bulb in bruin’s face. His hait 
went up, he made a gulping sound, 
turned tail, and rolled off into the big 
timber in overdrive. Putting the camera 
down, I picked up the gun again, 
squatted in the doorway—still in my 
pajamas—and dropped three young 
squirrels practically into the skillet. 


N™“ I suppose many a camper has 
| awakened to find a bear practical- 
ly in bed with him, and many others 
have potted squirrels from the doorway. 
Such incidents aren’t too unusual but 
our camp, being mobile, was. Most peo- 
ple just don’t picture house trailers in 
such out-of-the-way places. 

Ours, however, has seen a lot of back 
country, and been stared at in awe by a 
lot of wildlife. In northern Michigan, 
vhere we have a people say, 
‘You folks must be crazy. Here you 
have that nice home, seems like you'd 
stay in it.” 

Well, we do stay in it 


nouse, 


some of the 


ome 
on 
the 
ange 


by 
BYRON W. DALRYMPLE 





All the comforts? A yen 
to go places? Get a sport 


trailer, as I did, and 





hunt and fish anywhere 
a sil 








time. But there in the yard is the 
trailer, fully equipped, panting to go 
places. It’s a strain on a man. Know 
what I mean? And so, ever'y little while, 
we're off. Twelve thousand miles last 
year, that trailer traveled. 

Various trailers we’ve owned have 
been just about everywhere in the 


Mike and I feast on fresh-caught trout. 





United States. They've seen swanky 
trailer parks in Florida—and mangrove 
beaches far removed from human sight 
or sound down in the Everglades. In 
one such place Ellen befriended a vile- 
looking she-razorback and gave her 
handouts—-a kindness she repaid by 
having her litter under our trailer one 
night. 

Our present model has hidden out in 
the tidewater country of the Carolinas, 
and shocked the wouldn’t-be-caught- 
dead-in-one folks in a swank New York 
City suburb. It has paused 10,000 feet 
up in Wyoming’s Big Horn Mountains, 
where the only sound was a bugling elk, 
and waited while I caught a few trout 
from a mountain stream. 


,P me, the modern, light sport trailer 
is camping’s greatest development 
ever. Sixty-odd American firms build 
such trailers, trailers up to say 23 feet 
long. You can purchase one anywhere 
from only 10 feet long overall, fitted 
with the barest necessities, to one 20 
feet or longer with absolutely every- 
thing. Our present one, for example, is 
21 feet overall, and packed with facili- 
ties: bathroom, including toilet, wash- 
bowl, shower; hot-water heater; four- 
burner gas stove with broiler, big oven, 
even a clock and timer; blower over 
stove; electric-ice combination refriger- 
ator; fuel-oil heating stove with blow- 
er; double bed with box springs and 
mattress; fluorescent lights, dinette, 
double sinks, full-length mirror—-well, 
you name it and we've got it. 

Few people—even many trailer own- 
ers—think of the trailer for back-coun- 
try camping. Yet more and more 
campers are taking to small, light sport 
trailers which offer all the comforts of 
home in a one-package deal. 

Some are using trailers in conjunc- 
tion with tents, as base camps for 
rugged forays into country where trail- 
ers can’t go. For example, we were in 
the Teton Mountains of Wyoming just 
prior to the opening of the elk season. 
We saw a number of small trailers 
climbing the steep grades. A fellow 


Like our appetites, dinette is plenty big 


Our aluminum-bodied trailer, 21 feet long, has about every facility one could want 


carries a couple of planks can 
turn off almost anywhere up in the high 
country by bridging the roadside ditch 
and easing the trailer across to a grassy 
spot among huge conifers. I talked to 
several men who were planning to use 
the trailer as a base camp, then pitch 
small tents farther back in, for short- 
term accommodations 

Others, by the thousands, are find- 
ing that with trailer parks and state 
parks and camp grounds growing each 
year by leaps and bounds it is often pos- 
sible to take the trailer right to the 
ground where the best of the fishing and 
hunting is, or at least within comfort- 
able driving range. 

A while back we holed up at a 
Western camp ground where we had 
electric hook-up, water hook-up, and 
sewer connection for our trailer, and a 
small store near by. Each afternoon I'd 
drive a few miles up the canyon, and 
come home with a mess of brown trout. 
Actually, there was a nice stream just 
in back of the trailer—within six feet, 
in fact. I could have caught a trout 
right there and tossed it to Ellen as she 
sat reading to our youngster in her fold- 
ing armchair in the yard. 


who 


f gue brings up an important facet of 


trailering after outdoor sport. Fer 
the most part all this talk about how 
men away 
from their wives and families is just 
talk. Actually, most men would like to 
have their families around, if it weren’t 
for the bother and fuss. Further, almost 
all youngsters would like to be along, 
and so would most wives if it weren't 
for all the fuss and bother, the discom- 
fort, the work under difficulties, and 
so on. 

The trailer is a simple answer to all 
this. Suppose the family can’t go 
you and vour buddy, horrible cooks to 
begin with. can do better in a traile 
than over a campfire. You're more com- 
fortable, and you have more time for 
fishing or hunting. When it rains for 


like to go camping to get 


days, or turns cold—-ah!—- you have cozy 
warmth and a dry bed, not all-day shiv- 
ers and a damp sack. And when the 
family is along, you're in business, just 
like at home 

Besides, well, I like having my wife 
and kid along. I delight in seeing Ellen 
slave over that hot stove, frying trout 
rather than having to do it myself. She 
makes beds mighty fine, too, and that's 
a job I hate. And seriously, I get a bélt 
out of fishing a stream, with my three- 
vear-old crouched on the bank that’s our 
front yard at the moment, giving advice 
on which rises I should cast to. In- 
deed, a sport trailer makes for just 
about the happiest, most comfortable, 
camping imaginable. 

Buying such a trailer takes careful 
planning for the first-timer. As with 
any other product you get pretty much 
what you pay for. Competition is stiff, 
and you can be sure that a 20-foot trail- 

(continued on page 101) 


J opened the door—and saw a bear, so 
close I could’ve washed behind his ears 
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now and then as the screw bit into shallow sand ridges. 

It was hot in the sun, burning hot. There wasn’t a 
whisper of breeze to rile the mangrove branches along the 
shores of Tavernier Key off the southern tip of Florida. 
Ahead of us, a Jong, dusky shape swam effortlessly, keeping 
out of range of the harpoon shaft clenched in my hands. 

“We're not going to catch him,” I said to Hal Ryder, with 
something like relief in my tone. “Maybe we'd better quit 
shark hunting and look for a ray.” 

“We'll get him,” answered Hal. “I’m going to hit the 
motor and try to cross him. Get ready.” 

He pushed the throttle over hard, and the motor’s throb 
deepened. The shark flicked its tail, surged ahead, then 
turned. In seconds we were directly over it in three feet 
of crystal water. I tensed, threw a despairing glance at 
Tony Thompson's sash cord hitched to the barb, and struck 
a solid blow. The harpoon point hit, and its shaft quivered. 
I threw my full weight into the plunge. It was like making 
a full swing into a concrete wall. 

The shark was pinned to the bottom until the shaft came 
free. Then the shark shot forward, unhurt and the harpoon 


[= outboard pushed the skiff along the flat, bumping 


Keys To Adventure 


The explosion echoed over 
the water as the big wings 
beat the shallows into a 
tan froth of sea and sand 
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shaft glanced off into the sand. I babied a bruised shoulder. 
The shark settled back to its slow pace, swinging along the 
Florida flat as if nothing untoward had happened. Shark 
hides are tough. 

“It can’t be,” I muttered. “That shot would have gone 
through a swordfish.” 

“Maybe Tony knows his stuff using a hand line,” Hal said. 
“Let’s wait till tomorrow and try this again with him.” 

“Just one more try,” I begged. “I'll hone the point and 
get into that fish if his hide’s solid stone.” 


al and I were down in the Keys on a shoestring, fish- 

bumming our way along the resorts during the off 
season. Hal had his kit of carpenter’s tools in the car, pre- 
pared to settle down and work our way home if the bank- 
roll ran out. Meanwhile, we were living in a kitchenette 
motel in Islamorada, paying $28 a week with a rowboat at 
the dock thrown in. We'd drifted in with tarpon fishing on 
our minds. Tarpon were around, but before going after 
them we dropped into an outdoor aquarium to make their 
acquaintance. 


by CHUCK MEYER 
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While watching the silver kings swimming passively in 
an enclosed pool, we met Bud McKenney. We talked about 
tarpon fishing until one of the guides shouted to Bud from 
the office. 

“Tony just called,” he yelled. ‘“‘He’s got a barracuda and 
a shark at Tavernier. Wants you to send the tank.” 

“Want to meet the man who catches most of our speci- 
mens?” Bud asked. We said we'd like to. 


fei Thompson turned out to be slim, quiet, and a little 
shy. He was dressed in sneakers, ragged khaki pants 
cut off at the knees, and a well-washed polo shirt—his stand- 
ard working uniform. He was standing in a rowboat next to 
a line leading over the side, and a cage on the end of the 
line contained a four-foot barracuda. Tony opened a catch 
and lifted the ’cuda out and into the tank car. Then he 
reached over again and pulled up a small shovelnose shark 
which was tied to a dock piling by a line running through its 
gills. Tony dumped the shark into the tank, and Bud Mc- 
Kenney’s driver took both fish back to the aquarium. 
“You been doing this long?” I asked Tony. 


“Eighteen years. I used to catch tropical fish off the docks 
of Key West when I was a kid.” He paused, then added. 
“You be interested in helping me run the skiff tomorrow? 
I could use some help.” 

“We'll go,” said Harold immediately. “How about run- 
ning out this afternoon just to take a look around the flat?” 

“T can’t,” said Tony, “but you’re welcome to the boat. 
Go ahead and try a little harpooning.” 

That’s how two prospective tarpon fishermen ended up 
on the offshore flat outside Tavernier Key hunting sharks. 
I sat on the thwart and sharpened the barb on a hone we 
used for hooks. Hal tried to keep the shark in sight. 

As the hone rasped away the barb’s end became needle- 
point sharp. The edge was like a razor’s. Then I coiled 
the sash-cord harpoon line carefully over the ring buoy that 
was attached to the end of the line. No badly rigged loop 
was going to catch my ankles. 

“Let’s go,’”’ I said. “This harpoon’s sharp enough to go 
through anything.” 

The outboard chugged forward. Three shadowy forms 
were in view under the water, and Harold angled toward 


the closest. The shark swerved as_ (continued on page 93) 





As Tony said, we couldn't blame the 


rays for giving us a mauling. After 


all, they don’t like to be harpooned 
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WALKERS 


by BEN EAST 





Running a fox without dogs 
takes both sweat and savvy— 
but Michiganders have both 





At the creek Lee (left) and Lester paused. There were fox tracks going across the timbers—and bigger ones coming back! 


hen you miss an easy shot, one 

you should have made, you're 

never exactly sure what hap- 
pened. I’m still wondering why I failed 
to hit that fox, running broadside on the 
snow 30 yards away. 

I'd been on a stand at the edge of an 
open woods, with a shallow ravine be- 
hind and a good clear view all 
around. Jerry Bohlen was on another 
stand at the far corner of the 
piece of timber, and Lee Caswell and 
Lester Truesdell were making the 
drive 

I'd been sitting on a snow-covered 
stump for half an hour, as still as a 
knot, but nothing happened. Earlier, 
the fox had gone past this stand on his 
way into the woods and I watched the 
line of his tracks stretching off between 
the trees, thinking he might come back 
the same way. The cold wind set me to 
shivering and my patience began to 
run out. I had about made up my mind 
to walk over to join Jerry when a 
partridge flushed on the side of the 


me 


same 
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ravine to my right, his wing thunder 
startlingly loud in the stillness of the 
winter day. 

Something had disturbed the bird. 
Either Lester or Lee was walking my 
way or the fox was coming. I twisted 
cautiously around on the stump and 
lifted the shotgun, but there was no 
other sound or movement where the 
grouse had jumped, and after a couple 
of minutes I turned back to watch the 
woods in front of me. 


A fox in a hurry can travel like a 
L red spook and make just about as 
much commotion. The next thing I 
heard was a small racket in the ravine 
directly behind me. I spun around and 
there he was, streaking for the edge of 
the woods. He had come a hundred 
vards from the place where he'd 
flushed the partridge without my hear- 
ing or seeing him. 

I had him dead to rights. I was 
carrying a 20 gauge pump gun loaded 


with No. 2’s. He was going like the 
wind, but the range was easy and there 
was nothing in the way. This was one 
time when I couldn’t miss. Oh, no? 

I swung the gun up and blasted at 
him and I swear he jumped 20 feet. 
He kinked his tail around at a comical 
angle, and if he had been running be- 
fore he flew now. The wind was blow- 
ing from him to me, and I could smell 
fox clear up on my stand. 

Missing him surprised me, but I still 
had two shells in the gun and plenty of 
time. I caught up with him and tried 
again but he just poured on a little 
more coal. The third shot was at fairly 
long range as he went up the side of the 
ravine, straight away from me. He left 
the woods for an open stubble field, 
covering ground in a fashion that would 
have done credit to a spooked white- 
tail buck. 

I hadn't quite missed him, after all. 
Taking his track, we found a drop of 
blood on the grass and snow every few 
yards. Perhaps I'd put a stray pellet 





into a hind leg. But he was a long way 
from being crippled. 

It was an odd sort of fox hunt, yet 
one that is common in our section—the 
hill country of southeastern Michigan, 
50 miles from Detroit. We were hunt- 
ing without hounds, four men out to 
jump a fox, walk him down, and kill 
him as you'd kill a deer, by stillhunting 
and driving, in an area of mixed farm- 
land and woodlot, swamp and marsh. 


ikely that will strike you as a tough 

_4 way of hunting foxes, and if you’ve 
never tried it (chances are you haven't) 
you may be inclined to argue that it 
can’t be done. But it can, and it packs 
about as much action and excitement as 
any scattergunning for four-legged 
game that you'll ever turn your hand to. 

They’ve been doing it in our part of 
the country for 50 years that I know 
of, and it’s become a kind of tradition 
with a little group of addicts. When I 
was a kid on the farm, 40 years ago, 
Whit Pittenger and his brother George 
were the ace fox hunters in our neigh- 
borhood. Whit is past 80 now but he 
still hunts ’em now and then 

He and George didn’t make a kill 
every time they went out in the old 
days, not by any means. They'd start 
in the morning on new snow, walk until 
they found a track, and follow it till 
they jumped the fox. Sometimes they’d 
manage to surprise him on his bed on a 
gulhed hillside. Or, if the bedding place 
was right. one of them would circle 
ahead and take a stand and the other 
would drive the fox out. They knew 
every fox crossing for miles around, so 
they could pick up a trail. Maybe they 
got a shot the first time they sighted 
their quarry, maybe not. If they didn’t 
they kept on the track and sooner or 
later they jumped him again. And be- 
fore the day was over they’d usually 
have his red pelt stowed away in the 


pocket of a tattered old hunting coat. 

Dusk was likely to find them a dozen 
miles from home. Often they walked 
from daylight to dark without crossing 
a fresh track. But winter after winter 
they took more foxes than anybody else 
around, and they squeezed a lot of sport 
out of each one they killed. 

“You just walk ’em up and then walk 
‘em down,” George told me more than 
once. I used to tag along with them as 
often as I got the chance, and that kind 
of fox hunting was heady stuff for a 
boy. 

Naturally, through the years Whit 
and George handed their technique on 
to others. The method is still the same, 
but there are 20 fo.zes in our country 
now where there was one then. On 
good tracking snow nowadays it’s a 
pretty safe bet that two or three 
hunters who know the country will kill 
a fox or two each time they go out. 
[t involves a lot of walking, but it pays 
off. 

This hunt we were on now started 
with a mild argument in my living 
room on a blustery March night. Jerry 
Bohlen was a week-end guest and we 
were sitting in front of a. dying fire, 
with ice clinking in a couple of tall 
Fox hunting, one of Jerry's 
favorite dishes, was mentioned, and I 
told him how we did it without dogs. 


glasses. 


bi feo I finished he gave me a re- 
proachful look. “After all the 
years you and I have hunted together, 
I’m surprised you'd try to pull my leg 
like that,” he said sadly. 
“I’m not pulling your leg. 
way we hunt foxes.” 
“Teach your grandma to suck eggs!” 
he grunted. “I’ve done a little fox 
hunting in my time, and you don’t out- 
smart ’em that easy. It takes good 
hounds to bring one of those red rascals 
around for a shot. The man doesn’t 


That's the 


Lee plays a waiting game while the rest of us are in the brush acting as drivers 


Proof that men make efficient foxhounds 


live who can do it without 'em, except 
maybe now and then by accident.” 

“Listen,” I retorted, “there are men 
living around here who have been doing 
it ever since I can remember, and not 
by accident, either.”” I went on to tell 
him about George and Whit. 

Jerry shook his head. “There's a 
catch in it somewhere. I'd have to see 
it to believe it.” 

“If we had tracking snow you'd see 
it,’ I told him. “Come out here some 
week-end when there is fresh snow on 
the ground, I'll bet my Kentucky 
colonel’s commission against your old 
hat that we show you a dead fox.”’ 

“Without dogs?” 

“Without dogs!” 

Jerry emptied his glass and handed it 
over for a refill. “I sure wish it would 
snow tonight,” he sighed. 

He got his wish. It started sometime 
after midnight and stopped before day- 
break. We got up to find a couple of 
inches on the ground. The morning was 
crisp and clear and cold—-we couldn't 
have had it better if it had been made 
to order. I’d show my smart friend 
now! Come nightfall, he’d know the dif- 
ference between being opinionated and 
being informed. 


I delayed calling Lester, knowing he'd 


be busy with his farm choress But 
that kind of morning could mean only 
one thing to him and Lee, and my phone 
rang while we were at breakfast. It 
was Lester. 

“How’d you like to kill a fox this 
morning?” he inquired. 

“I'd give my right leg!” I assured 
him. “So would my friend Jerry.” 

“You better get on over here then,” 
he urged. “We won't have to look for a 
track. A fox crossed the road below 
our place around daylight. But there’s 
no time to waste. If the sun stays out, 
the snow won't last much longer than 
noon.” 

“Get your boots on,” I told 
“We'll be there in 15 minutes.” 

(continued on page 62) 
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Will hit the can with 
the stranger’s auto- 
matic, then = swiftly 
drew his revolver and 
pasted it twice more 


The 
HOSTAGE 


by 
CLARK M. HUNTER 





When you’re up against a bandit you have to use 


your gun or your wits. Will was partial to both 





e were squatted by a mesquite fire in a dry-wash camp 
eating Sonora quail and pinto.beans when he came out of 
the darkness quiet as a whisper. The firelight flecked the 
beard stubbie and the trail-red eyes, the old jacket and jeans and 
sombrero, the loose-roweled spurs wrapped silent with rags——the 
hand on the old Mexican-issue Colt pistol at his belt. He’d worked 
in between us and the rifles leaning against the trunk of our palo- 
verde shade tree at the bank edge. He might have been Mexican 
but he looked Yaqui Indian. One thing for sure—he’d been around. 

Will Smith began tearing away at the quail on his roasting 
stick. ‘‘Buenas tardes, amigo,” he said. “Carne, muy bien. Beans, 
coffee. Heap super.” 

Nothing so impressive as left-handed Spanish. But our friend 
stood there unmoved. Will finished his bird and licked his fingers. 

‘“‘Hot—-caliente,” he said, wiping his forehead. He fanned his 
rawhide jacket. And this was one of those still, winter-pale Mexi- 
can plains nights that would have been cold in Nome. 

“Hay mucho calor,” Will said, shaking his head. He stood up 
and slipped out of the jacket. Then I got the idea. You could see 
his snub-nosed .357 Smith & Wesson in its holster. He sat down 
again and started on another bird. This seemed to change the 
price of corn. When I held out a nicely browned quail to the 
stranger, he slipped up to the fire. 

How that man ate! The four remaining birds, a whole loaf of 
bread, half a skillet of pintos, the rest of the coffee. Will and I 
watched the grub disappear. ‘“‘“Must of had his last meal with 
Pancho Villa,”’ Will said, walking off into the darkness 

When our pal finished, I tossed over the fixings and he rolled a 
smoke. We squatted staring into the fire but from time to time 
I could see him look around, sizing up the outfit 

That night he kicked some sand over the coals and curled on 
top like a sled dog. When Will came around and dropped a blan- 
ket by him, he took it and rolled back without a word. Climbing 
into the bag, I turned to Will. “‘Want to make a little winter book 
as to when Montezuma there is going to say the first word?” 

“Forget it,’’ he said. ‘“He’s really a nice guy.” 

We were hunting the Rio Bacavachi country, a strip of Mexico 
lying a bit inland from the Sonora coast, about where the island of 
Tiburon lies offshore in the Gulf of California. We'd dropped 
down from Nogales on the border to take a quiet poke-and-see for 
the big mule-deer bucks in the area. 

I got to thinking that night. I’ve had a lot of things happen to 
spoil hunts: sock-in weather, broken stocks, fractured bones. Now 
here we were minding our own business and this silent torpedo 
drifts up. How are you going to hunt and have a character like 
that prowling around camp? 

The next morning was pretty much like (continued on page 87) 
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yelled Tex, and he held up my rainbow so that the people in the other boats could get a look at it 


” 


“We got a score here! 


he first indication that anything was wrong came 
just before we shoved off. Wyoming’s Green River 
looked fairly clear and the sky was dotted with lazy 


white clouds. The three loaded boats bobbed, all set for 
the 30-mile float. Just to reassure myself that this was 

» y CLYDE ORMOND the day, I spoke to Sandy, one of the guides: ‘Well, what 
do you think? Do we knock ’em over with flies?” 3 

Sandy, who is one of the best fly fishermen in Jackson, 
Wyo., looked around to see if anyone was listening. “Just 
between the two of us,” he said, “we'll get ’em on bait- 
if we get ’em.”’ He pointed to a dozen or so silverside min- 
nows in a compartment of the icebox. 

“Minnows ?”’ I asked incredulously. 

Sandy shrugged. ‘You know these high-altitude waters. 
We came over yesterday and gave the river a trial run. 
Minnows were the only thing they’d touch. And it was 
quite a trick to make ’em take even them.” 

Sandy knew what he was talking about. No trout are 
more temperamental than the rainbows in those high- 
country streams and lakes. And this upper stretch of the 
Green River was in watershed country—where trout 
streams fluctuate violently in rise and fall, coloration, and 
temperatures. All these conditions affect the rainbow’s 
behavior. He may rise. He may stay down. He may be 
hungry. He may yawn right in your face. 


Yes earlier I'd seen how unpredictable high-country 
f trout can be. In an alpine lake in the Bitterroot 
Range, unreachable except by jeep, a party had taken 50 
trout on dry flies the day before we arrived. I worked my 
head off for a grand aggregate of three. 

Now came Sandy’s gloomy prediction at the outset of 
what I hoped to be the most satisfying jaunt of a lifetime. 
For myself, it wasn’t too bad. But my guest was an in- 
ternationally known electronics engineer, and I'd promised 

to show him dry-fly fishing like he’d never seen before. 
. a A week earlier Philo T. Farnsworth had come West to 
— il +i lil dedicate a new television station, KIDO, in Boise, Idaho, 
Reluctantly, Philo (right) threaded a minnow on his line After that he gave a steak dinner at Idaho Falls for some 
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Would you rather revolution- 
ize television—or catch big 
trout? Ask Philo Farnsworth 








of his old classmates at Brigham Young 
University, men he hadn’t seen in 30 
years. I was one of them, for Farns- 
worth and I not only went to BYU 
together but attended high school in 
Rigby, Idaho, where our homes were a 
few miles apart. Farnsworth went on 
to become a television genius, with some 
150 patents in electronics to his credit, 
and his pioneering helped develop TV 
from a rather hopeless beginning to 
the great entertainment medium it is 
today. 


ip man’s purposefulness has always 
fascinated me. When he was only 
11 or 12 he made up his mind to be- 
come an inventor—-and he never devi- 
ated from that aim. By the time he 
was in high school he was already 
working on an invention that was to 
revolutionize television. Years later he 
applied for a patent on it—-an electronic 
tube without moving parts. By a quirk 
of fate, another inventor applied for a 
patent on basically the same invention, 
which he had developed independeritly. 
The question then rose: Who had the 
idea first? 

Farnsworth had no drawings or other 
evidence to demonstrate his early work. 
But as he faced the patent examiners he 
suddenly remembered something, and 
he told them to get in touch with Justin 
Tolman, his high-school physics teach- 
er. They did, and Tolman—without any prompting—drew 
on a blackboard from memory the drawings that Philo had 
made at 16. 

Farnsworth got the patent. 

At the dinner I said, “Stay around these parts a week or 
so, Philo, and we'll get in some good fly fishing.” 

He was tempted. ‘“I’d love to! But I can’t, I have to make 
several stops in Utah, then get back to Indiana.” 

Next morning he was off. But three days later I got a 
long-distance call from Salt Lake City. “Clyde, this is 
Phil. What are you and your wife doing over the week-end ?” 

“Nothing much. Why?” 

“T hate to go home without that fishing trip. And my 
folks want to see the Teton Peaks and the Jackson Hole 
country. Now, if - 

“We'll go.” 
“Good. I'll be at your place by 5 o’clock today.” 








phoned Tex Purvis at Jackson, to arrange for a float. 

Next afternoon we all arrived at the Purvis home. Tex's 
face lit up like a Christmas tree. “Well, Mr. Farnsworth,” 
he said, “if it’s dry-fly fishing for big rainbows you want, 
you've come to the right place. Green River’s about right 
now—-going down fast. If you can get your sight-seeing 
done by about Wednesday, while we get the outfit ready 

Phil beamed. ‘“‘We’ll be ready,” he said. “I can hardly 
wait to get in some Western fly fishing,” 

“You'll get it,”” Tex promised. 

So we took a fast sight-seeing tour through Yellowstone, 
the Tet-as, and Idaho’s Island Park, mostly twiddling till 
Wednesday morning. And then we got the news—that a 
dry-fly angler who had waited years for this Western trip 
must fish with bait! 

So I wasn’t too happy as we got under way. Sandy took 
Phil’s wife Pem, and their small son Kent, in one rubber 


Rar on 


It took Philo all day but he licked the problem—and the answer was in the net 










































boat. Philo Jr. and his wife Ruth went with Buck in the 
second boat. Tex, the outfitter, took Phil and me in a third. 
Tex, keenly aware of the unpredictability of high-country 
rainbows, didn’t let his own disappointment show. He was 
a dinlomat. 

“Now, I'll tell you what, Mr. Farnsworth,” he said. “Thirty 
miles on down, just before put-out, there’s a stretch of dry- 
fly water. Good spot for all those May-fly dries you brought 
along. But they’re no good here. You'd just be wasting your 
time. Why don’t you and Clyde put on minnows and have 
yourselves some fun on the way down?” 


hil grinned. “I’ve never fished minnows, but I guess I 

could learn.” He looked at the fast-running waters under 
the boat. “Why wouldn’t a Colorado spinner work here? If 
they won't take flies?” 

Tex shrugged. “You could try.” 

So Philo put on a small spinner, and began casting into the 
deepest water as we passed. I draped a small minnow on a 
hook and simply let it trail out behind. I didn’t want trout 
I did want Phil to take ‘em. 

“One thing on this stream,” Tex suggested, “you got to 
let out line. Sixty, eighty feet or more.” 

“You mean fish back up around the last bend all the 
time ?”’ I asked. 

“Never catch ‘em on this stream unless you do.” 

Suddenly Phil reared back on the fly rod. His line 
straightened and the reel sang steadily. For a moment I 
thought he had a whopping rainbow, but no fish shot out of 
the water. The rod didn’t throb either. And when Phil said 
“Oh-oh!” disappointedly, it meant he had snagged bottom. 

In the fast-running river there was no backing up with a 
rubber boat. “Just hang on and pray,’ Tex said sympa- 
theticaily. Seconds later the line snapped, breaking at the 
butt end of the leader. Those big (continuea on page 98) 
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ONE BEAR, 
Coming Up 


by JOHN ALBRECHT 


ILLUSTRATED BY DAVE MINK 








You're all alone on the beach as the crazed brownie charges— 


there isn’t another soul within 50 miles. You know the score: 


Stop him dead in his tracks—or die a horrible death yourself 








didn’t especially relish, but I figured 

the rewards were worth it. I was 
camped on the Savonoski River in the 
famous Valley of Ten Thousand Smokes, 
on the Alaska Peninsula southeast of 
Naknek. I had gone there to make 
movies and still pictures of big Alaska 
brown bears and I’d found it an easy 
assignment until now. 

The season was late July and the 
summer run of humpback salmon was 
moving in from the sea, blackening the 
pools, swarming over the gravel bars. 
All the brownies of the neighborhood 
had come down to the stream to fish and 
feast. I had enough bears around me 
to stock a dozen zoos: big bears and 
little bears, aloof bears and curious 
bears, sullen old males and females with 
cubs. Maybe I had too many, in fact, 
for I was alone and on my own, with no 
guide or companion, carrying cameras 
and rifle, backing myself. If Albrecht 
got into trouble taking pictures he’d 
have to rely on Albrecht and the .30/06 
to get him out. That’s a lonesome spot 
to be in, in brown-bear country. 

I had hunted and photographed big 
game from Siberia and arctic Alaska 
to Africa. I'd killed walruses and polar 
bears, cheetahs and lions, brown bears 
and African buffaloes, and always man- 


I was a ticklish situation, one I 

























aged to wind up my trips with a whole 
skin, so I wasn’t losing too much sleep 
this time. All the same, I knew enough 
about the huge bears I was dealing with 
to make me respectful. The Alaska 
brownie is not only the mightiest flesh 
eater among land animals but he’s also 
ene of the most unpredictable brutes 
that ever walked on four feet. 

One minute he’s ambling along, as 
amiable and good-humored as a big 
brown dog. But rub him the wrong 
way, cross him or surprise him, or just 
get too close to him, and in a split sec- 
ond he may become a raging killer, 
rushing at you with nothing but mur- 
der in mind. He’s a big stick of dy- 
namite with a very short fuse, thé 
brownie is. 


o I was walking the bear trails along 

the Savonoski pretty carefully, a 
camera in my hand but with the Enfield 
sporter slung over my shoulder, never 
out of reach. I slept with it beside me 
and if I stepped outside the tent at night 
I took it along. Each time I rounded a 
bend of the river I took a long look in 
front before I showed myself. Traveling 
through the head-high rye grass above 
the beach, I walked warily. All the 
same-“I was having a camera hunter’s 





field day and enjoying every minute. 

Maybe I'd better backtrack and ex- 
plain how I came to be there in the 
first place. 


ost of my life has been spent in 

museum work. From 1923 to 
1926 I was a staff taxidermist at the 
American Museum of Natural History 
in New York City. In 1926 I went to 
the Chicago Museum of Natural His- 
tory, then known as the Field Museum, 
also as a staff taxidermist. My job was 
to collect, design, and prepare the larg- 
est habitat groups in the museum. I 
spent 19 years at it and traveled on 
three continents, from the arctic to the 
equator and below, in quest of the rare 
animals we wanted. [, put together 
habitat groups of fur seals, sea lions, 
snow leopards, bongos, pandas, tigers, 
lions, antelope, giraffes, and others, and 
modeled 28 sorts of whales, porpoises, 
and dolphins for the museum’s Hall of 
Whales. 

In 1945, still many years short of 
retirement age, I quit. I wanted time 
to myself, to visit interesting and far- 
off places I had not yet seen, to hunt 
and lecture and loaf and mount a few 
trophies of my own... I’m still living 
that way and I like it. 


But in 1947 the museum people called 
me in and made me a proposition I 
couldn’t turn down. They wanted four 
Alaska brown bears—a male, female, 
and two cubs—for a new habitat group. 
The old group, put up years before, was 
beginning to look seedy and needed to 
be replaced. 

William Street of Seattle, a former 
Chicago department-store executive, 
had offered to donate the bears. He and 
Mrs. Street would go to Alaska, collect 
them, and give them to the museum. I 
was to do the necessary taxidermy work 

(continued on page 54) 


No growl, no sound, no 
warning. He just lashed 
out of the water and 
started across the sand 




















Does a hunting arrow have power? This one has gone clear through 
a heavy sheet-steel wastebasket filled with sand—and it’s still mov- 
ing. High-speed photo shows individual grains of sand spraying out 


No game animal has hide as tough as 34-inch plywood, here being splin- 
tered by a steel hunting head. Arrow, bowed by impact, keeps on going 





“Ss 
Instant of impact as a hunting head (turned edgewise to camera) hits a 
sheet of heavy-gauge 3/16-inch aluminum. Arrow cut a %-inch slot in 
it, then rebounded. Note those ruffled feathers! Below: Sensational stop- 


action photo shows fragmentation of '4-inch-thick sheet of plate glass 


Thrills 
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Every Quiver 


by 
C. B. COLBY 





Ever wondered about hunting big 
game with a bow and arrow—what 
it takes, what it gets? Here’s 


an expert with the real low-down 











were less than a mile from my home. About 

200 yards ahead of us lay an open field 
with woods on three sides. Deer might be 
anywhere but in the open field. Later in the 
day they’d go there to feed, but right now 
they’d be lying up in the thickets, out of the 
sun. To get a shot, an archer would have to 
be posted bv the stone wall that enclosed the 
field and wait for a pal to drive the deer 
toward him—provided, of course, the critters 
would co-operate and come. 

So I sent my partner ahead to take a 
stand at the corner of the field where deer on 
the move would be most likely to pass on one 
side of him or the other. I wag to work around 
upwind through the timber to the left, hoping 
to start something toward my pal and his 
trusty bow. If I did I’d yell, both to keep the 
deer going and to alert my friend. 

I'd hardly started moving upwind in the 
timber when I spotted a patch of white on the 
ground up ahead. It just didn’t belong there, 
so I cautiously fitted an arrow to my bow, 
even though the brush was almost arrowproof, 
and inched forward. A twig snapped under my 
foot and the white patch stood up; it was the 
gleaming back porch of a sia-point buck. We 
both froze momentarily, then the white-taii 
started to walk toward the field at my right 
and, of course, toward my friend. 

As soon as it disappeared into the brush I 
yelled loudly, then started forward. But in- 
stantly I froze again. A second buck—a fat 
forkhorn—sprang from the spot where the 
first had been lying and bounced off after him. 
Before I could get off an arrow—or even yell 
—a third buck, with little three-inch spikes, 
flashed out of the brush just beyond and van- 
ished after the two others. 

This was too much for anyone to take calm- 
ly so I shouted, “Mac! Three bucks headed 
your way!” 

Of course he didn’t believe me. I heard a 


I what other sport could it happen? We 
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HIGH-SPEED PHOTOS TAKEN SPECIALLY FOR OUTDOOR LIFE BY LES KRAUSS 


I' was a tough problem: getting pictures of arrows at 
the very instant they hit their targets. But photogra- 
pher Les Krauss (on ladder, left, above) solved it in- 
geniously by letting the targets shoot the pictures. He 
connected a number of powerful lights to an open elec- 
trical circuit and trained them on the target. One end 
of this circuit was a contact strip fastened to the back 
of the target (it shows in some pictures, not in others). 
The other end was a similar strip fastened to a long arm 
extending from small tripod in front of Krauss’s assist- 
ant, right, above. The two strips almost touched; the 


slightest jar would close the circuit. Then the photogra- 
phers opened the shutters of their cameras, and C. B. 
Colby (author of the accompanying article) brought up his 
bow. When he shot. his arrow struck the target, closed the 
circuit, and flashed the lamps. Thus an instantaneous stop- 
action picture was exposed. Photos showing deeper arrow 
penetration were taken by slightly increasing the gap be- 
tween the strips. Colby shot through the five-inch hole in 
the fiberboard panel, which, with the other panels be- 
hind it, protected everyone involved in the operation 
from rebounding arrows and flying target fragments. 
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Something had to give! The hunting arrow has hit a hollow-glass building block, 
shattering it but losing its head in the bargain. The two halves of the steel head 
are shown in‘ the air near the block as the arrow rebounds toward the shooter 
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This is what’s lett of the block shown in top pioto, with the broken arrow placed 
in front of it. Attached to glass is electrical contact that “shot” action picture 








Some of Colby’s equipment. Bows, left to right: hickory, 55-pound pull; “reflex” 
Fiberglas, 60-pound pull; laminated mapie and Fiberglas, 75-pound pull; laminated 
bamboo, 55-pound pull. Upper quiver, for hunting arrows, has wide bottom that 
won’t bind heads; lower is for target arrows. Between them: arm guard, finger tab 
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loud and sarcastic “Oh, yeah!” And 
then I got a glimpse of the three white- 
tails. They'd been heading directly for 
him, but I saw them suddenly swerve 
and bound away, far out of arrow 
range. 

That’s bow hunting—one of the most 
frustrating, yet most satisfying, sports 
there is, and one of the fastest-growing. 

No one can tell exactly how many 
converts there are to archery hunting 
annually. Three years ago it was esti- 


mated that there were 50,000 bow hunt- 


ers in the nation. By 1952 there were 
26,000 in Michigan alone. In 1948 in 
New York State, 853 bowmen collected 
a total of 13 deer in a special season. 
Four years later 5,831 New Yorkers 
went out with bows and collected. 234 
deer. About 50 were taken in West- 
chester County, just north of New York 
City—a few in places that actually had 
a view of the Empire State Building. 


lmost every statz offers special privi- 
leges to the bow hunter, including 
special seasons and special areas. In 
some, a special archer’s license is re- 
quired for the bow season, which comes 
earlier than the regular season. In 
others, a man buys the regular big- 
game license and then goes out with 
either gun or bow and arrow, as he 
chooses. 

Idaho, for instance, has its Minidoka 
Forest archery reserve. Tennessee has 
set aside certain areas in the Cherokee 
National Forest where the bowman can 
hunt bears, deer, or wild boars. Oregon 
has the Hart Mountain archery pre- 
serve. And there are many, many 
others. 

The frustrations and the satisfactions 
add up to a pretty special brand of 
sport. Take the time, a few years ago, 
when I was hunting practically in my 
own backyard. I’d been playing hide- 
and-seek with a young forkhorn. Now 
I was working my way up to an open 
field, with my nerves like baujo strings, 
when the animal darted across right in 
front of me, not 10 feet away. There 
wasn’t a single tree between us. When 
I shot, the arrow went directly toward 
him. Height was right, lead was right, 
and he should have stopped running 
right there. But he didn’t.. He never 
stumbled, dodged, or flinched — just 
opened the throttle another notch and 
vanished into a thicket on my right. 
Miss? How could I have missed? Be- 
sides, where was the arrow? 

Now, good arrows cost around a dol- 
lar each, so when an archer misses he 
searches carefully for his shaft. I 
looked where mine should have gone. It 
wasn’t there. I covered the open field 
well beyond. No arrow. Finally I tried 
the old archer’s trick of going back to 
the spot from which I’d shot and walk- 
ing along the line of flight. I took two 
steps and nearly lost an eye on the miss- 
ing shaft. It had transfixed a miserable 
little sapling about as thick through as 
my thumb—so slight, in fact, I hadn’t 
even seen it in the woodland light. 

That same day, coming back across 
that same field, I peered over a stone 
wall in the forlorn hope that the little 
buck might still be hanging around. 

(continued on page 70) 








Looks like Tonr Wirth of Oshkosh has been left for dead in bleak and bitter-cold surroundings, but kindly tarn the page 


by 


ERWIN A. BAUER 
PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR 





Carp join pike, perch, and 


sport for Wisconsin anglers 


| 
| pickerel in providing winter 








hink of winter fishing and you 
think of pickerel, pike, and perch. 
3ut enterprising citizens operating 
out of Sturgeon Bay, Wis., have added 
carp to the list. Somebody started 
gafiling them, and discovered a new 
sport that’s spreading fast wherever 
there's the right combination: carp, and 
ice thick enough to support fishermen. 
The Sturgeon Bay carp gather in 
vast schools when temperatures drop 
late in the season, and spend the winter 
cruising around in water a foot to 18 
inches deep. Some local gaffers make 
a business of harvesting them in quan- 
tity and selling them for from 3c to 
10c a pound to buyers representing 
Eastern markets. 
It’s a rugged deal. Aside from the 
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Sturgeon Bay, Wis. Here vast schools of carp range the inshore shoals all winter 
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He’s carp gaffing. After cutting hole he lies on ice (see pre- Roily water gives tip-off fish are near. He rests gaff on bot- 
vious page), covers head to block out sunlight, and looks sharp tom until a carp swims over it. Then, zing, up it comes 


When action lessens, dealers drive ialopies over ice to pick up gaffers and fish hazards of frostbitten hands and oc- 
} casional dunkings, the quarry is no 
mean foe on the business end of a long 
hook. Now and then someone breaks an 
arm trying to maneuver a 40-pounder 
up through a hole. Broken legs aren't 
uncommon, for when the schools move 
so do the fishermen, in an impromptu 
footrace that’s full of spills. It can get 
mighty windy, and most of the seasoned 
fishermen wear ice cleats over their 
boots. They’re almost a necessity at 
times when icy blasts come whipping 
across the bay at velocities strong 
enough to bowi you over. Fortunately 
that doesn’t happen often, and during 
most of the season the usual winter 
footgear provides the gaffers with suf- 
ficient safety and comfort. 
All in all, carp gaffing is exciting 
and productive. THE END 


Gaffs are made out of golf clubs, steel 
rods, or anything long and strong enough 











They’re coming fast now, running 7 to 8 pounds each. Some old School lingers around the hole long enough for Tom to 
hands at the sport hook an average of 200 to 250 pounds a day gaff about 100 pounds. Biggest fish is a 26-pounder 


Some ,.-".rs operate from lightweight shanties fitted with runners, like this one being towed, and larger job at upper left 


Sharp hook ends of gaffs are often bent from fine tool steel Stiff and stark, carp begin first leg of journey to market 
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ORTH TWO SHEL 


by K. C. RANDALL 


I was a boy of 12, with my first .22 rifle. 
What my uncle told me then was enough to 
hold me for all the days I'll take to the field 
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I held Fred still while 
Uncle Leon lifted the 
gun case from the buggy 











oming out of the hollow we could 
see faintly the tall white outline 


of my Uncle Leon’s house, the 
darker shadow of the barns. It was late 
June—a warm night, alive with the 
grass-scented stillness of the Massa- 
chusetts countryside, and with fireflies 
lighting the Granby meadows. Fred, 
the Morgan-strain buckskin horse, 
broke into a smart trot that rattled us 
up to the gate in the second-best buggy. 
Aunt Anna had let me drive, and I was 
glad to be arriving with such a flourish 
—glad, too, to see Uncle Leon, who had 
come out to welcome me and take care 
of Fred. I cramped the wheels before 
the granite carriage block, and Aunt 
Anna, a young woman then, stepped 
nimbly down and went inside. 

“Hello,” Uncle Leon said, looking up 
at me and smiling. “You hold Fred for 
a minute so he won’t start for the 
barn.” 

He reached into the buggy box and 
pulled out my bag and the .22 rifle in 
its canvas case. “Looks like you were 
ready to do business on the chucks,’ he 
said. “Got plenty of bullets?” 

“Twe boxes of Long Rifles,” I told 
him. “Think that will be enough?” 

My uncle was always something of a 
joker in a dry Yankee way. “Let’s see,” 
he said slowly. Light from the lantern 
lit his strong-nosed, leatheiy face, and 
for an instant I caught the twinkle in 
his eyes. ‘“‘Let’s see,” he said agzin. 
“Fifty to a box and about a hundred 
chucks in the high pastures. Yes, that 
should about do it, but it will take you 
the best part of the summer.” 

We stabled Fred and stepped into the 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE GIGUERE 


dining room where, under a hanging 
lamp above the square table, Aunt 
Anna had set out two bowls of milk and 
a loaf of homemade bread. This eating 
of bread and milk just before retiring 
was a habit with my uncle during hay- 
ing. The milk, ice cold from the milk 
house, tasted almost as good as ice 
cream. Eating with Uncle Leon, two 
men at table, I almost forgot I was 
only 12 and all dressed up and city pale. 
Tomorrow night, I told myself, I’d be 
wearing a blue shirt and overalls and 
by the end of August would be nearly 
as brown on arms and face as my uncle. 
He sat now, hunched over his bowl, a 
big man, lean and powerful in the 
shoulders, sharp eyes twinkling at me 
as he spoke again of the chucks. He 
wanted them hunted hard, he said, 
early mornings and late afternoons. 
That would be part of my job along 
with driving Fred on the rake and lead- 
ing Ned to lift the hayfork. 

And so next morning I was up and 
out at 4:30 and with the little rifle un- 
der my arm circled the barnyard and 
into the home pasture. It’s usually 
good haying weathr + in New England 
around the Fourth, and already a red 
sun had lifted to sparkle on the dew. 
Pasture grass, close-cropped and cut 
by paths, felt soft and wet between my 
toes. Climbing the low hili where the 
windmill stood, I could look off into 
brightness across the meadow, a lighter 
green from the timothy stand, and 
mark the threadlike course of a little 
brook where some morning not long 
from now, I would fish for speckled 
trout. 


B* chuck hunting was now my busi- 
ness. I hurried on along an old, 
gray wall that separated hill pasture 
from the mowing. Over the next rise 
lay Stonewall Pond, so named because 
a wall ran through it. I had fished here 
for eels and bullheads since I was eight, 
and shot frogs over a foot long with a 
Daisy air rifle. It was a temptation to 
linger along these inviting shores, but 
the fishing couid come later—-a showery 
day when haying came to a standstill. 
I had never ventured far beyond the 
pond. New territory lay ahead, the 


high pastures and my uncle’s woodlots. 

Crossing a rounded knoll I surprised 
my first chuck. He was a young one, 
not full grown and light brown in color. 
For an instant he sat up looking and 
then ran for his hole under the wall. I 
have said I surprised him; it would be 
more truthful to say he caught me 
napping. For I stood to watch him 
race over the turf with a speed aston- 
ishing in an animal so squat and short 
in the legs. He dived into the wall, or 
seemed to do just that, and I ran up to 
find the patch of sand that marked his 
doorway. Retreating to the knoll I lay 
on my stomach on the wet grass and 
trained the sights of the .22 on that 
patch of sand. I lay there trembling 
with chuck fever until the bell sounded 
for breakfast. Nothing happened. The 
chuck may have had his nose out in- 
vestigating, but so close to the color of 
his doorway was he that I failed to see 
him. 


| ig Leon laughed when I told him 
about this first fiasco. “Chucks 
are smart,” he said. ““That was a young 
one, or you never would have seen him. 
An old one would have been holed up 
long before you came over the rise in 
plain sight.” 

“That’s right,” I said, crestfallen at 
my failure. ‘I should have stalked him 
like an Indian. I will next time, you 
bet.” 

“You say his hole is under the wall?” 
my uncle asked. ‘“‘Then you should keep 
on the other side of that. Start a good 
20 rods away and crawl until you get 
opposite the hole. Then peek over to 
see if he’s out in the open. Get between 
him and his hole. Don’t make a sound, 
for if you do he’ll hear you. And come 
on him downwind.” 

“What's downwind?” I asked. 

“The wind blowing from him to you,” 
my uncie told me. “How’s the gun 
shvot?” he asked. 

“Right on the money,” I said. I'd 
read this expression somewhere in a 
boy’s magazine, and now I got it off 

“We'll try it after breakfast,” Uncle 
Leon said. 

I knew how busy he was at this time 

(continued on page 104) 
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In this man-made pond near Chadron, Nebr., Don tied into a bass, a fish grown fat in what was once a gulley through the prairie 


said Jake as we bounced along the 

Nebraska farm road. “Enough 
land to have my own private fishing 
hole on it.” 

“Who hasn’t?” I asked. “What gets 
me is that there’s practically virgin 
fishing within 15 miles of the state 
capitol.” 

I stopped the car and opened a gate 
leading into what the farmer called his 
game preserve. It was a 40-acre gullied 
tract. Wild-plum thickets had been al- 
lowed to have their way. Hardy grasses 
grew in the open land and gullies. And 
at the far end was a newly matured 
farm pond. 

The pond, built four years before, had 
been allowed to age for a year. Then 
350 bass and 1,000 bluegills had been 
stocked. | 

I eased the car around a plum 
thicket and down a dim road through 
the heavy grass. Now we could see the 
pond. It normally carried about 15 
acre feet of water. (An acre foot of 
water will flood an acre to a depth of 
one foot.) It stretched from open 
grassland at the dam back into a small 
grove of trees and heavy brush at the 
shallow end. It looked good, but was it 
a farm fish pond or just another pond? 

I stopped the car at the edge of the 
dam. We assembled our equipment in 
the overanxious way of men who be- 
come 10-thumbed boys when prom- 
ising fishing water is at hand. Still, we 
were a little skeptical. There are not 
nearly so many good farm fishponds as 
we optimistic fishermen are inclined to 
believe. You see many little man-made 
ponds sparkling at the foot of gullies, 
almost everywhere you drive, but about 
all they support are a few happy frogs. 

For instance, in Nebraska the U. S. 


J: the set-up I’ve always wanted,” 
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Nebraskans without fishponds 
build their own. What fish do 
they get? That depends on soil 








Soil Conservation Service has helped 
build some 7,000 ponds since about 
1935. Of these ponds, built primarily 
to conserve water, less than 10 percent 
are properly constructed—-or intended 
—-for fish propagation. Even fewer are 
maintained and harvested properly each 
year for continued good fishing. 

With these discouraging figures in 
mind Jake and I approached this ‘‘prac- 


_ tically virgin” water with misgivings. 


“We haven’t had much chance-:to fish 
it,” its owner said. ‘Mother and I 
caught a few bluegills one night, but 
I’m not sure there are any bass left. 
Why don’t you boys give ita try?” He 
interrupted our thanks to add, “But 
don’t drive on my terraces and be sure 
to close the gate.” 


ake Geier, gym coach at the Uni- 
versity of Nebraska, who doubles in 
fly-tying and casting in a couple of 
classes, had his spinning tackle ready 
first. He dropped an orange plug along 


one shore. Nothing happened as he 
brought it wiggling back to him. We 
looked at each other doubtfully. 

Jake cast again, this time close to a 


. tree-lined shore. The plug scarcely had 


settled when what proved to be an 11- 
inch largemouth black bass attacked it. 

We grinned at the beautifully colored, 
firm-fleshed fish and said happy fisher- 
men’s cusswords. 


Jake moved on. I tied a No. 2 silver 
spinner on my fly line and cast in about 
the same place Jake had dropped his 
orange plug. The lure flashed with no 
takers until about four feet from the 
bank, when it tangled with another 
good bass. 

Soon we worked around to the heavily 
wooded end of the pond. Here the water 
was shallow. Stumps stuck up every 
few yards. We knew that wire-mesh- 
covered spawning beds might snag our 
lures. But heré, where casting was a 
chore, the battling bass bit best—as 
when Jake wrapped one leg around a 
tree, leaned out over the water, grasped 
a bush to keep from falling in, and 
tossed his lure to just the right spot. 


n an hour and a half we had eight 

keepers, the largest about 13 inches, 
the others 11 and 12—not large fish, 
but more than satisfactory for central 
and eastern Nebraska, where good bass 
fishing is a luxury. 

Farm ponds may be at least part of 
the answer to a sad lack of game fish- 
ing in these parts. For here, where we 
grow corn, pheasants, some quail, and 
tremendous catfish, we have two thirds 
of the state’s population and nowhere 
near that proportion of the gamefish. 

Most of the reservoirs, trout streams, 
and natural lakes are located in west- 
ern Nebraska, 200 to 300 miles from 
most of the fishermen. 

True, few eastern Nebraska sports- 
men would snub the pulling power or 
frying-pan quality of a channel or a 
blue catfish, but they. still favor the 
less predictable antics of a black bass. 

For those who hanker after a wrassle 
with a bass, there are a few sand pits in 
the eastern part of the state. They run 








generally along the Platte River, and 
counts taken on State Game Commis- 
sion recreation grounds, which include 
some of these sand pits, indicate that 
as many as 2,500 to 3,000 persons flock 
to just a few of them, fishing elbow-to- 
elbow, on almost any summer Sunday 
afternoon. 

As they grow tired of tangling lines 
they may wander off down country 
roads. They learn that most farmers 
ask only simple courtesy and respect 
for crops, fences, and livestock in ex- 
change for fishing. The anglers also 
learn that they must try a lot of silt- 
filled, fishless ponds before they make a 
find. 

On our first trip Jake and I hooked 
only one bluegill and lost him. But it 
would have covered a man’s spread 
hand, and after it slipped off the large 
bass lure I knew I'd have to try some 
“strictly bluegill” pond. 

On that occas.on my companion was 
Dale Griffing of Lincoln, a golfer with 
whom I have an unspoken agreement 
to play a few rounds of golf if he will go 
fishing with me now and then. We 
picked a fairly large pond that was 
lined with bushes along one bank. Corn- 
fields with heavily grassed waterways 
stretched out in three directions from 
the pond. The dam faced pasture land. 

We arrived shortly before unset and 
were disappointed to find few bluegills 
rising to our flies in the shallow end of 
the pond. 

Strangely, perhaps, we were not 
elated when bass began to grab our 
flies. Within a few minutes we had 
three bass from a pound to a pound and 
a half, but we turned our backs on the 
largemouths and looked for bluegills. 
That may seem slightly psychopathic 

(continued on page 85) 





but 
short 


Caleb Duff. Caleb’s a mountaineer from way back, but 
he loves to get a little news of what’s happening in town, 
so I brought him up to date on a few things. “By the way,” 
I finished up, “someone stole the big bronze statue off the 
Elks’ front fawn last week.” 
Caleb looked at me a long moment, then said, “I reckon 
not.” ; 

I must have looked annoyed at this contradiction because 
he hastened to add, “Now, this is confidential, but ’'m gonna 
tell you about that elk statue. I got the story direct from 
the man that sold it to the Elks club *bout eight years ago. 

‘That was a mighty cold winter up here in the moun- 
tains,” he went on. “Usually it don’t go no wuss’n 70 or 30 
degrees below, but that year the bottom jest fell out of ihe 
glass. “Twasn’t safe for a man to venture out, and animals 
and birds was freezin’ everywhere. 

“Along toward spring this feller I'm tellin’ you about 
found the elk. It was a big old bull that had been out 
foragin’ and got its foot caught in a crevice. Before it could 
get free it froze solid. This guy had an idea—he was always 
a calculatin’ sort of feller. ; 

“He got some bronze paint and he gilded that elk all over. 
Then he lugged it down to town in a wagon and had no 
trouble at all sellin’ it to the Elks as a solid-bronze statue. 

“Well sir, it stood on their front lawn right up to this 
summer. But you know we’ve been havin’ the worst spell of 
heat anyone can remember. Well, what happened was that 
elk finally thawed out, and jest walked off the lawn.” —Steve 


McArthur. 


| Re fishing a high mountain stream when I ran into 
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Over they came, 
band after band aft- 
er band, and we shot 
till our arms ached 


We Made a 


killing 


by CHARLEY WELLS 





Goose hunting 50 years ago—when a man pulled 


the trigger twice and got a wagonload of fowl 





othunters? Sure we were pot- 
Prete: We hunted mostly for the 
pot to vary the monotonous ranch 
diet of home-cured hawg, beans, po- 
tatoes, and gravy which was the iot of 
us young bucks being raised in Cali- 
fornia’s upper Sacramento Valley at 
the turn of the century. 
Hunting was fun, of course, and any- 
thing that would break the routine of a 
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life as monotonous as the diet was wel- 
come. We had amusements of a kind, 
like socials, dances, hay rides, and 
church, but they were spread kind of 
thin. When you lived on a ranch five or 
10 miles from town, a 14-hour workday 
plus a one-horsepower hayburner that 
did five miles an hour didn’t encourage 
much gallivanting off to town at night. 
You’d sooner hit the feathers. 


That’s just what we did. Hit the 
feathers. Every bed in the house had 
its warm, thick, soft feather mattress, 
and the pillows were stuffed with down 
plucked from the geese and ducks we 
killed. 

There were plenty of beds, too. The 
scarcity of outside entertainment made 
the folk who pioneered the valley some 
30 years before go to bed early those 
long, cold, winter nights. Large fam- 
ilies were natural, and all the young 
‘uns needed beds. 


o we hunted the geese, ducks, cur- 

lews, and plover that swarmed into 
the valley with the cold weather. By 
that time the summer fallow would be 
planted to wheat and barley, the mules 
turned out to pasture, and, except for 
the chores, there wasn’t much to be 
done until spring plowing. We hunted 
feathers. 

Birds came out of the north by the 
tens, hundreds, and thousands, covering 
the alkali plains and grainfields from 
early fall until late spring. And we 
killed them by the tens, hundreds, and 





thousands. The farm kids and town 
boys, middle-aged and granddads, had 
breechloaders and muzzle-loaders, single 
barrels and double barrels. The city 
dudes had Damascus-barreled Parkers 
and Lefevres, and their newfangled 
repeaters. And the market hunters had 
their four-barreled muzzle-loaders. We 
all killed birds. The markets in Frisco, 
Oakland, and Sacramento were full to 
overflowing, aud everyone ate geese and 
ducks and rejoiced. 

Wasteful? By modern standards, 
yes, but we weren’t modern and we had 
no standards. Conservation was some- 
thing a fellow called Pinchot was talk- 
ing about in Pennsylvania. It might 
have been 2 good idea where he lived, 
back in the United States, but out West 
we didn’t want any Yankees telling us 
what to do. No sir. 


b dep there an inexhaustible supply 
of birds flying over every year, 
enough for food and feathers for us, our 
children, and our grandchildren? To be 
sure, grandpa used to say there wasn’t 
as much game then as there was back 


in ’68 when he and grandma drove a 
six-horse wagon down over the Siski- 
yous from Oregon and settled on the 
home place. But wasn’t he just an old 
fogey who lived in the past? 


he grain farmer who had fields out 

in the goose lands east of town or 
near the tules of the Sacramento River 
had to hire a goose herder every winter 
to keep the birds off his young grain. 
Furnished him with an old Springfield 
or Winchester single shot .45/70 coal 
burner, a can of powder, 10 or 15 
pounds of lead, a pair of bullet molds, 
and a load of grub, and left him out 
there alone. If the rancher didn’t have 
a herder he got no crop come next June. 
The herder would show up in the spring 
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He’d crouch by the steer’s side. keep in step with the animal, and mosey along in the direction of the largest bunch of birds 


honking like a goose. Swore herding 
geese drove a man nuts worse than 
herding sheep. 

No Hunting or No Trespassing signs? 
Never saw one. The geese and ducks 
were pests, and we were doing the 
rancher a favor by shooting them off 
his grain. He’d probably return the 
favor next week when the geese were 
alighting on our acres. Of course we 
didn’t shoot his chickens, turkeys, 
pigeons, hogs, or barns, and we didn’t 
leave his gates open. Nowadays I won- 
der we could have been so backward. 


udes weren’t much in evidence then. 
We were a long way from big 
cities, and in those days there was fair- 
ly good hunting close to where the dudes 
lived. But occasionally some would 
come in on the 2 o’clock local loaded 
down with cowhide gun cases, beautiful 
shiny doubles with eight-blade Da- 
mascus,barrels, or maybe one of those 
fancy repeaters. They also had hunting 
coats, duck calls, goose calls, game car- 
riers, and all the impedimenta a slick 
salesmen could unload on them as abso- 
lutely necessary for a successful hunt in 
the wilds of Sacramento Valley. 

The pilgrims would put up at the 
American House, A. Kleinschmidt, 
Prop., $1.50 per day, American plan. 
Herr Kleinschmidt—that wasn't his 
real name—would hold forth to all and 
sundry from his throne on the front 
stoop, speaking his profound opinions 
in wondrous English, while Frau Klein- 
schmidt and the girls did the work. A 
fugitive from Prussian militarism, he 
was a great advocate of personal free- 
dom. 

Next day the dudes would hire a rig 
from the Elite Stables, pick up a local 
gunner for a guide, and light out before 
daybreak. With any kind of luck. and 
a good guide, they’d come back loaded 
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with game. If they had shells that 
fitted the guide’s gun and would stake 
him to three or four boxes, success was 
practically assured. 

Some of the dudes turned out to be 
regular fellows after we got acquainted 
with them. They were woefully igno- 
rant, of course, but if they were contrite 
and showed a disposition to learn, we'd 
do our best to teach them. One lesson 
that had to be learned was hunting 
snipe with a sack and lantern on a 
moonlit night. It was a form of bucolic 
humor in an age of elaborate practical 
jokes. 

In this snipe-hunting game the victim 
would be permitted to overhear a dis- 
cussion of the thrills of the sport, and 
when his interest was_ sufficiently 
aroused he’d be permitted to become a 
member of the hunting party. As a 
special favor he’d be allowed to hold 
the sack and lantern with which the 
birds were to be caught. After dark the 
party would drive out to the country, 
tie up the team, and walk to a field 
where snipe were known to be feeding. 


Ze dude would be left at a strategic 
spot, holding the open sack and the 
lantern and, at the same time, imitating 


the bird’s peculiar whistle. The rest of 
us would appear to start out beating 
the birds toward the sack, but actually 
we'd circle back to the team and return 
to town, thus leaving the dude literally 
“holding the sack.”’ Hours later, cold, 
footsore, and disillusioned, he’d creep 
back. 

Other forms of the big-time practical 
joke included the watermelon-patch 
raiding party. When we played this 
sporty game, all but the petrified dude 
would be “shot” by the irate “farmer” 
as we fled his field. There was also a 
rural form of the ‘‘Engineer’s Daughter” 
in which, again, all members of the 


party except the dude would be “shot.” 
The victim, in both instances, would 
arrive back in town well ahead of his 
pursuers. After a few experiences like 
that, the tenderfoot dude usually be- 
came sufficiently alert to avoid future 
pitfalls. Henceforth, in fact, he 
wouldn’t believe anything. 

But the fellow who got geese whole- 
sale was the market hunter. It wasn’t 
sport for him. It was strictly a good, 
legitimate business, and mighty hard 
work. A good market hunter could 
clean up $1,500, maybe $2,000, a season. 
He’d be just plain, filthy rich, for in 
those days a pair of work pants cost 
six bits; a shave and a haircut cost 
40c (including your own private shav- 
ing mug with your name on it in gold 
letters), and whisky sold for $2.50 the 
gallon. If a fellow didn’t hunt for the 
market his alternative was looking at 
the south end of eight mules from day- 
light to dark for $30 a month and bis- 
cuits. 


quipment? Not much. A _ four- 
barreled muzzle-loader, a gentle, 
well-trained steer, a spring wagon, and 
he was in business. Never saw a four- 
barreled shotgun? You probably never 
will, either, unless you run across one 
in a bar or a museum. There’s one on 
exhibition at Sutter’s Fort in Sacra- 
mento. The market hunters didn’t buy 
‘em, they made ’em. 

They’d take one double-barreled 8 
gauge muzzle-louding shotgun and a 
pair of 10 gauge muzzle-loader barrels. 
Then they'd cut off the barrels to 20 or 
22 inches. Drill holes in both the 8 
gauge barrels on top and close to the 
rear, and in both 10 gauge barrels on 
the bottom’and close to the rear. They’d 
drill the holes so that when the 10 
gauge barrels were superimposed on the 
8 gauge barrels, the upper and lower 





holes on each side met. They’d be 
brazed or soldered together firmly, and 
the spaces between the ribs of the bar- 
rels would be filled with solder or bab- 
bitt to give added weight. Load the re- 
sult up with 20 drams of black powder 
and 10 ounces of B or BB shot, and 
stand back evervbodv—wavy back. 

Jove and his thunderbolts would have 
come out a poor second in a shooting 
contest with one of these creations, but 
Jove would have had one advantage. 
Thunderbolts don’t rear back. The two 
barrels on the right fired together, and 
so did the two on the left. If vou were 
a big, husky guy, and your shoulder 
was well padded, you could absorb the 
recoil without taking too much punish- 
ment. But if something went wrong 
and all four barrels let loose at once, 
brother, you spent the rest of the win- 
ter in the hospital. 

There was one variation in the make- 
up of these goose guns that was never 
very popular even though it was an 
excellent killer. It presented technical 
difficulties. The four barrels would be 
separated and placed side by side. butts 
together, and the muzzles spread about 
three or four inches apart. Hold your 
hand out in front of you, palm down, 
and spread your fingers. That’s how she 
looked. They were hard to assemble 
securely with the limited mechanical 
facilities available at the time. The gun 
in the museum at Sutter’s Fort is of 
this type. 


— hunters went out mainly for 


specklebellies. Specks weren’t as 
big as honkers, but they were plentiful 
and brought the best price in the 
market—about $2.50 a dozen f.o.b. San 
Francisco. They plucked clean, weighed 
six or eight pounds each, and were in 
heavy demand. Ducks were also in de- 
mand, but their feeding habits made 





them harder to get, and it took mass 
slaughter to make them pay off. 

A steer was the key to success as a 
market hunter. Properly gentled and 
trained, it would mosey along slowly, 
grazing as it went, in the general di- 
rection of the largest bunch of specks. 
The hunter would crouch down at the 
steer’s shoulder on the side away from 
the birds, and keep in step with the ani- 
mal. Sometimes it would seem like the 
wise old ganders could count, for if they 
saw more than the customary number 
of legs showing they went out of there 
fast. 


Nhe old-timers used to say that when 

they first started to shanghai or 
drag geese—those were technical terms 
peculiar to the trade—they used horses. 
But the geese eventually learned to 
associate horses with men and danger. 
They never made that connection with 
steers. Steers were considered superior 
to cows since cows were subject to 
flighty spells. A steer had no such ro- 
mantic interludes, its ideas having been 
changed at an early age. [{t was mighty 
inconvenient to have a cow suddenly 
decide to go visiting right in the busy 
season, for when a cow wants to go 
romancing, she goes. 

Anyway, the hunter would work the 
steer around the geese, gradually get- 
ting closer, and if the geese were 
scattered he’d work them in a kind of 
circle. When they were bunched to his 
satisfaction he’d poke the steer in the 
ribs, and as it moved out of the way 
he’d cut loose. He’d fire two barrels 
sitting, and two as the birds raised, and 
in no time the ground would be covered 
with dead and crippled geese. A couple 
of hundred at a time was common, and 
300 or 400 not unusual. 

Then the hunter’s work started. First 
he’d have to catch the cripples, and 
there’d be plenty. Even at best many 
escaped, much to the delight of the 
foxes, coyotes, and hawks that waxed 
fat and saucy on the leavings. The 
hunter usually was pooped by the time 
he’d rounded up and wrung the necks 
of the cripples, and the birds still had 
to be gutted. How? 

Cut the slit from the breastbone to 
the vent, grasp the goose by the neck, 
whirl him over the head and down, and 
jerk back hard as the body reached the 
end of the arc. Ever pop a bull whip? 
Same thing. The goose stopped and the 
guts kept going. Do that 300 or 400 
times and you'll know why the men con- 
sidered it work. The geese were then 
tied together by their necks, six or 
eight to the bunch, loaded into the 
wagon, and hauled to town for ship- 
ment. 

In the early days the market hunter 
was pretty well tied down to one type 
of operation—mass slaughter on the 
feeding grounds with his steer and 
portable cannon. But we hunted in 
various ways. We shot from blinds, 
crawled up on the birds as they fed, 
went shooting by moonlight, and 
flushed them along creeks and sloughs. 

It was all pretty much free and easy. 
No hunting licenses. No duck stamps. 
The lawmakers in Sacramento put. a 
limit of 50 birds on ducks, and set 





shooting hours from half an hour before 
sunrise to half an hour after sunset. 
That was all, so far as we knew, and 
those restrictions weighed lightly on 
our consciences and restricted us not at 
all. There were stories of a game 
warden running loose in the county, but 
if they were true all I can say is we 
never saw him. 

In the fall, before the winter rains 
began, geese and ducks watered and 
loafed in the tules along the Sacra- 
mento River. They’d fly out to the 
grainfields and plains in the morning to 
feed, and return in the evening. After 
the rain filled the potholes, dry lakes, 
and sloughs, there’d be plenty of water 
for them everywhere and the birds 
would stick around pretty close to the 
feeding grounds. Fall hunting was the 
best. If we could get under the flight 
as the birds came out from the tules 
bucking a hard north wind, we had the 
world by the tail with a downhill pull. 

We home boys didn’t take the hunt- 
ing as seriously as did the market hunt- 
ers We just liked roast goose or duck 
with sage dressing and brown gravy, 
or fried goose breasts with mashed po- 
tatoes and hot saleratus biscuits. And 
ma always could use more feathers for 
the latest bed ticks. 5 

Money was never too easy come by, 
especially where ammunition was con- 
cerned, so we bought powder and shot 
and made our own. Boughten shells 
not only were expensive, but they were 
considered inferior. Besides, every 
hunter had his own ideas about loads. 
Considering some of the charges we 
concocted, it’s a wonder our heads 
weren’t blown off. But Providence 
looked down on us with compassion and 
and let us live. Maybe using black 
powder had something to do with it, 
too—a few grains more or less weren’t 
fatal. 

After supper we’d bust out the fix- 
ings and go to it. Brass and paper 
shells, powder, shot, primers, and wads, 
together with powder-and-shot meas: 
ures, decappers, recappers, tampers, 
and crimpers. We used brass shells a 
lot. The first cost was higher, but they 
lasted indefinitely. Paper shells were 
good for only three or four loadings. 


lye procedure was simple. Knock 
out the old primer with the decapper, 
insert a new one with the recapper, put 
in 3% to 314 drams of black powder, 
follow with a cardboard wad. Tamp 
her down. Follow with two felt wads, 
1% or 114 ounces of shot, another card- 
board wad. Then finally crimp the end 
—if it was a paper shell. And that was 
it. 

We tried many combinations of 
powder and shot, B’s, BB’s, buckshot 
anything to reach out a little farther. 
We used hot tallow or wax poured 
around the larger shot to aold the pat- 
tern together, and found by trial and 
error that No. 2’s and No. 4’s for geese 
and 4’s and 6’s for ducks were about as 
good as we could get. We'd make up a 
batch of 100 or 150 shells apiece, and 
high-tail it to bed. Three o’clock in the 
morning came mighty early, and we 
had a long way to go. Five, six, maybe 
seven miles. It would take a couple of 
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Sunken pipes keep Texas hatching pond at summer heat throughout winter 


HOTBED BASS 


Now bass hatch out months earlier 


to face it: the black-bass popu- 

lation was decreasing. Rough 
fish were crowding the bass out of 
their native waters. The bronzeback 
is sensitive that way; if he doesn’t 
have plenty of elbow room he goes 
into a decline. 

The problem has given conserva- 
tion authorities a severe headache, 
and Howard D. Dodgen, executive 
secretary of the Texas Game and 
Fish Commission, didn’t escape it. 
One day he indulged in some wishful 
thinking. “If,” he pondered, “the 
bass spawned in winter, the fry 
would be big enough to eat the 
spawn of coarse fish later on. If .. .” 

The second “if” was such a big 
one he took it to a friend and fishing 
companion, Frank Frazee, a heating 
engineer of Austin. 

“Tf,” Dodgen told Frazee, “we 
could keep a rearing pond at summer 
heat all winter long, the bass would 
probably spawn in January or Feb- 
ruary. That would give the fry a 
big jump on rough fish.” 

Frazee’s jaw sagged. “I’ve been 
called on to heat a lot of things,” he 
said, “but never a lake. But give me 
some time and we'll see.” 

Dodgen selected the San Marcos 
hatchery as the site of the projected 
pond. Frazee’s job was to heat its 
water to a constant 72° Fahrenheit. 
The engineer burned a lot of mid- 


ike many another state, Texas had 
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night electricity over the project and 
finally came up with a plan that was 
later translated into the network of 
heating pipes shown in the photo 
above. Slanted fences shield the 
pond from icy winter winds. 

Built in late 1951, the heated pond 
has been in operation for two win- 
ters. This year’s first batch of brood 
bass was placed in it in mid-January. 
Sixteen days later the hatch was out. 
The fry were put into four of the 
state’s big public fishing lakes before 
the end of February. Another batch 
was ready in March. 

The number of fry produced under 
these ideal conditions is prodigious. 
In the first hatch, 30 pairs of brood 
bass begot 620,000 fry. The average 
per pair, 20,600, compares with a 
normal hatchery average of 7,500. 

By the time the rough fish hatch 
out in lakes, the planted fry have 
developed tremendous appetites, and 
they wade in on the enemy offspring. 
Plenty of food means rapid growth 
—an important factor when fisher- 
men are waiting for action. 


he heating system is supplied by 

a huge boiler. Delicate controls 
keep water in all parts of the pond 
at a summertime temperature of 72°. 
The installation was expensive, of 
course, but it is paying for itself by 
eliminating some of the costs of 
orthodox hatching. In the past, 
hatchery men have been helpless 
when a late-spring cold snap de- 
stroyed eggs and fry of early spawn- 
ers. The dollar loss was high. Then 
too, it was necessary to maintain a 
large reserve of brood fish through- 
out the year to compensate for the 
lost production. 

The heated pond eliminates these 
costs and for that reason alone it 
may prove practical even in states 
where rough fish are no problem.— 
Townsend Miller. 





hours, and we had to be there by day- 
break. 

Come three o’clock, and br-r-r-r-r-r-r. 
Time to get up. We'd light the lamp, 
put on all our clothes, including an 
extra suit of long-handled underwear, 
and go downstairs to the kitchen. One 
of us would light the lantern and go 
to the barii to harness and feed the 
horses, while the reSt of us prepared 
breakfast. After we’d consumed a 
couple of armloads of bacon, eggs, and 
hotcakes, we’d be ready to go. 


OE would be clear and cold, 
with a hard north wind blowing. 
Hitch up the team, load in the guns, 
shells, and a couple of shovels, and we 
were off. Sometimes a lantern under 
the lap robe helped, but mostly we just 
froze. And we stayed frozen until the 
sun came up and thawed us out. 

We'd be through town about 4:30 
a.m. Not a light showed anywhere. 
Then out across the tracks and into 
“Goose Heaven,” as the alkali plains 
were called. I don’t know how, but we 
just knew where the flight would be, 
and that’s where we headed. 

Out to Long Bridge, the Gravel Pit, 
or the Artesian Well. Unhitch, tie the 
team to the wagon, and head out maybe 
half a mile to a grainfield or weed 
patch. Then each of us would dig a 
shallow grave, pile straw or weeds 
around the edges for camouflage, put 
the shells right handy, and we were 
ready. Day would be just commencing 
to break. 

They’d come just before sunup— 
specklebellies, honkers, brant, cacklers, 
and occasionally a band of sprigs or 
canvasbacks. “Get down, everybody, 
here they come,” one of us would yell. 
And they’d come on, band after band 
after band, as far as we could see, 
bucking the hard wind. Almost scrap- 
ing the ground one minute, up in the 
air maybe 50 feet the next, rising, fall- 
ing, playing follow-my-leader as they 
made for the feeding grounds. 

Bang! Bang! “‘Got two specks.”’ Load 
up. 

Bang! Bang! ‘Missed that time, for- 
got to lead ’em.”’ 

“How you doing, Johnny?” 

“Got three brant and a honker. Get 
down, here come some more.”’ 

Bang! Bang! “Wish that sun would 
come up so’s I could unfreeze. Three 
more.” ; 

And so on until maybe 10 or 11 
o’clock. Sometimes we’d stop for a few 
minutes’ breather and to get the ache 
out of our arms. Then we’d get up, 
stomp our feet, swing our arms, and 
back in the hole. Here they’d come 
again. Bang! Bang! 

When the bird: quit flying or we ran 
out of ammunition we’d gather the bag 
and head for home. If we had some 
ammunition left we might try sneaking 
up on some as they fed, or if we found 
a group feeding close to a ditch or some 
tall stubble we’d crawl up on our bellies 
and let ’em have it. A good sneak 
would often mean the jackpot. Some- 
times we’d hunt the water holes along 
a slough for mallards or teal. Green- 
heads were to ducks what specks were 
to geese. We liked them. 





We'd get home maybe around 1 or 2 
o’clock in the afternoon with a wagon- 
load of birds, and hungry enough to eat 
the tail off a skunk. But we could never 
get away with dodging the job of clean- 
ing those birds. 

“‘Ma, why can’t the girls take care of 
them ?” 

“You boys had all the fun shooting 
them, and new you clean them. And 
don’t forget to save the feathers.” 


S° we'd pick them under protest and 
pile the feathers in a couple of 
washtubs. We got feathers in our hair, 
in our ears, up our noses, and all over 
the place, and Ma would jaw for a week 
about the mess. The geese would be 
lousy, and so would we before the after- 
noon was over. Luckily that brand of 
goose lice wouldn’t stay on humans, but 
for days we'd imagine them crawling 
all over us. 

We'd save a few birds to boil or roast, 
cut the breasts and legs off the re- 
mainder, and throw what was left to 
the pigs. Ma would fry the breasts and 
legs, put them down in hot lard, and not 
touch them until the next spring when 
we'd be down to hog bosom again. 

And that’s how it was 50 years ago. 
In our youth and ignorance we thought 
it would go on like that forever. But it 
didn’t. Almost imperceptibly the timés 
began to change. We commenced to see 
an automobile now and again. Tractors 
were replac:ng eight-mule teams. Then 
Henry Ford put out a car everybody 
could buy, including the many more 
dudes, and with the dudes came the No 
Trespassing signs. 

About that time someone discovered 
that rice would grow on goose lands, 
and the hunting grounds started to be 


broken up. Some of the breeding terri- 
tories in Alberta and Saskatchewan be- 
came wheat fields. 

There still were quite a few geese 
and ducks, but we couldn’t seem to get 
at them. For one thing, we didn’t have 
time. With a war on in Europe every- 
body got to working harder, and we 
couldn’t take time out to hunt like we 
used to. 

Some of us went overseas, and when 
we came back we found things a lot 
different. There didn’t seem to be half 
as many geese, but there were still 
plenty of ducks. They didn’t last long, 
though. What we thought were more 
ducks was only a concentration of them 
from all over the valley coming in to 
the rice fields where the pickings were 
good. 

There was no getting away from it, 
the golden age of the market hunter 
was gone. Some of them went under- 
ground when the law made market 
hunting a racket punishable by heavy 
fine and imprisonment. 


lack-market hunters flourished 

mightily for a while thanks to a 
wonderful improvement in mass murder 
that had been made when Mr. Brown- 
ing brought out his automatic shotgun. 
A bright mechanic figured out a maga- 
zine extension that increased its fire 
power to 10 or 12 shells. The boys 
lovingly called it “Long Tom.” 

With ducks bringing $1 each in the 
market, the illegal hunter sold his steer 
to the butcher, got rid of his “old-meat- 
in-the-pot,’”’ and bought himself a Long 
Tom. Things weren’t too tough at first, 
even though he had to move from the 
day shift to the night. The new crop 
of game wardens weren’t too alert or 


too speedy, and even if they caught one 
of the boys it didn’t amount to much. 
The case would be tried in the local 
court where the jury was almost certain 
to be sympathetic and turn him loose. 
Back then game-violation cases were 
like bootleg-whisky cases; the juries 
just wouldn’t convict. 


ut t.at didn’t last long. Presently 
the federal government took over, 
and it got harder and harder to make 
crime pay. Often an unsympathetic 
judge and jury from the big city would 
decide that six months in the pokey 
would be about right for popping off 
those ducks and geese. And some of 
those new federal wardens could make 
100 yards in 10 or 11 seconds flat. 
That’s when most of the market hunt- 
ers quit and turned to some more legiti- 
mate, if not necessarily more difficult, 
way of making a buck. But a few of 
the hardier souls stayed with the racket 
between sojourns at the jailhouse. As 
long as some damfool was willing to pay 
$10 for a wild-duck dinner, somebody 
would try to get it for him, regardless. 
Then Washington labored and 
brought forth another brain child. 
They built a refuge, a regular Waldorf 
Astoria of a refuge, with loafing ponds 
and feeding grounds and a tall watch 
tower to protect the birds. And the 
wings of the eagle hovered over them 
and brought them peace and plenty. 
Well, there you are. Think what you 
will about it, but some of the old-timers 
mourn the passing of what they call the 
good old days. Could be, like grandpa, 
they’re just old fogies living in the 
past. I wonder. 


THE END 


In the watermelon patch joke, all of us in the raiding party except the petrified dude would be “shot” by the fake farmer 
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The ead gestae sista a salmon on led her two — away to teed upon it 


Each of the bears fished his own way. This big one waited until he spotted a 
salmon, then (below) rushed it and pinned it down in the water with his paws 


Below: This is the picture I snapped almost automatically as the surly brown 


bear came on to finish me. 


I wasn’t a bit surprised to find it had blurred 


ONE BEAR, 


Coming UP 


(continued from page 37) 


in the field, and design and mount the 
habitat group when we got back to Chi- 
cago. It would give me a chance for an 
entire summer in Alaska with my cameras, 
and I jumped at it like a kid going for 
his first .22. 

Bill Street, his wife, and I flew out in 
late May from Naknek to Mother Goose 
Lake, on the Alaska Peninsula, with two 
guides, Tom Moore and Harold Curtis. We 
killed the four bears without trouble—a 
dark male and a blond female with a pair 
of blond yearling cubs—-and I made the 
plaster death masks, skinned the animals 
with. the help of Tom and Harold, and 
dissected out the skulls and other bones 
I'd need for accurate mounting back at 
the museum. 


he male was a trophy to make any 

hunter’s eyes shine-—the biggest taken 
in Alaska that year, judged by skull size. 
After skinning he measured 60 inches 
around the neck and seven feet around the 
chest. His upper foreleg was 36 inches in 
circumference with the pelt off, the size of 
a man’s wajst. From tip of nose to back- 
bone to end of tail he was 8 feet 6 inches 
long, and his skin squared 11 feet laid 
loose on the ground, not pegged out. 
Mounted erect like a man, as he now 
stands in the museum group, he’s 9 feet 
2 inches tall. 

In June the Streets headed for home but 
I stayed on, allowing myself another six 
weeks to fish and to film bears, moose, 
birds, beavers, and other wildlife. I was 
after movies for the lecture platform. I'd 
have to wait on the salmon run for the 
bear pictures [ wanted, and I moved down 
to the Brooks Lake station of the U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service, where I had 
friends, to do my waiting. Using the sta- 
tion as a base, I went out on short camp- 
ing trips, three or four days at a time, 
carrying rifle and cameras, a few supplies, 
and a small alpine tent. 

There was plenty of game to photograph, 
fishing was tops, and I was having the 
time of my life. Big lake trout and five- 
pound rainbows were no harder to take 
than builheads in a pond. Most of the time 
I could average a rainbow with every three 
casts. More than once I fought and landed 
half a dozen in 20 minutes. I lived on fish, 
eating ‘em fresh and smoked, and never 
tired of them. 

It would have been heaven on earth if 
it hadn’t been for the insects. Mosquitoes, 
no-see-ums, and big moose flies tortured 
me almost beyond endurance. The mos- 
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Bill Street posed me with the bear he shot for the Chicago Museum of Natural History—the biggest taken in Alaska that year 


quitoes were the worst. They swarmed 
over my face the minute I poked it out 
of the tent in the morning, and they 
were drilling at my heels when I went 
into it, tied the flaps, and bug-bombed 
it the last thing at night. 

In July the salmon run showed up. 
Humpbacks swarmed into the Brooks 
River in a horde, driving upstream to 
the headwaters to spawn and die. 
Hour after hour they leaped the low 
fails below Brooks Lake, hurling them- 
selves up through the frothing white 
water, gaining a finhold in the green 
millrace at the lip, racing on against 
the current. 

They kept it up for days on end, 
school after school. Gulls, ravens, 
eagles gathered in anticipation, and the 
brownies came down from the moun- 
tains for their summer carnival. Now 
I'd get my pictures. I saw bear sign 
everywhere along shore, followed, trails, 
found half-eaten salmon the bears had 
left, and saw their big beds flattened in 
the tall grass. I even heard them 
around my camp at night. But for 
some reason, contrary to their usual 
behavior in salmon time, they were too 
wary to show themselves by day. 


hen one evening Warren Nystrom, a 

pilot for the Fish and Wildlife 
Service, flew his Waco in to tite station 
and reported a heavy concentration of 
browns along the Savonoski. Flying 
over the area that morning, he had 
buzzed one big fellow fairly low and 


the bear had stood his ground, rearing 
up and showing fight as the plane 
zoomed over. 

“That ought to be a good place to 
make bear pictures,’ Warren sug- 
gested with a grin. 


H: offered to fly me over. So next 
afternoon I set up my little tent 
at the edge of the timber, above the 
gravel fleis along the Savonoski. While 
I cooked a one-man supper, three 
brownies fished in the river in plain 
sight. 

I doubt I could have found a better 
spot for bear pictures anywhere in 
Alaska. Their trails were all over the 
beach and the timber behind my camp 
was laced with ’em. I wouldn’t have 
prowled‘those junglelike tangles for all 
the tea in China! My tent was pitched 
40 feet from a main trail that came 
down off the mountain onto the river 
flats, and night after night bears mov- 
ing on that trail awakened me. I could 
hear them down in the river, too, 
splashing and growling as they fished 
and quarreled over the salmon they 
caught 

In the two weeks I camped there I 
figured I looked at from 25 to 30 
brownies. It was hard to keep count, 
since I kept seeing the same ones over 
and over. The most I saw in a day was 
12. More than once I had a bear in 
front of me in the river, another behind 
me at the edge of the timber, a third 
upstream, and a fourth down. That’s a 


situation guaranteed to keep a man 
from falling asleep on the job, especial- 
ly when he knows there isn’t another 
human within 50 miles. 

My rifle was as much a part of me as 
my right arm. I carried it slung on my 
shoulder, I leaned it against the camera 
tripod while I photographed, I ate and 
slept with it. I didn’t want to kill any 
bears if I didn’t have to, although I 
had a permit to shoot four. But I knew 
the chances I was taking, alone in the 
middle of that trigger-tempered as- 
sembly, and I didn’t intend to be caught 
off guard. The brownies seemed peace- 
able enough, but I knew if trouble came 
it would likely come without warning. 
My cue was to step softly but keep a 

d stiff dose of bear medicine handy. 


Woon the brownies were doing 
everything a camera hunter could 
ask. No two were alike, and I could 
identify a dozen or more by their ap- 
pearance or behavior. There were three 
big ones in the lot, all good trophy 
bears, each with an ear mutilated in a 
different Way, presumably in a ruckus 
with another bear. There was one with 
a fresh gash a foot long across his 
hams, laid open enough that I could 
see the white fat under the skin when 
he walked. I took pains to keep out of 
his way. I figured he had special rea- 
sons for being short-tempered. 
Those bears had two stock methods 
of catching fish. One was to stand 
(continued on page 95) 
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TOPSAIL, A MARINE 
CATFISH, CARRIES 
THE EGGS IN HIS 
MOUTH UNTIL THEY 
HATCH, AND KEEPS THE 
YOUNG FISH THERE 
UNTIL THEY ARE 
ABOUT 3 INCHES 
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Hunting varmints and farm pests is a real chal- 
lenge to your shooting skill. Varmints are experts 
at getting away, so you need all the “ breaks.”” And 
here’s where Remington really makes a difference! 
ha ent t ehack i ; Sy Shoot any of the many types of Remington var- 
the local game ; | he mint ammunition and you'll know it’s loaded to 
pr dhen, wo ME : . | | the limit for power. Even more important, you'll 
" ( q | see how special Remington design gives greater 
; = speed, power and accuracy. And only Remington 
| gives you the exclusive world-famed ‘‘ Kleanbore’”’ 
priming that keeps your gun barrel bright and 

clean. 








: | ing. That’s why so many hunters and shooters 


ai 


a — = r = Shoot Remington and improve your shooting! 


| ¢ , It all adds up to a game-getting “‘ plus”” whether 
S| you're tracking down farm pests or varmint hunt- 

i | : ; ey, > : +e 
; insist on Remington ammunition any season. 


“HI-SPEED’’ 22 222 7 30-06 REMINGTON 
LONG RIFLE REMINGTON ROBERTS SPRINGFIELD “EXPRESS” 


So powerful it has Ideal all-around With famous new WithnewRemington Shoot Remington * Anni 

supersonic speed! varmint cartridge, Remington]00 grain 110 grain pointed “Express,” the extra- s 
No other rimfire 22 especially with the pointed soft point soft point bullet it power, extra-long- y ( 0 1) 
tops Remington new Remington bullet. Hashigh re- makes your 30-06 range shell... for 4 < Z “et a 


“Hi-Speed” for Model 722-222 nainingvelocityand hunting rifle a fine maximum shotgun 
speed and power. varmint rifle. striking energy varmint gun, too. performance. 





Kleanbore,” “Express” are Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. by 
Other favorites of varmint and pest shooters include the 218 Bee, 219 Zipper, 22 Hornet, 77 Savage, 220 Swift and 250 Savage. Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn. 











WHICH SHOTGUN TYPE FOR YOU? 


efore the turn of the century, the 
B American who went out to buy a 
shotgun almost invariably wound 
up with a double-barreled affair. A 
couple of decades later, about half the 
buyers picked repeaters. Now nine out 
of 10 want repeaters, and the big ques- 
tion is: What kind—autoloader, pump, 
or bolt action? 

It’s true that many youngsters start 
off with single-barreled, single-shot 
guns, and some men still lay cash on 
the line for doubles—either side-by- 
side jobs or over-and-unders. But by 
and large it is the repeater that gets the 
play in the United States. 

In Europe, on the other hand, the 
side-by-side double is the great favorite. 
At least one self-loader has been made 
in Germany. The autoloader is also 
made in Italy. The famous Browning 
auto is made in Belgium, but from 
American design and largely for sale 
here. In England, where wingshooting 
and modern shotgun manufacture were 
both born, the side-by-side double is 
still king, and what little competition it 


ed Bee es x25 08 ae 
CLPLLLi titi rr! 


58 ourpoor uiFE 


gets is from the over-and-under. So 
far as I know, no repeater has ever been 
made in Great Britain, and a definitive 
British book on the shotgun barely 
mentions the type, and then only in 
the condescending way a deacon men- 
tions the town drunk. 

Are the advantages all on the side of 
the doubles, as the British evidently be- 
lieve? Or are they all with the re- 
peaters, as Americans seem to hold? 
Obviously the thing isn’t that simple. 
Let’s see why. 


| am a double-barrel man myself— 
yet in my rack there are a couple of 
autoloaders and a pump. And I have 
to admit that (for whatever the reason } 
I can break a few more skeet targets 
out of each 100 with an autoloader 
than I can with my favorite double. 
For years the popularity of the double 
in the U.S. has been constantly de- 
clining, and fewer and fewer firms are 
making that form of gun. The famous 
Parker is no more. The Baker and the 
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under makes it popular with shooters 


Lefevre long since disappeared. The 
great old name of Ithaca appears only 
on pumps, and Remington has made no 
side-by-side doubles since 1912. The 
Meriden Gun Co. is a forgotten name, 
and so is Hopkins & Allen. Iver John- 
son no longer makes doubles. The last 
war put the skids under the high-grade 
Fox guns, and the L. C. Smith guns will 
probably never again be made. Savage- 
Stevens turns out a lot of inexpensive 
doubles. Winchester makes the Model 
24. At present, though, the only pre- 
mium-grade side-by-side double manu- 
factured in the U.S. is the Winchester 
Model 21, a relative newcomer in the 
field. 

How come this eclipse of the side-by- 
side double in America? Is it basically 
inferior to the pump, the autoloader, 
the over-and-under ? 

The decline started, I believe, be- 
cause the double-gun manufacturers 
were, in the past, an intensely con- 
servative lot. For instance, the stand- 


Top: Browning Superposed, an over- 
and-under; Remington Model 11-48 
autoloader: Stevens single barrel; Mod- 
el 42 Winchester .410, little sister to 
the Model 12, which comes in standard 
gauges; Model 21 side-by-side double 











When you 


want POWER... 
you want PETERS High Velocity’” 


says George Redding, famous guide and hunter, Palm Bay, Florida 


“A treed raccoon is a vicious little 
critter. I take few chances of having 
one of my hounds cut up. That’s why 
I want to be able to finish off a rac- 
coon fast and sure—and I depend on 
Peters ‘High Velocity’ to do the job. 


“Whether I’m after raccoon, or wild- 
cat—turkey, quail or duck—my gun 


You just can’t miss following the 
lead of George Redding, who’s recog- 
nized as one of the best guides in the 
Indian River and St. John’s River re- 
gions of Florida. 

And whether your game calls for 
22’s, 30-06’s or shotgun shells, you'll 
agree there’s no more powerful or 
































is always loaded with Peters ‘High accurate ammunition in the world than 
Velocity’ ammunition.” Peters “High Velocity.” 













Peters “High Velocity”’ 22’s have every- 
thing—strong brass cases, “Rustless” non-corrosive 
priming that gives you split-second ignition, balanced 
bullets, and just the right lubrication to protect your 
gun properly. They really pack the power for pests 
and small game! Stock up today on Peters “High 
Velocity" 22's in the red, white and blue box. 


PETERS 


packs the 


POWER 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 
“Rustless” and ‘High Velocity’’ are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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ard double always had a splinter fore- 
end—-too thin and too short. Conse- 
quently the gunner couldn't get his left 
hand out far enough to swing his bar- 
rels fast, and if he was careless he was 
liable to get his fingers burned on the 
hot barrels. But the pump and auto, 
by the very nature of their construction, 
had to have a fore-end a man could 
hang onto. Because of it, many a man 
found he could shoot better with a 
repeater. 

Double triggers were always stand- 
ard on double-barreled shotguns. Many 
profess to see 4 great advantage in 
them but I never have. If the length of 
pull is right for the front trigger it is 
wrong for the rear trigger, and vice 
versa. If the double-gun buyer wanted 
a selective single trigger, it cost him 
from $30 to $40 extra—-just as a beaver- 
tail fore-end cost him extra. Likewise, 
if he wanted automatic ejectors he had 
to pay extra for them in most grades. 
By the time he got a shotgun with the 
necessary “extras’’ on it, he had laid 
out enough money for two or three 
pumps. 

Long ago the manufacturers of dou- 
bles should have worked out good in- 
expensive nonselective single triggers 
and made them standard. They should 
have made beavertail fore-ends stand- 
ard, and automatic ejectors too, if pos- 
sible. They should have discontinued 
automatic safetiés, which are, in my 
opinion, an invention of the devil. 

But probably the greatest factor in 
the decline of the double in this coun- 
try was its cost. Labor in the U.S. 
comes high, and it takes a lot of it to 
finish and adjust a good double-gun. 
Some years ago I gathered some figures 
in the room where high-class doubles of 
a certain make were being assembled. 
The guns were at least three-fourths 
finished when they were received here: 
barrels had been joined, actions and 
parts finish-machined, stocks machine- 
inletted and turned. Now the guns were 
reamed out at the muzzle for the de- 
gree of choke ordered, and parts were 
hand-fitted, adjusted. and tested. Butt- 
stocks and fore-ends were fitted, fin- 
ished, and checkered. Metal parts were 
sent out to be blued. If I remember cor- 
rectly, 35 men in the assembling room 
turned out about seven finished doubles 
a day. They were guns to treasure, but 
they cost important money. 


fb handwork is the bane of the 
fine double. In order to work satis- 
factorily, it must be made to small 
tolerances. The Selective single trigger 
is a gadget as delicate and complicated 
as a watch, and so are selective auto- 
matic ejectors. 

In current price lists, a field grade 
Winchester Model 21 double (which is 
now standard with selective single trig- 
ger and selective automatic ejection) 
costs $314.70. As against that, a 
standard-grade Model 12 pump costs 
$93.85; a Model 25 pump, $80.25; a 
Remington standard-grade Model 870, 
$77.30; a Stevens Model 620, $75. 

It is easy to sit down and list the 
disadvantages of the double. It’s ex- 
pensive and it’s complicated in design. 
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If its owner wants to vary his choke, 
he must buy an extra pair of expensive 
barrels, whereas with a pump or auto- 
matic he simply has a variable-choke 
device fitted. 

Nevertheless, to many the fine double 
is the greatest scattergun in the world. 
It can have good barrel length and 
still be short over all. Unlike the pump 
or autoloader, it does not have a long 
receiver, so its weight is more between 
the hands, and it is a sweet, lively thing 
to swing and shoot. 

The double is in many ways the 
safest of all shotguns. When one opens 
the action he can tell at a glance if it 
is loaded or not. He can quickly see if 
there is an obstruction in the barrel 
and obstructions are the reason for 
burst barrels. If he wants to cross a 
fence, he just breaks his gun; then, 
even if there are shells in the chambers, 
it cannot possibly fire. The tang safety 
en the double gun is in the natural 
place, where a flick of the thumb will 
put it off or on. It is faster and more 
convenient than the trigger-guard safe- 
ties on pumps and autoloaders. 


| pee choke selectivity is another 
great advantage the double gives 
over any other type. The upland hunter 
who takes his first bird at 25 yd. and his 
second at 35 has precisely the right 
boring in improved cylinder and modi- 
filed. The duck man can use his full- 
choke barrel for pass-shooting, his 
modified barrel for the first shot on 
decoyed ducks. For balance, handling 
qualities, safety, and looks, the double 
is in a class by itself. 

The over-and-under has in recent 
years been gaining popularity as the 
side-by-side double has lost it. Most 
famous of the over-and-unders in this 
country is the Browning Superposed, 
manufacttired in Belgium to the de- 
sign of the late John Browning and 
sold in the U. S. by the Browning Arms 
Co. Anything that has been said about 
the side-by-side double can be said 


O’Connor’s daughter, Caroline, likes 
the autoloader because it quickly and 
automatically sets up her second shot 


about the over-and-under. It is com- 
plicated and expensive to manufacture; 
but it is also a lively, fast-pointing, well- 
balanced gun with the further advan- 
tage of the single sighting plane that 
one gets in the pump or the autoloader. 

Marlin makes a good-looking over- 
and-under at about half the price of the 
beautiful Brownings but without selec- 
tive single trigger and automatic ejec- 
tors. Other beauties are made in 
England, Germany, Austria, and Spain 
at prices which compete with the 
Browning—-and also to sell for far 
more. British guns, particularly, run 
into money. A pal of mine had a 
matched pair of 12 gauge over-and- 
unders. A frugal man could retire on 
the money he paid for them. 

Probably the most durable gun ever 
made is the American pump, which be- 
gan to take over an enormous share of 
the shotgun market when the Win- 








* 411 they ever buy here is hamvurger anyway” 





chester Model 97, which is still being 
manufactured, was developed from the 
old Winchester Model 93. Although 
there had been earlier guns of the type 
—the Spencer and the Burgess—the 
Model 97 was the first genuinely suc- 
cessful pump. It immediately started 
cutting into the double-gun sales, and 
it pushed the Winchester lever-action 
shotguns into oblivion. The hammer 
Model 97 was followed by the ham- 
merless Model 12 Winchester, by the 
Remington pumps culminating in the 
current Model 870, by the Savage and 
Stevens pumps, by the Ithacas and 
Marlins, and lately by the Noble. 

The pump is always a good bet. 
Many shooters like the single sighting 
plane. Many also believe that the 
pump’s manual loading operation makes 
it more deadly, since the man behind it 
settles down for his next shot as he 
works the slide. The pump is rugged, 
relatively cheap, and easy to repair. 
The man who wants to use one as an all- 
round gun can get a spare barrel of 
different length or choke for no great 
amount of sugar, or he can simply have 
one of the good variabie-choke devices 
put on. The pump is, alas, a sort of a 
rattly gadget, and there are those who 
say a good-looking one has never been 
made. But tastes vary in guns as they 
do in horses. 

In the days of big limits on wild- 
fowl, and before magazine capacity was 
legally limited, the pump in expert 
hands was probably the deadliest duck 
gun ever designed. I once saw an old- 
timer who had been a market hunter in 
his day cut down five ducks from a 
flock, and a good many times I have 
seen fast men with pumps make triples 
on quail and Hungarian partridges, as 
well as on ducks. 

Pumps are available in every style, 
from the plainest to the fanciest, with 
plain barrels, matted ribs, or ventilated 
ribs. They are favorites at trapshoot- 
ing and at skeet, in the duck blinds, 
and in the uplands. Pumps are made in 
.410 caliber and in gauges 28, 20, 16, 12, 
and 12 Magnum—and millions have 
been sold. It’s safe to say that the 
typical American shotgun today is a 
12 gauge pump with a 30-in. barrel. 


ust as the pump has, for more than 

50 years, been cutting into the 
sales of double-guns, so has the auto- 
loader been competing with the pump. 
Someday the auto may become the 
No. 1 American shotgun. At one time, 
in 12 gauge, it was heavy, often clumsy, 
and slow to handle. Usually its lines 
were homely. And in the old days the 
user of the auto was regarded, in con- 
servative quarters, as a probable game 
hog. 

But all that has changed. Autoloaders 
have become light and sleek through 
redesign and the use. of light metal re- 
ceivers, in some cases, and through the 
use of light, strong, alloy steels. My 
Remington Sportsman-48 skeet-grade 
12, with ventilated rib and 26-in. barrel, 
weighs only 71% Ilb., or exactly what 
my Winchester Model 21 double with 
26-in. barrels weighs. My 20 gauge 
Sportsman-48 weighs only 7 lb. The 
Savage lightweight auto weighs only 
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71. Ib. in 12 gauge, only 7 in 16 gauye. 

Not only are the new automatics light 
but they are vastly hetter-looking. I 
|do not think any handsomer repeater 
than the new Remington has ever been 
manufactured. 

The auto is about as cheap to manu- 
facture as the pump, and it has some 
very great advantages over the pump. 
For one thing it has built-in automatic 
ejection. It is the most foolproof of all 
'shotguns. It is easy for the excited 
shooter of a pump to balk it and make 
it malfunction. With the auto, though, 
all the shooter has to do is to pull the 
trigger. 

The automatic of suitable weight, 
gauge, and choke is a poisonous upland 
gun, a crack duck gun, and the favorite 
among skeet guns. Like the pump it 
lends itself to the variable-choke device 
or an interchangeable barrel of another 
boring at no great expense. It offers an 
enormous advantage in that its reload- 
ing mechanism absorbs around 30 per- 
cent of recoil—and that’s exceedingly 
important in skeet and in the duck 
blind. It is my opinion that as time 
goes by, the automatic is going to make 
it tougher and tougher for the pump. 

In recent years, many bolt-action 
shotguns have been turned out. Since 
they are cheap to manufacture, they 
open up a market among people whose 
every dollar counts. They are boys’ 
| guns, utility farm guns to leave in the 
|corner of the barn in case a chicken 
hawk comes prowling around, meat 
guns for grouse and ptarmigan on a 
rough wilderness trip. 

They are sound guns and many of 
them handle and point very well. Their 
great disadvantage lies in reloading; 
they are so slow with the second shot 
it is almost impossible to make a double 
(much less a triple) with them. The 


bolt action has no virtues in itself ex- 
cept the strength that is necessary in 
a high-powered rifle, where pressures 
run around 50,000 pounds per square 
inch. But it is miserably slow. 

A lever-action shotgun is faster than 
the bolt but a long way behind the 
pump and auto in speed. Winchester 
made the Model 1887 lever-action in 12 
and 10 gauge from 1887 to 1901, and 
the Model 1901—-a strengthened and 
redesigned Model 1887—-in 10 gauge 
only until 1920. 

A new lever-action shotgun, the 
Kessler, has recently come on the 
market at a price that enables it to 
compete with the bolt. 

Cheapest of all shotguns, and one of 
the most widely used, is the single- 
barreled job. Many handle and balance 
beautifully, and where the user has no 
need for a fast second shot he can do 
just as well with a single barrel as 
with anything. The single is a good 
safe gun for a youngster to learn to 
hunt with; possibly the knowledge that 
he has but one shot may make him a 
more careful hunter than if he had a 
whole magazine to shoot. 

The shotgun buyer probably gets the 
most for his money with a pump or 
autoloader, and if he doesn’t have to 
watch the nickels too hard, the greatest 
satisfaction with a high-grade double, 
either side-by-side or over-and-under. 
But he can kill just as dead—shoot 
just as tight patterns—-with a beat-up 
old single barrel, just as a freckled kid 
can catch as big a trout with a willow 
pole as can a skilled angler with a 
$100 handmade rod of split bamboo. 
The single trigger, automatic ejectors, 
engraving, and fancy checkering don’t 
make a gun shoot one bit harder, nor 
do they help it hit when it isn’t pointed 
right.._Jack O’Connor. 





THE TRACK WALKERS 


(continued from page 31) 





| The fox had crossed the road just 
}east of the Buckhorn Creek bridge, 
cotting north in a straight line. The 
small tracks indicated a vixen, or fe- 
|}male. I saw a gleam come into Jerry's 
eyes as he studied them. 

“If we only had Bill Tucker's two 
| hounds!” he muttered, mostly to him- 
| self. 

“Better off without ’em,” Lester said 
| patiently. “Dogs run a fox clear out of 
| the country.” 
| The tracks led into a rectangle of 
| rough farms, cut by Buckhorn Creek 
| and broken by marsh, woods, and 

| brushy swales. We followed them north 
down a drifted farm lane, then west for 
|a short distance along an old stone 
fence where the fox had turned aside to 
jinvestigate cottontail doings. Then 
|they swung north again—heading to- 
ward no patch of cover in particular 
and until we had some hint where the 
| vixen meant to lie up we couldn't go 
| ahead and take stands. 

You never know, of course, how far 
you'll have to walk to put a fox up the 
first time, but usually it is less than a 
mile. Left to himself, and undisturbed, 
Mr. Red doesn’t wander over too wide a 


home range. He'll live year in and year 
out in an area of three or four square 
miles and not leave it twice a month un- 
less dogs or men drive him out. 

“She'll go to the poles,” Lee predicted 
finally, when the vixen continued north 
across the fields. 

I knew the spot he meant. 
mile ahead there were four 
logs—-the stringers of an 
bridge long since washed 
spring flood—that spanned Buckhorn 
Creek, Those logs were a _ favorite 
crossing for every fox in the neighbor- 
hood. That was the place Lee had in 
mind, and he guessed right. 

The track led to the poles and up the 
far bank. To our surprise a second set 
of tracks came across the logs toward 
us. We examined them closely and 
found they were bigger than the vixen’s. 
A second fox, likely a dog (male), had 
come across the creek. 

Lee and Lester voted to keep on the 
vixen’s trail. ‘‘We can come back and 
take care of this fellow later on if the 
snow holds,” Lee pointed out. 

Not far beyond the creek, as we 
came over a hill bordering a cat-tail 
marsh, Lee stopped suddenly and 
pointed. Our fox, small and rust-red in 
the distance, was loping out of a strip of 
timber at the far edge of the mash. 

“Well, at least we've seen one,” Jerry 
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said. “That's as close as I expect to get 
to a fox today.” 

“You'll get a lot closer before dark,” 
Lee said mildly. Then he added, “If 
your legs hold out, that is.” 

The first round of the hunt came to 
an uneventful end in a patch of woods 
half a mile farther on. The vixen took 
shelter in a den where, to judge from 
the sign, one or two others of her kind 
were already headquartering. Its two 
entrance holes were much used, there 
was a hard-packed path between them, 
and off to one side a couple of fresh 
beds showed where foxes had lain since 
morning, keeping watch while they 
sunned themselves. 

We went back to the creek and picked 
up the track of the bigger fox. It led 
us east, with the wind at our backs, and 
we weren't surprised when we found a 
bed, freshly abandoned, on the slope of 
a hill in an old grassy field. The fox 
had winded us and pulled out but he 
wasn’t far ahead, for the bed was still 
warm. Half a minute later we caught 
a flash of red racing over a distant hill, 
headed for a huckleberry swamp east of 
the road. At the highway the fox 
changed his mind, however, and swung 
south through woods and open fields. 

Three hours and six miles later we 
were still plodding along on his track. 
By then we had jumped him four more 
times. Twice he had lain up in the open 
where he had the wind in his favor and 
could watch his back track, and had de- 
parted a safe distance ahead of us. The 
other two times we put him out of 
patches of cover but he slipped between 
stands and eluded us. 

One of these times, Jerry, Lee, and 
Lester had posted themselves on three 
sides of a brushy swale, while I fol- 
lowed the track through. The fox broke 
out the minute I showed myself, run- 
ning for the one crossing we did not 
have covered. I found where he had 
lain and waited for us on a dry bog that 
gave him a clear view in all directions. 
The next time the track led down into a 
big marsh. Lester made that drive, with 
Lee and Jerry and me on stands. The 
fox went out between Lee and Jerry, 
too far away for shooting. 


ning to believe it can be done,” he 
admitted. ‘“We’ve seen that fox three 
times now. If we could be in the right 
place at the right time we could cook 
his goose.” 

“‘We’ll cook it yet,” I assured him, but 
I didn’t feel quite so confident as I 
sounded. 

The snow was vanishing fast. The 
south slopes were bare and there was 
only a thin coat left in the open fields. 
We couldn’! hope for more than another 
hour or two of tracking, and the way 
things were going I was beginning to 
doubt the outcome. 

Then the trail led into the woods and 
I.ee and Lester put the fox past me— 
and I muffed my chance. I knew from 
experience we could hardly expect an- 
other. That fox really would travel 
now. I resigned myself to the likeli- 
hood that Jerry would win the bet after 
all. 

The track led off to the northwest, 


. a was softening up. “I’m begin- 
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with Mr. Red going at a steady clip 
Part of the time he loped, and not once 
did he slow below a brisk trot. Cover 
no longer tempted him. He'd been 
nicked and scared and was taking no 
chances. He passed up swamps and 
marshes and brush-grown gullies. He'd 
find a safe hide-out before he stopped 
again. 

At the end of another hour it became 
plain he was headed back to the poles 
across the creek, looking for shelter in 
the area he had left that morning. -The 
fields were half bare now and tracking 
was getting more and more difficult, al- 
though there was still snow along the 
fences and in the woods. We lost the 
track repeatedly but struck it again by 
circling and picking it up in a sheltered 
spot. At last, in the shade of a fence 
row east of the creek, it swerved due | 
north toward a long hill grown up with | 
weeds and brush. It was a good bet | 
the fox was lying up somewhere on it. | 

Jerry and I moved down to stands at 
the foot of the slope and Lee went to | 
the poles, climbing up on a stump to 
cover the crossing. Lester disappeared 
along the fence, making a wide circle 
to come in from the north and move 
the fox our way. Ten minutes later, | 
just beyond the crest of the hill, we 
heard him baying like a hound, and a 
red lightning bolt shot out of the grass | 
and came streaking down the hill in| 
front of Jerry, too far away for him to 
reach. He tried a shot anyway and the 
fox dodged and turned toward the creek 
willows. It was up to Lee now. 





gees Lester rapped out an unexpected | 
shot at the top of the hill, and we | 
saw a smaller fox come rocketing out, 


likely a vixen that had been lying there | 


all day. She ran between Jerry’s stand 
and mine and we both made a pass at | 
her, but the cover was tall and the} 
range too long. She twisted out of | 
sight behind a thorn clump and the next 
we saw of her she was in the clear, go- 
ing over the hill. 

Then the first fox came out on the 
creek bank, down by the poles, running | 
belly to the ground, red brush stream- | 
ing out behind him. Lee was ready on | 
his windfall. His 12 gauge thudded out | 
its heavy report and the fox went down | 
like a bowling pin and rolled to a stop. | 

Jerry walked over to me. “Well, I’ve | 
seen it,” he acknowledged. “Two 
chances at a time, at that. But I'm} 
still not sure I believe it.” 

He winced suddenly and _ reached | 
down to rub the back of one leg. 

“Trouble?” I asked innocently. 

“Charley horse,” he admitted. 
hurts like blazes! We must 
walked 20 miles today.” 

“Apout 10,” I corrected him. 

He glared at me. “You figure damn | 
loug miles around here,” he grumbled. | 
Then a grin broke through. “But I} 
never had so much fun since I put the 
grass snake in Miss Maltby’s desk when | 
I was in sixth grade. Wait'll I see Bill | 
again—he’s the one with those hounds. | 
I'll tell him—’’He paused thoughtfully. | 
“Wonder if I will?” he mused. “Can |} 
you imagine how insulted Bill would be 
if I told him I’d met human beings as 
smart as his dogs?” THE END | 
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TALLYHO, MR. BINKS! 


(continued from page 21) 


crust on the snow that would support 
the weight of a coyote, much of my 
guccess in the chase lay with Mister 
Binks. 

Mister Binks—why I called him that 
I don’t know—was a chestnut gelding, 
15 hands from toe to withers, 1,200 
pounds in weight. Out of a half-bred 
Arabian mare by a wild, unbranded 
stallion, he ranged with a band of wild 
horses until seven years old. When a 
horse chaser corralled the bunch, the 
chestnut suffered the dual indignities of 
castration and branding. Shortly after, 
in exchange for four prime coyote hides, 
he passed into my ownership, and I be- 
gan gentling him to the feel of cinch 
and bit. 

So long as the snow fell the coyote 
stayed close to his den beneath the roots 
of an old fir, teasing a ravenous appe- 
tite with bits of skin and bone cached 
near by. I, too, stayed close to the cab- 
in, for in my country only matters in- 
volving life or death will force man or 
beast out to face the lash of an arctic 
blizzard. 

For two days and nights, perhaps, 
snow would slant down from the North, 
a dry, sanded snow, harsh and stinging. 
| Then, without warning, the gray over- 
least would lighten, and a silver-pale 
sun would shine down on the white 
woods. And often, in January and Feb- 
ruary, the brighter the sun shone the 





-—: | lower the temperature would get. 


| I’d measure the depth of the snow 
against the handle of my double-bitted 
ax—30 inches or better. Then I’d hone 
my skinning blade. In that much fresh 
| Snow a coyote out for a kill must follow 
| a rabbit’s padded paths through second- 
‘growth thickets. Crowd him out of 
those thickets and into scattering tim- 
ber where the snow’s full depth is un- 
| broken, and every yard of his travel is 
'a yard of maximum effort. When 
| chased by a hunter on a saddle horse, 
| he’ll use every trick in his book to stay 
in the thickets and away from timber. 
But sometimes he makes mistakes. 
When the skies cleared, hunger pangs 
would drive the coyote afield after fresh 
meat. And thoughts of that account at 
the trading post would drive me to look 
for his tracks. There’d be a hump in 
| Mister Binks’ back as the cold cinch 
tightened against his girth, and he’d 
squaw-hop a time or two as I'd ease 
myself in the seat. Then as I'd rein him 
away from the barn and into the snow, 
the playfulness would go out of him, his 
ears would prick up, and he'd settle 
|down to business. 
| When hunting on a saddle horse in 
snow almost up to the animal’s chest, 
haste is a poor ally. For victory or de- 
feat often hinges upon having a final 
| spark of strength and speed in the horse 
‘at the last, crucial moment. So I'd 
allow Mister Binks to pick his own slow 
progress through the open fir towards 
the second-growth jungles higher up. 
Here and there the snow’s smooth 
surface would be ploughed by the track 
of a moose. Once, for a swift second, I 


marked a cow moose with calf silhou- 
etted against the skyline atop a timber- 
less hogback. The first thicket we 
circled on that hunt held nothing but 
rabbits and a couple of ermine, so I 
reined the chestnut away from it and 
on across a scattered stand of fir 
toward a larger acreage of underbrush. 

The growth was five to seven feet 
high, dense as an uncut oat field, and 
every branch sagged under a heavy 
burden of snow. I’d almost circled the 
thicket when I stared down at the track 
of a single coyote. It was made, I 
judged, shortly after the snow had 
stopped falling. I sighed, buttoned my 
sheepskin coat tighter around my neck, 
and guided Mister Binks into the under- 
brush. Lumps of frigid snow fell into 
the saddle as we brushed by the branch- 
es, and as I raised up in the stirrups to 
sweep it away I thought what a hell of 
a way this was for a man to earn an 
honest dollar. 

But it was impossible to keep the 
saddle seat dry when forcing through 
those thickets, and soon the leather was 
groaning and squeaking with frost and 
cold. Meanwhile my sheepskin coat and 
chaps became sodden with water as my 
body heat melted the snow on them. 

In the heart of the thicket, close by a 
well-packed rabbit trail, I saw where 
the coyote had killed. I leaned low in 
the saddle and poked speculatively at 
the rabbit blood with a short stick. The 
blood was frozen solid, of course, yet 
there was a certain freshness about it 
that labeled the kill as very recent. 
Daybreak. that morning, probably, for 
the coyote usually hunts at dawn and 
dusk, and beds during the brighter 
hours of the short winter day. 


he size of the pad marks warned me 

I was dealing with no pup or year- 
ling but with an animal that had 
reached maturity in years and wisdom. 
The job of crowding him out of the 
thickets wouldn't be easy. 

I came down out of the saddle :. — 
stomped my overshoes in the snow to 
coax the circulation back into my feet. 
Then, taking a reef or two on the latigo 
leather so there’d be no danger of the 
Saddle turning when the real chase be- 
gan, I swung back: into the seat and 
moved off on the track. 

Half a mile away, under the boughs 
of a stunted spruce, I squinted down at 
the coyote’s bed. The tracks leading 
away from it were not those of a coyote 
taking his time. In fact, there were no 
pad marks at all. Instead there were 
lunging pits in the snow, 10 feet apart, 
deep and loose—sign left by a coyote 
when, in 30 inches of snow, he’s run- 
ning for his life., 

AYYAH! As the cry spilled from me, 
Mister Binks broke into a trot. AY- 
YAH! All bedlam is called for now to 
keep the coyote running, to addle his 
wits, and to herd him away from the 
thicket. 

The tracks took me back into the 
heart of that snow-draped jungle, and 
soon the coyote was on the solid surface 
of a rabbit trail with nothing to hinder 
or hobble his stride. Mister Binks’ ears 





were forward, his mouth tugging at the 
bit, but I curbed his impatience and 
husbanded his wind and_ strength 
against the moment when I hoped to 
come to grips with John Coyote on 
ground of my own choosing. 

For the next several minutes there 
was no change in the relentless pattern 
of the game of hide and seek in the 
thicket. At a slow, persistent trot 
Mister Binks crowded the coyote from 
one rabbit path to another, but I saw 
nothing resembling hide or fur. The 
coyote darted north, south, east, and 
west, yet whenever I crowded him close 
to thinning timber he doubled on his 
tracks and found still another trail to 
support his weight. 

More than once a coyote has out- 
witted my efforts to crowd him out of 
the underbrush, for the finest horseflesh 
bred can take only so much punishment. 
And once a horse is spent, victory goes 
with the coyote. It might have gone to 
this one if he hadn’t blundered and 
given me a break. 

Over on the west marge of the thick- 
et, a slim finger of seedling pines snaked 
out into mature timber and a well- 
beaten rabbit path branched off at an 
angle and ended suddenly at the far 
end of the woods. Perhaps I was too 
close to his brush, or maybe my raucous 
shouts were beginning to rattle him, 
but his tracks showed that he’d sudden- 
ly made a beeline for the finger. 

“Mister Binks,” I cried. It was more 
a plea than an urge, and one the chest- 
nut understood. He lunged forward, 
and by gentle pressure of the neck rein 
I headed him into the pines. 

The seedling bushes in front of me, 
swaying and shedding snow from being 
brushed by the running coyote, warned 
me that I was only a few jumps behind. 
But when I came to the end of the thick- 
et, with thinning stands of jackpine and 
unbroken snow ahead, the length of the 
coyote’s jumps clearly indicated that 
the animal had a reserve of wind and 
strength sufficient for another mile or 
two of chase. It was up to me to burn 
up that reserve by keeping him in open 
timber where he'd have to buck the full 
depth of the snow. 


YYAH! On slight pressure from my 
knees Mister Binks opened his 
stride. The temptation was strong to 
give the chestnut his head, and to get 
the job over quickly before the coyote 
found another thicket. But experience 
told me not to do it. It would be wiser 
to conserve the horse’s staying power 
until the length of the coyote’s jumps 
shortened. If those 30 inches of snow 
were capable of-tiring a coyote, they 
also were capable of tiring my niount 
and denying me that highly essential 
final burst of speed. 

While trailing the coyote’s jumps in 
the open timber, I was able to look 
around for landmarks that would indi- 
cate the type of country ahead. A blaze 
here and there on the trees recalled the 
shooting of a bull moose in an acre or 
two of fire-killed timber about a mile 
away on my right. The sight of those 
blazed trees awoke me to the uneasy 


realization that if John Coyote held his 
present course for another 15 or 20 min- 


utes he’d be down at Meldrum Lake. In | 
spring, summer, and fall the lake is | 


open water four miles long by a mile 
wide, but now it would be weighted with 
flood ice capable of carrying a coyote 
but not a horse. Once the coyote gained 
the ice he’d be across the lake and in 
the timber on the other side long before 
the chestnut and I could circle the lake 
and pick up his tracks again. 


here was no time to waste. I leaned 

over the saddle horn, loosened the 
bridle lines, and gave Mister Binks his 
head. 
into a gallop. There was no need now to 
follow the jump marks. Beat him to 
the ice, outmaneuver him, 
away from the lake, and force him back 
into the deep snow on the hill. 

Now the chestnut’s hoofs were kick- 
ing up snow within sight of the lake. 
I turned, ran parallel to the ice, and 
hugged the spruce-littered marge for 
almost a mile without cutting the coy- 
ote’s 
a trot, I came away from the ice and 
reined the horse up the hill. For, balked 
in his plan to get to the lake, the coyote 
now had to gamble on getting back to 
the upper 
dense underbrush would slow up the 
chase. 

When I cut the track again I saw 
that the coyote had almost reached the 
ice a jump ahead of me, only to be 
headed off and turned back up the hill 
when he found I was below him. 

His jump marks were shortening 
and, where possible, he was traveling 
under or on top of the blow-downs, tak- 


ing advantage of any break in the depth | 


of snow that would make the going 
easier. At last he was beginning to tire. 

Under circumstances like these, a 
coyote wiil display uncanny intelligence 
in a bid to save his hide. If for a sec- 


ond he’s able to throw you off the track | 


in a thicket, he'll deliberately bed down 


in the snow and lie there regaining his | 


wind until the horse is almost on top 


of him. Once, when trying to work a | 


coyote out of a thick stand of spruce, 


I saw the animal only a few yards ahead | 


stretched out in full view on top of a 
flat rock, eyeing my every move. 


and had melted into the trees. 
I’ve also seen several coyotes live for 


another day by simply making a wide | 
circle, getting onto my horse’s tracks, | 
and clinging to them stubbornly until | 


they led back to a well-packed trail. 

I felt sure that at last this coyote was 
buckling under the pressure of the run. 
But other coyotes, just as tired as this 
one, had outsmarted me at the moment 
I thought they were beaten. At this 
stage of the game it’s mostly a matter 
of timing-—-of calculating just when 
and where to call on the horse for the 


last burst of speed which will take him | 


alongside the coyote. 

The trees ahead were thickening 
again, small clumps of seedlings thrust- 
ing out of the snow. We were getting 





He lunged forward and broke | 


keep him | 


track. Breaking Mister Binks into | 


rabbit pastures where the | 








Yet | 
before I could draw my .22 and take a | 
bead on him he was down off the rock | 
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back to the thickets. The coyote’s 
jumps were now only three or four feet 
apart, and their freshness told me my 
prey was not more than a few hundred 
yards in front. A “feel” of the horse- 
flesh between my knees helped me to 
judge how much run was left in the 
chestnut. I figured he should be gocd 
for another half a mile. This was it, I 
decided. Now or never. 

“Mister Binks!” This time I empha- 
sized the command with a flick of my 
guirt across the quarters, and the geld- 
ing catapulted. “Ayyah, run you son 
of a gun, run,” I bellowed. Off we went 
at a furious pace. I swung low over 
the saddle horn to dodge one overhang- 
ing limb after another. We twisted 
here and twisted there, like couples in 
a square dance, as the chestnut pound- 
ed down on those ever-shortening 
jumps in the snow. 





And then the “view halloo.”’ Twenty- 
| five pounds of almost exhausted coyote 
| bobbed up and down in the snow, so 
weary and spent that he was barely 
marking time. Perhaps there should 
| have been some spark of pity in me as 


my hand sneaked down to the scabbard 
and I drew out the .22 and bolted a 
Long Rifle shell into its breech. Maybe 
the pity was there, but if so I couldn’t 
heed it. 

Only too often in March, when the 
hard crust of the snow will support a 
running coyote but crumble beneath 
the weight of a deer, I’ve seen grue- 
some remains in the timber where coy- 
otes, out of sheer lust, have hamstrung 
fawns or does. And I know that no 
matter how many I might chase down 
or catch in my traps, in my country 
anyway, coyotes will be killing deer 
long after I’m gone. 

“Mister Binks.” The call was only a 
whisper, for I was sure the chestnut 
knew his job was done and that the rest 
was up to me. He gave me the last of 
his speed, and we drew alongside the 
coyote. No need to sight or aim. I 
leaned away from the horse, poked the 
cold snout of the .22 cgainst the coy- 
ote’s ear, and gently squeezed the trig- 
ger. 

Then I braced back on the lines and 
came stiffly out of the saddle. THE END 





DOUGLAS VS. FELIX 
(continued from page 25) 


wide stretch of country there were no 
lion scratches, even old ones. We circled 
Doug Road Mountain and climbed to its 
very top without seeing any sign. We 
picked up many bobcat tracks and saw 
several red foxes. We finished our 
search not much before sunset and 
took a shortcut home, leading the mules 
down the treacherous limestone cliffs. 
It was dark when we reached camp. 

The first streaks of dawn were in the 
sky as we crossed Buckhorn Basin the 
next morning. Ed Riggs and Fred Price, 
neighboring ranchers, were with us, and 
we had four fresh hounds. We climbed 
the west saddle of Doug Road Moun- 
tain, spooking a dozen mule deer. We 
were headed for a wild tangle of ridges 
to the west, marked by the conspicuous 
limestone peaks of Buoy Mountain, 
about 8,000 feet high. We rode two 
hours to a saddle on a main east-west 
ridge, from which we could see another 
saddle closer to Buoy Mountain. 

“Wait here,” Marvin said. “I'll take 
the dogs and have a look ahead. If I 
holler, come.” 

It was a clear, cool morning with not 
a cloud in the sky. Far to the west a 
haze of dust hung softly against the 
horizon, and in the distant south were 
the broken mountain ranges of northern 
Mexico—ranges that rule a vast, empty 
domain. The lion we were after had 
perhaps drifted up from Mexico in 
search of new hunting grounds or a 
mate. 

Half an hour later Marvin shouted, 
and Ed Riggs, Fred Price, and I went 
to meet him. When we reached the 
other saddle the dogs were baying in 
full chorus. A big tom had been there 
recently. He had crossed the saddle, 
climbed the rounded peak to the north, 
| and circled it round and round. Then he 
had returned to the saddle and taken 
several side excursions down the slopes, 
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only to come back to the saddle again. 
This day the dogs were Bell, Smoky, 
Screamer, and Chico. They were 
swarming the saddle and peak, going in 
circles, baying feverishly. But they did 
not seem able to take the track off the 
mountain. 

Marvin and I hunched low on our 
mules, studying the lion’s imprints in 
the coarse sand. They were wind-blown, 
but so fresh there was no doubt they’d 
been made during the night or in the 
early morning hours. And undoubtedly 
they had been made by a tom, for they 
measured nearly six inches across. 

Suddenly we heard Bell’s deep voice 
in the canyon to the east. We took Paint 
and Pinky with us over the breaks. 
When we caught up with Bell we found 
the tracks of the tom. But they were 
headed east, while Bell was tracking 
westward. Marvin turned her around 
and in a few minutes the whole pack 
was in pursuit. I glanced at my watch; 
it was 9 a.m. 

Some lion tracks are quite easy to 
work out with dogs. The lion usually 
hunts at night. When he makes a kill 
he drags it into brush at the bottom of 
a canyon, or covers it with leaves in a 
thick stand of pine on a saddle, or hauls 
it into a limestone cave under a bluff. 
The lion will eat off the kill two or three 
nights in a row, till there’s nothing left 
but a few bones and some hair. When 
he leaves a kill he usually goes in a 
fairly straight line to some hideout 
where he beds down during the daytime. 
That hideout may be five or 10 miles 
away from the kill—a cave in a bluff or 
a thick stand of oak on a ridge. When 
he returns to the kill at night, he also 
travels a direct route. Thus his tracks, 
once a fresh kill has been found, are a 
boon to the hunter. 

But the tom we were following was 
not going to or from a kill. His path 
formed a queer pattern. He went down 
the canyon half a mile, crossed it, came 
back on the other side for half the dis- 
tance, went up the opposite ridge al- 





most to the top, reversed himself, came 
halfway down, made a big circle on the 
canyon wall, streaked due east through 
a thick stand of manzanita, and then 
turned sharply right and climbed a 
steep slope to a saddle. At the saddle 
there were tracks galore. He had 
jumped a rancher’s fence and back 
again. Then he went to a huge rock on 
the saddle, and came back. He climbed 
to a point of rocks a few hundred feet 
above the saddle and swarmed over 
them. He went into the caves under the 
bluff, and then returned to the saddle. 

“Most nervous lion I ever did see,” 
Marvin remarked, after an hour. 

“Hunting ?’’ I asked. 

“Hunting,” Marvin replied, as he re- 
moved his hat and scratched his head. 
“But I swear this tom’s not hunting 
game. He’s looking for his girl, I 
betcha.” 

It did indeed seem that the lion was 
not hunting deer or cattle. He was 
mostly above them and was prowling 
rocks and cliffs no deer or heifer could 
negotiate. We finally found his exit 
from the saddle. He had then dropped 
off toward the south and moved 500 feet 
to other rough bluffs. He had circled 
them, come back to the ridge, and run 
east along it for about a mile. 

But we were soon stumped again. The 
tracks seemed to end on an outcropping 
of rock just north of a fence line. Mar- 
vin made a careful inspection and soon 
found one track of the tom about six 
inches on the south side of the fence. 

We took the dogs there and they 
combed several acres but picked up no 
scent. Marvin and I came back to the 
saddle for a consultation. As we talked 
Bell disappeared; in about 10 minutes 
we heard her deep baying a quarter 
mile to the north. The tom’s tactics 
were now clear. He had stuck one paw 
through the fence, making a fresh, 
clean print in the sand, changed his 
mind, turned north, and followed a spur 
that connected with the main ridge at 
the saddle. 


‘Da dogs were now in full pursuit. 
The track seemed fresh (though we 
could not see it) and it ran straight 
along the lateral ridge for a few miles. 
In that stretch the scent was deep in 
the shade of oak and pine and therefore 
strong. But at the next saddle, where 
there were only scattered clumps of 
manzanita, it became weak, and once 
more the dogs were baffled. The open 
places were covered with thin sand on 
rock, and the wind had been hitting the 
saddle all day long; it was now about 
4 in the afternoon. 

The dogs were beginning to tire; we 
had traveled about 30 miles, all told, 
and they had probably covered twice 
that distance. They’d been through 
rough country, up and down and up 
again, working every minute, and had 
had no water all day—only an occa- 
sional patch of snow in which to wet 
their tongues. 

Marvin and I dismounted, I to take 
pictures, he to search for tracks. I too 
was tired. So, after the pictures, I sat 
at the sunny side of a huge manzanita 
bush, resting. The baying of the dogs 
had stopped, but suddenly I heard a 
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hum and looked around. The manzanita 
bush, now in bloom with pinkish, pear- 
shaped flowers, had attracted hundreds 
of bees from the void at 7,000 feet. And 
then, above the hum of the bees, I again 
heard the baying of Bell. 

‘“‘None with a nose like hers,” Marvin 
said as we mounted the mules and 
dropped off the ridge to the east. It was 
making up into rough country, as rough 
as a horse or mule could travel. In less 
than a mile we were among a series of 
bluffs. Limestone boulders were strewn 
wildly down the slopes, great fields of 
huge rocks stretched for hundreds of 
yards, and travel was painfully slow. 

The sun was behind the ridge, and 
the shade suddenly became chill. A cold 
wind came up. Immigrant Canyon was 
below us a thousand feet on the right. 
On the opposite side was Rough Moun- 
tain and Cross Jay Mountain. The sun 
was so low it barely touched their 
crests. The wind seemed to whine off 
the mountains, whip down to Immi- 
grant, and then come with a roar 
toward us. 

The lion track led to a shelf about 100 
feet long and 50 feet wide—a huge 
ledge protruding from the mountain- 
side. The dogs milled round and round, 
seemingly unable to take the track off 
this outcropping. I dismounted from 
Pinky and took some pictures—the last 
I thought I'd get that day. 

I followed the dogs as they worked 
nervously over the rocks and took per- 
haps two pictures. I carried my camera 
in a leather case on a strap. I closed it, 
hung it over my shoulder, buttoned my 
heavy coat, pulled my hat down, and 


| put on my gloves. I remember looking 


at my wrist watch. It was 5:30 p.m. 
Ed Riggs had gone out to the edge 

of the bluff. I heard him say there were 

quite a few white-tail deer below him 


|} and also some heifers and a calf or two. 


Marvin and I stood with our backs to 


| him, talking over our plans. We were 


about 2% hours from camp, and it was 
getting late. 

“If the dogs can only take the track 
off this bluff,” Marvin said, ‘“‘we’ll come 
back here early in the morning with 
fresh hounds and hunt this tom out.” 
He paused, then added, ‘‘Hate to hunt 
this country after dark. Too easy for a 
man to go over a cliff.”” He walked to 


| the edge of the bluff. “The dogs are 
| working below the bluff. Let’s give them 
| 10 minutes more. If they can’t track it 
| out by then, we'll go in. O.K.?” 


t that instant Bell, far below the 
bluff, started a cry she never fin- 
ished—as though her excitement had 
made her swallow her own bark. Then 
I heard Ed Riggs shout, “Lion, lion! 
He’s coming at you!” 

I turned to my left and there was the 
lion less than 100 feet away. Hiding in 
one of the caves under the bluff, he’d 
been finally stampeded by the dogs. For 
a split second he stood on the edge of 
the bluff, tense and taut. He could move 
in three directions—away from me (the 
way he’d come), up the mountain, or 
toward me. For sume inexplicable rea- 
son he came on a dead run toward me. 
He was a beautiful sight running—with 
his tail straight out and his ears laid 


back, he moved in great leaps. On my 
wall he now measures eight feet from 
nose to tail. Later I weighed him at 
150 pounds. But when he was rushing 
at me he looked as big as a sofa, as 
powerful as an express train. 

The picture of the year! I whipped off 
my gloves, knocked my hat off getting 
the camera strap up over my head, 
opened the leather case, and snapped 
open the viewer lid. Now my eyes were 
in the viewer and I could see the lion. 
For a split second my finger fumbled 
over the safety button covering the 
trigger. I was too slow, too clumsy 
perhaps too nervous. For when I 
pressed the trigger the lion was out of 
the picture. He brushed by me so close 


Justice Douglas snapped guide Marvin 
Glenn on his sure-footed mount, Paint 


I could have touched him, and I turned 
with dismay to see him swallowed up in 
a tangle of rock and scrub oak. 

“The picture of the year,” I shouted 
to Marvin, “and I missed it.” 

Now the dogs came in full pursuit 
first Screamer, then Smoky, Chico, and 
Bell. But I was too dazed, too over- 
whelmed to make a move. 

“Let’s get this tom before it’s too 
dark,” Marvin shouted as he whipped 
Paint j>to a sharp trot off the treacher- 
ous :.vuntainside. I put my camera 
away, walked over to Pinky, and leaned 
against the saddle, cursing my luck. I 
could hear the dogs far below me; the 
lion was apparently heading for Im- 
migrant Canyon. I got no glimpse of 
him. But soon I saw three of the dogs 
streak across an open slope. Now Bell 
the bluish roan with the keen nose 
was up front, Chico, second, Screamer, 
third. They were not tracking by sight, 
for the lion had too much of a head 
start. They were picking the scent out 
of the air. The lion, like a perfumed 
lady, left a corridor of odor. The dogs 
were running full speed, following that 
corridor as it wound around the rocks 
and brush that covered the steep moun- 
tainside. 

Pinky and I came stumbling after 
them. But we were not halfway to Im- 
migrant Canyon when I-heard the 
chorus of the dogs change to a sharp 
barking—a sure sign that the lion had 
treed. 

This tom was high in an oak tree, 
spitting and hissing at the dogs. The 
pack was lucky in that respect, for a 
lion bayed on a high rock bluff is much 
more dangerous. Then the dogs are 
tempted to rush it, nipping at its sides. 





The lion is quick and powerful-—a big 
cat once batted one of Marvin’s hounds 
off a 200-foot cliff. And one bit several 4 ba & ° ° R Ss OR ou T eee 
inches off the tail of another. Marvin . 
has had dogs killed with one whack of 
a lion’s paw; one choice hound had all 
four legs broken that way. So from a 
dog’s angle a lion in a tree is better 
than a lion on a rock. 

But a lion in a tree can be dangerous 
too. If a shot misses or only wounds 
him, he may come out of the tree at 
once and spend his last moments in a 
mad melee of cat, dogs, and men. A 
lion, however, very seldom attacks a 
man. That is why close shots are pos- 
sible. And for a close shot there is 
nothing better than a .22 pistol. 

I was taking pictures of the treed 4 
lion when another rancher, Forest Mul- com h oof y ear roun d 


kins, rode up. He was only afew miles with qa Hi-Standard 


from his ranch house when he heard 


the dogs. He joined Ed Riggs and Fred , Fi $ 4 400 00 
Price, and they sat on a large rock ! “King 
about 75 feet from the tree while Mar- 
vin and I maneuvered to within 30 feet Indoors or out, the 
of the lion. A hair-triggered .22 pistol X Flite-King .22 short 
was the only gun we had along. Marvin autoloading pistol is ideal. Quiet 
carried it on his belt. I had never shot 
it. But when I had finished taking pic- 
tures Marvin handed it to me and I 
took aim. Suddenly Mulkins shouted, racy for outdoor use. You save 
“Hey buddy, ever shoot one of those when you buy it for $44 . 
pistols before ?” you save when you use it firing Send for free pistol folder. 
And Price added anxiously, ‘“Tain’t .22 short ammunition. Renae — 
—— an — - . uide”... 10c. 
a to knick the ears of one of these See the FLITE-KING, SPORT- 


a aes did not add to my KING, SUPERMATIC, HIGH STANDARD 


equanimity. I’d have felt much more at OLYMPIC and FIELD-KING at pe aipeaggee 86. CORP 


ease if I had been alone with the lion your dealers’. DEPT H. HAMDEN 

and the dogs. Then any failure would ae 

have been private. But my audience ; TH Designed to Please the 
was present-for the whole show; and D t E R r Kl N TA N ty | N G | UN nesltest Critical Shooter! 
they were probably more nervous, more hs ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes 

4 and CUSTOM MADE into haghds Selvent - G junslick, P atches ey 


anxious than I. For they were wholly , : Oil. TRAY IS REMOVABLI 
. Shotgun Kits $2.95. Rifle Kits 
unarmed and doubtless unsure of my pachets-Gloves- Whittens . $2.75 or Pistol Kits $2.25. B 
aim \ ~ Y naa oo ~aangeaneg or Sporting 
Write for Free Circular ee - oo 
° OWATONNA Make "HIM" happy 
; ; UBER Tanning Co. MINNESOTA | | with oa GUNSLICK KIT! | 
held the pistol at full length, slightly OUTERS LABORATORIES. Inc.. Deot OL-1, ONAIASKA WIS 
turning my body, as an old sergeant ;  ; 4, 
had taught me years ago at the Presidio Ta | RICH PEDERSEN RECOMMENDS 


in San Francisco. I drew a fine bead 


between the eyes. And the big tom ; , \ ' BAUSCH & LOMB 
dropped stone dead out of the tree at 


my shot. 
It was now deep dusk. We mounted : & 
and turned up Immigrant Canyon, and Lie 
before we had gone a mile we were in ot: ee a 
C. R. PEDERSEN & SON ¢ , 


utter darkness. I could not discern senbieaTON, Miche 
Pinky’s ears, but he apparently could j HUNTING SIGHT 
see at night, although from time to / : 

time he brought me perilously close to Z , 
destruction under some awful low-hang- 
ing limbs. 


report and minimum recoil for 
basement shooting, target accu- 




















“The B&L Sight is tops—optically and 
mechanically. We actually find such high 

An hour’s travel had got us almost as ~ quality is easier to seli than inferior 
out of the canyon, when Bell’s voice sud- | me» \) scopes, because it is our experience 
denly sounded close at hand. In a mo- 463 ~ % : that buying the best is cheapest. As gun- 
ment the whole pack was off in hot } smiths, we like the quick detachable fea- 
pursuit of another lion. We stopped rn be ture and precise return to zero of the 


while Marvin got the dogss back. It was 3 
so dark I couldn’t see them, but I B&I. mounts. We get a lot of satisfac- 


heard Marvin say, “Bell, that’s probably tion ore these, as we know our 
the track of the girl friend our old tom ~~. customers peer! rca are over. 
was looking for.” 


Before the sun was very high the next Sieet ele Me Fedoree— 
morning we found the cat trail that WRITE for complete 


Bell had picked up in pitch darkness, descriptive folder G-113, 
and we soon discovered that it had been 4X Bausch & Lomb Optical 
made by a female that was much smart- ‘ power, ' Company, 20225 Lomb 
er than the old tom who had been jf Park, Rochester 2, N. Y. 
looking for her. THE END | mo ' 
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Bear 


GLASS POWERED 


BOOK 


by Fred Bear and Jack Van Coevering 
Tells you how to shoot Bow and Ar 
row. Contains valuable hunting tips 
Send 25¢ coin today for your copy of 
Booklet "A''—or ask a dealer 


r 


BEAR ARCHERY COMPANY 


Grayling, Michigan 


THRILLS IN QUIVERS 


(continued from page 40) 


) | I’ll be dog-goned if he wasn’t about 50 


feet away, feeding directly toward the 
wall. Quietly I nocked an arrow on the 
string and awaited developments. 

The forkhorn moved along languidly 
and then leaped gracefully up onto the 
wall about 40 feet from me. There he 
stood, feet bunched together like a 
chamois on a mountain crag. Slowly I 
raised my bow and let fly at him for the 
second time that day. But it was his 
day, not mine. As the shaft flashed over 
the last 10 feet of range I felt a sudden 
puff of breeze. It was just strong 
enough to deflect the arrow and send it 
clattering into the top of the wall at the 
buck’s feet. He whirled and leaped 
back into the woods. 

Such bad breaks are frequent but 
they don’t discourage the bow hunter. 
He knows he has a weapon that will 
kill. As a deadly weapon for woods 
hunting I class it with the .30/30 rifle, 
although I know that some riflemen will 
take a lot of convincing. 

Today’s bow is immeasurably su- 
perior to that of the Indians or of Robin 
Hood’s merrie men. So are the arrows 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| straighter 


and ether equipment all the way down 
the line. The modern bow comes in a 
| variety of materials: lemonwood, Osage 
| orange, laminations of bamboo, maple, 
jand Fiberglas, solid Fiberglas, solid 
| steel, hickory, and combinations of these 
|}or other materials. 

Besides being powerful the modern 
bow is light, fast as lightning, and re- 
sistant to weather and temperature 
changes. Add a hunting arrow with a 
razor-sharp steel head and you have a 
deadly combination. 

A few years ago I asked the editor of 
|a national magazine whether he could 
use an article on archery and bow hunt- 
ing. ‘Bows and arrows?’’ he sneered. 
“That's kid stuff.” At home that night 
|I propped up a one-inch plank in the 
| cellar and shot a steel-headed arrow at 
it. The broadhead went right through; 
its point stuck out an inch on the other 
side. I sawed out that section of the 
plank and presented it next day to the 
editor. He promptly gave me the go- 
| ahead on the article. 

Modern arrows may be made of 
|cedar, glass, aluminum, or almost any 
straight, tight-grained wood ‘or light, 
strong metal alloy. They’re’ even 
than the “straight as an 
arrow” shafts of the red men. In fact, 
some of the latter are pitiful in com- 
parison. Our modern shafts are fletched 
(feathered) w.th the best of turkey 
feathers—sometimes with plastic or 
rubber “feathers.” Some fletching is 
designed to give the arrow spin in flight, 
some is designed to prevent spin; and 
it’s a wonderful and never-ending argu- 
ment as to which is better. 

There are a variety of heads. Many 
hunters stand hy the old familiar two- 
edged hunting head, others prefer a 
three-edged type. Still others like four 
or six edges. It’s every man for himself, 
because any of these heads can kill the 
biggest moose or bear on the continent 
when shot from a heavy hunting bow. 

A bow’s power is measured in pounds 








of “pull,” that is, the number of pounds 
of pull required to draw the bowstring 
back the length of an average arrow, 
say 27 inches. The pull of hunting bows 
usually ranges from 45 pounds (the 
minimum required by some states) to 
70 or even 100. About all you gain 
with the more powerful bows is flatter 
arrow trajectory and longer effective 
range, and perhaps greater penetration 
on some game. The main idea, of 
course, is to induce internal bleeding by 
making a clean hit in a vital area with 
a sharp arrow. 

Bows come in various shapes. Some 
are straight-limbed, that is, straight 
until strung. Others are of “reflex” 
design, wherein the limbs form an arc 
which, in stringing, is first straightened 
and then bent to take on the opposite 
curve. Still others, recurved bows, have 
sharply curved limbs or tips that must 
be reversed in stringing the bow to give 
it the double-S curve of the familiar 
cupid’s bow. 

Material has nothing to do with 
shape. You make your choice of de- 
sign and construction, and if you buy a 
modern commercial bow you can be 
sure it’s a good one. My own collection 
contains many materials, and each bow 
is a particular favorite for some use or 
other. 

The archery enthusiast has a vast 
variety of gadgets and accessories to 
choose from. If he’s a target man he 
may want a sight on his bow. This 
usually consists of a small vertical bar 
that may be attached to the bow and 
has a crosspiece that moves up and 
down over calibrations. Theoretically 
its sight enables you to place your 
arrow at point of aim. Target-shooting 
records have been made with it, but 
for hunting I'll take the “instinctive” 
technique of shooting. That depends on 
co-ordination, instinct, and a lot of 
practice, but you can become expert, 
just as you can learn to throw a ball 
and hit a mark. The system may not 
be tops for target shooting but it’s re- 
liable in hunting when the range is un- 
known, the target *eeting, and shoot- 
ing opportunity almost gone before you 
aim. 


XX in all hunting, there are times when 
skill and top-hole equipment won't 
help a bit. Take that opening day a 
couple of years ago when a friend and 
I were out to get choice cuts of venison 
for our freezers. We'd taken our stands 
before dawn in an abandoned farmyard 
to await the legal shooting hour. Bill 
sat down at the base of a gnarled apple 
tree near an old cellar hole. In his lap 
were his bow and one arrow, and slung 
across his back was a quiver full of 
broadheads. 

I was about 100 yards down the barn- 
yard slope, now overgrown with scrub 
brush, cedar, and a great tangle of 
honeysuckle, in which I crouched dur- 
ing the last few minutes before the 
opening hour. In the growing light I 
kept checking the hands of my watch 
and presently they signaled the begin- 
ning of legal shooting. As though on 
schedule, my eye promptly caught a 
movement to my right—a sleek brown 
back working up a half-hidden gully 





toward me. It was a feeding deer. But 
buck or doe? It was anybody’s guess. 

Nocking an arrow, I waited as calm- 
ly as I could. The deer worked its way 
up a tangle of cedar through which no 
arrow could slash. Then it raised its 
head for the first time. It was a nice 
four-point buck but it might just as 
well have been behind bulletproof glass 
for all the target it made. All I could 
see were its antlers. 


The deer moved on behind me. Now 


I could see it clearly but couldn't twist 
around for a shot. 


MN 


| 


I was just about to 
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Arrowheads hunters use (I. to r.) : Two- 
blade, barbed; two-blade, barbless; two- 
blade with hollow-cone ferrule to hold 
shaft; two-blade with pointed ferrule: 
three-blade; “roving head”’—small game, 
plinking; head for targets, small game 














try, anyway, before I blew my top, 
when the buck got a whiff of me and 
hounded off down the slope, blowing 
and snorting. When I caught my own 
breath again I heard the white-tail 
again working up the slope, apparently 
headed straight for where Bill was 
parked in the old apple orchard. I 
couldn’t shout a warning for fear of 
spooking the buck; all I could do was 
stand still and hope Bill would spot it 
in time. 

After an eternity I heard his bow- 
string twang, and then a rattle as his 
arrow struck something hard. After 
that—-silence, complete silence. Finally 
I heard the deer crashing off through 
the brush. Then bedlam broke loose in 
the orchard. It was Bill blowing his 
top. 

He had every reason to. He’d been 
wide awake when the deer approached 
but the light was so dim it got within 
25 feet of him before he saw it. When 
he noticed it, it had its head down and 
was eating apples, slowing working to- 
ward him. And there he sat hunched 
against the tree, his knees jackknifed 
up in front of him. 

He slowly raised his bow and aimed 
for the deer’s shoulder over its lowered 
neck—-a very difficult shot to make in 
that cramped position. At the twang 
of the string the buck flung up its head, 
catching the arrow on its antlers and 
deflecting it harmlessly. (That was the 
rattle I’d heard.) Then it leaped to one 
side and stood broadside to Bill, a per- 
fect target. 

Bill almost weeps when he tells the 
rest. Desperately he tried to get an- 
other arrow out of his quiver but he 


couldn't lean forward far enough to 
free one. Both of his legs were asleep 
—completely numb—so he couldn't rise. 
The buck stood there while the poor 
guy fumbled and mumbled and cussed. 
Then it saw him move and bounded off 
down the slope. 

The moral: Have spare arrows handy 
or keep your blood in circulation. When 
on stand I usually stick three spares 
gently into the ground or snow in front 
of me. Out in the open a back quiver 
is O.K. but I usually carry a spare 
arrow in my left hand with my bow. 

Speaking of quivers, you have plenty 
to choose from. 


target arrows. 
heavy, across-the-back affair made of 
leather, for hunting arrows. A new 


type mounts vertically between your | 
shoulders like a knapsack and should | 


be easy to reach. If you want some- 
thing really special there’s a combina- 


tion quiver-vest with a zipper that you | 


wear over your shirt or hunting jacket. 
On its back is a quiver and in its front 
a number of pockets. 
holder that screws to the bow 


reach. 


Of course nothing helps 


Early in 1952 I went hunting wild boars 


with my bow on a private preserve in | 
New England. A heavy snowfall cov- | 
All the other hunters | 


ered the ground. 
were armed with .30/30’s, .30/06’s, and 
similar cannons while I sneaked around 
through the dense spruce thickets with 
a 60-pound glass bow and some 500- 
grain three-bladed arrows. 


As I pushed out again I saw the tracks 
of his great cloven hoofs crossing my 
own trail. 


branches beats me. 


hat evening in the main lodge I told 

a rifleman how sorry I was to have 
missed getting a shot at the boar. After 
listening a few minutes he removed an 
expired guide’s badge from his sus- 
penders and pinned it on my shirt. 
“Pal,’”’ he said solemnly, “‘any damn fool 
who hunts wild boars with a bow and 
arrow deserves some kind of medal. 
Either he has no nerves or no brains.” 
I’m hoping to find out which it is, next 
time I go back there. 

The arrow as a weapon has been con- 
denned by the uninformed; actually, it 
is a humane missile. Time and time 
again animals not fatally wounded have 
pulled the shaft out with their teeth or 
freed it on brush or trees, and recov- 
ered completely. For that very reason, 
most bowmen now use the barbless 
hunting head. I know myself that deer 
which are superficially wounded are as 
good as new in a few days. 

A couple of seasons ago, on the last 
afternoon of the deer season, and in 
almost the last hour of daylight, I en- 
tered a piece of woodland to join two 
other hunters. We'd planned to meet 
earlier but I had been delayed. Now I 





There's a little tubular | 
job that hangs on your belt and holds | 
And there’s a big, | 


There’s also a} 
handle | 
and carries three shafts within easy | 


when the | 
luck is with the game, as it so often is. | 


I worked | 
my way into one thicket and found a} 
boar’s nest still warm from its body. | 


He had scurried out behind | 
me while I was examining his lair. How | 
a 300-pound beast could do that noise- | 
lessly through knee-deep snow and dry | 
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YOU CAN'T 
MISS! 


with the new 
CHAPEK LEADER SIGHT 


Send $1.00 and Be Amazed At Your 
Marksmanship! 
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Single or Double Barrels, Over and Under 
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No screws, bolts and no tools needed 
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For a Truly 
Clean Gun 
Hoppe’s No. 9 


is a MUST. Use this efficient Solvent 
for removing primer, powder, lead and 
metal fouling and for pre- 
venting rust. Use it for main- 
taining your gun’s accuracy 
and power. Gun dealers sell 
it or send 10c for sample. 
Helpful ‘‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide’ FREE upon request. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 


LOW-COST “CITY” 
ELECTRICITY 


for your 


Cabin or Resorthe) > 








MODEL 30SP, 

3,000 wotts A. C. 

1 .cyl. air-cooled 

ENJOY THE SAFETY AND CONVEN- 

IENCE of electric light and power even 

in remote areas. Onan A.C. Diesel Electric 

Plants supply reguiar highline current for 

lights, water pump, radio, appliances etc. 

Built for day-in, day-out service. Push-but- 

ton starting. Run on inexpensive furnace oil. 

DIESEL MODELS: 3,000 to 55,000 wotts. 

GASOLINE MODELS: 400 to 35,000 watts. 


D. W. ONAN & SONS, INC. 


5570 Univ. $.E., Minneapolis 14, MINN. 
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was hurrying through the woods with 
no notion I might sight game when my 
eye caught a movement ahead and to 
the left. I stopped in my tracks. 
| A hundred feet away, beyond a low, 
| snow-covered stone wall, stood two 
deer, one of them a big six-pointer, the 
| other just a forkhorn. They were look- 
ing away from me and over their shoul- 
}ders, as though they were being fol- 
lowed, and in fact they were being 
| stalked by one of my friends, as I found 
out later. There was only one open 
break in the trees through which I 
could shoot, a clear “slot’’ on my right. 
| If only the deer would move past it! 
They started forward and the fork- 
horn passed the opening. When the big 
| buck stepped into it I let fly. The arrow 
sped straight down the slot. Both deer 
took off, and as they cleared the stone 
| wall the big buck stumbled. I walked 
forward in the dimming light to look for 
my arrow. It was brightly 
easy retrieving and I soon spotted its 
feathered end sticking out of some snow 
and leaves just beyond where the buck 
had been standing. But when I picked 
it up I found it was only half an arrow. 
Then I followed the deer tracks toward 
|the wall. In the snow near it was the 
other half of my arrow, smeared with 
blood and hair. 


hing to do, in a case like that, is sit 

and wait awhile. If the deer has 
been mortally wounded he’ll soon lie 
down and stiffen up. But dusk was 
almost upon me as I stood there exam- 
ining the broken arrow. The deer had 
stumbled when he went over the wall, 
so he may have been badly hit. But 
how come the arrow had _ broken? 
While I was trying to figure that out 
my two friends came up, and we de- 
| cided to try to trail the deer while light 
|remained. But we got only a short dis- 
tance, guided by an occasional drop of 
| blood in the snow, when darkness fell 
|} and we had to give up for the night. 

Next morning we started out early 
on the trail. We found where the buck 
|had lain up during the night; he had 
| bled considerably. But by morning he 
| had recovered enough to move on again. 
|We kept after him for several hours 


- | but finally quit when his tracks showed 


he was clearing 10-foot brooks at a leap 
and topping high windfalls. And he 
had stopped bleeding. 

I’ve seen that same buck several 
times since then. He’s in fine fettle, 
but jumpy as a grasshopper on a hot 
pavement. It will take more than luck 
for anyone to hang that big rack on 
his wall. And I’m still wondering why 
the arrow broke. 

Sometimes, though, 
|who gets the breaks. Take Leo Ko- 
visto of Sault Ste. Marie, Mich. Leo 
| was walking along a lonely road on the 
| upper peninsula of Michigan last season 
| when a black bear—a monstrous black 
bear, from all accounts—stepped out in 
front of him. Leo brought up his 70- 
pound bow and drove an arrow into the 
bear’s heart. The bruin ran 50 yards 
and dropped. Hunters said it was the 
biggest bear ever bagged in the area, 
with either gun or bow, and they were 
right. The bear weighed 640 lbs., which 


it’s the hunter 


painted for: 


the Department of Conservation calls a 
live-weight record for Michigan. 

Then there’s my friend Dave, who 
was out hunting deer in the back coun- 
try of Maine. He got on the trail of 
one and eventually caught up with a 
nice fat young four-pointer. The wind 
was right, the cover thick enough to 
conceal Dave, and the deer was looting 
the other way. Dave took careful aim 
and the arrow went true to the mark. 
The buck fell. As Dave moved forward 
he could make out its motionless form 
on the ground—and hear it kicking its 
last. Sure, he was puzzled, too, until 
he spotted a dying doe thrashing about 
in the cover a few feet Xehind the buck. 
The same arrow hac finished both. 

Out in Wyoming another archer, 
K. K. Knickerbocker, scored a similar 
double. Only in his case he got two fat 
antelope with one arrow. 

The archer can have sport out of sea- 
son, too. There are plenty of fine clubs 
and associations with ranges. And, like 
me, he can practice on crows—put out 
a decoy of some sort in a field and there 
conceal himself in a brushy blind within 
arrow range. Or he can stalk the crows 
as they roost in trees. Last summer a 
big, black, arrogant character landed in 
the top of a back-yard pine. I grabbed 
a bow and some arrows, sneaked out 
the cellar door, and moved quietly un- 
der the tree. My first arrow missed the 
crow, my second went directly through 
his tail feathers, and my third hit 
“gold” square in the middle. 

That’s bow hunting. Different from 
gun hunting, of course, and in giving 
the game just about every break possi- 
ble. You won’t always connect, but 
when you do you'll get the biggest kick 
out of hunting you’ve\ ever had. THE END 


Cold-Weather Camp Stove 
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ae a stove my husband “in- 
vented” for our deer-hunting trips. 
It’s a 14-in. section cut from a 50-gal. 
oil drum, with the bottom edge slightly 
crimped in. The bottom is left open, as 
the stove sits on the ground. In front 
is an 8 by 10-in. door held by welded-on 
hinges and hasp, and at back a connec- 
tion for the 5-in. stovepipe which leads 
out underground as shown in the draw- 
ing. Draft is provided by a hole dug 
under the edge of the stove. The 5-gal. 
can set on top of the underground pipe 
provides warm. water and a safety 
factor in case of fire-—Mrs. Wallace L 
Neece. 





BUFFALOES SHOOT BACK 


(continued from page 19) 


ess not over 30 feet away. She was 


curled up atop an anthill enjoying the | 


morning sun. Below her was another 
lioness and a couple of cubs. 

Then it happened. We were rolling 
along in the hunting car when I chanced 
to glance across a draw to the opposite 
hillside. I immediately became con- 
scious of a great black object amid the 
grass and thorn trees. For an instant 
my mind failed to register, then it | 
dawned on me that I was looking at my 
ust trophy-size bull buffalo. Often I 
have watched smallish trophies by the 
minute, trying to make them grow. 
With few exceptions, though, the out- 
standing ones have jumped up and 
knocked my eye out. So it was with 
this buffalo. 

“Big bull!” I said. 

Don, who had seen the buff about the | 
time I had, stopped the car and lifted | 
his 7x 35 Bausch & Lomb binoculars. | 
“Damn good bull!” he said. 

“Shall we take him?” I asked. 

It was such a foolish question that | 
Don did no more than glance in my di- | 
rection and grunt. 

by this time my own 9 x 35’s were at 
my eyes. The old bull stood there under 
the tree, half asleep and with his head | 
down. I could see heavy, long, and up- 
curled horns so green with bark from 
trees and bushes that they looked as if 
they were growing moss. He was as 
Massive as a tank, as formidable-look- 
ing as a howitzer. As I watched him all 
the tales I had heard about buffaloes 
passed through my mind .. . and it 
suddenly occurred to me that I didn’t 
particularly want a buffalo head. The 
walls of the trophy room _ probably 
weren't strong enough to support one, 
and besides, if I shot a bull I might 
scare away half a dozen lions with big 
black manes. 


ahi 
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Finest color pictures with push-button ease 


Kodak Signet 35 Camera 


The Signet has Kodak’s finest lens, camera too. Superaccurate range- 
the famed Ektar f/3.5. You get the __ finder; smooth ball-bearing focus- 
finest color pictures possible. The ing; fast Kodak Synchro 300 Flash 
Signet can be as easy to use as a box Shutter; automatic film stop, film 
camera. Simply set lens, shutter, counter, and double-exposure pre- 
distance indicators at three points venter. All give you Signet value for 
marked in red. only $92.50 including Federal 
Yet the Signet is an expert’s Tax. Flasholder, $8.25. 


Prices subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 
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But the die was cast. I didn’t have 
much to say about it and I was going 
to get in a ruction with a buffalo 
whether I liked it or not. 

Because of that possibility I had been 
carrying, in the rack in the hunting car, 
a .450 Watts rifle. It had taken some 
time to have it made up. My friend Tom 
Burgess of Spokane, Wash., had opened 
up a Model 98 Mauser action for the 
Magnum cartridge and fitted it with a 
Holland & Holland floorplate, magazine, 
and trigger guard. Then Harvey Ander- 
son, the Yakima, Wash., gunsmith, in- 
stalled a .450 Watts barrel and slotted 
its forward portion as an_ integral 
muzzle brake. Albin Oslin of Clarkston, 
Wash., put on a good strong stock. 

I made cartridges by running .375 
Magnum cases through a .450 Watts die, 
then loading them with 82 grains of 
No. 4895 powder and the 480-grain .45 | 
caliber bullet made in England for the 

450 Nitro Express rifle. With that load, 
muzzle velocity chronographs 2,175 foot 
seconds, which gives the bullet 5,050 
foot pounds of muzzle energy—exactly 
the ballistics of the .450 No. 2 Nitro 
Express and similar to those of the 
great .470 Nitro Express, Africa’s fa- 
vorite heavy-game cartridge, which 


uses a 500-grain bullet at a muzzle ve- | 
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a LIGHT = 


SH BUTTON START 
600-700 an v. 69 cye, AC, Pow- 
ed 2 hp, easy starting 


. + lights, ete, which require ~ 
ap te 700 watts. Ideal for lodges, trailers I 
& camps. Complete with voltmeter and (item 2%) 
bailt- in winding to charce 6 v. ote. batteries, Be prepared if 


.. $143.50 
but with pS wer generator & engine—50% os Foti ‘$1 99. 50 
Ve make al) sizes up to 25,000 W ~-Write. 


EXTENSION CORD 


Heavy duty, made of Buna rubber insu- 
lated £14-2 conductor, stranded wire en- 
cased in a treated braid jacket. So 
tough that you can drive over it. Use 
indoors or out. Resists oil, grease or 
water, gr _ a up to 400 ft. 
without volta drop. Complete with 
heavy rubber Plug and outlet. Item 16, 
4 ft. (Wt, ave oe ) 


Jeually $4.50. Spex ‘dal $1.99 
Combination 2-40 ft. & 7 20 ft. ‘total 100" )} (Item I6e). .$4.95 
100 it. length (1 piece) (Item 16p). $4.85 


NYLON HUNTING & FISHING SUIT 
You'll experience a new kind of com- 
fort on your next hunting or fishing 
outing with this remarkable suit. It’s 
beautifully made of extra strong, light- 
weight, Forest green nylon—will wear 
indefinitely. Provides cool comfort in 
hot weather and extra warmth in raw 
winds over other clothing. Full length 
Aouble zipper in front with 8 zippered 
pockets—-a place for everything. Has 
adjustable waist and pleated back for 
ease of action. Can be folded into 
small, compact size—ideal for carrying 
along anywhere. Has unlimited uses 
for gardeners, pilots, mechanics, serv- 

ice men, engineers, motorcyclists, farmers, etc. Small, 

medium or large sizes. (Item 43) Easily worth 

$30.00, Factory special. $12.95 


44 PC. SOCKET SET 
Highest quality, guaranteed non- 
breakable sockets made by Husky. 
Beautifully matched chrome alloy, 
absolutely the t Complete 
range of 21 sockets from 14" t 

& 7/16" thro 


‘(Item 45) same as Item 


all, angle coupling, 

144” breakover, 5 pe. high chrome ai combination wrench set and 8 pe. 
offset wrench ‘set in big doghouse tool box with ample 

room for other tools. Reg, $49.50. Wt. 16 Ibs. Item 596 $21.95 
Send 10c for Big 1954 Catalog. Free with order. Prices f.o.b. 
factory. Money back guarantee. Send check or Money Order. 


Master Mechanic Mfg. Co., Dept. $2D, Burlington, Wis. 
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New beauty for old & worn guns—just 
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ish that actually penetrates the steel. 
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locity of 2,125 with 5,030 foot pounds of 
energy. 

Because I had read that soft-nose 
| bullets*were the best medicine for buf- 
faloes, I had loaded the .450 cartridges 
with expanding bullets instead of solids 
—something I was to regret. 

We drove on for about half a mile. 
after we saw the lone buffalo. Don— 
who about comes up to my shoulder, yet 
made his pin money when in high school 
by shooting elephants and lions instead 
of by delivering papers—turned to 
Thomas, his veteran gunbearer. ‘The 
.475,” he said. 

Thomas took the big double out of 
the rack, opened the breech, inserted 
two ponderous cartridges that seemed 
half as long as my arm, put on the 
safety, and handed the rifle to Don. 
| Then he looked at me with an inquiring 
eyebrow. “Want the .450?”’ he asked. 

“Yes,"' I anid... 

So off we started, slipping through 
the grass and thin brush as quietly as 
we could. Thomas, who was the rear 
guard, carried my .375 Magnum as a 
reserve. Here I was, I reflected some- 
what gloomily, about to tangle with a 
buffalo—and buffaloes shoot back. This 
|one, I decided, was probably especially 
mean. No doubt he had ulcers and ach- 
ing teeth, and would like nothing better 
than to toss and pound an innocent dude 
hunter. 

When we got near the place where 
we had last seen the bull, we could not 
locate him for a moment. Then we 
|found him. He was on the far side of 
some low brush, lying down. We worked 
around the brush as quietly as three 
burglars, and Don, who was in the lead, 
stopped. 

“He’s looking at us,” he whispered 
in my ear. Then he put his binoculars 
to his eyes. “No, he’s looking the other 





way.” 
We crept on a few more yards to a 
| spot where I had an open shot between 
trees. The bull lay quietly, his black 
body looking as massive as a loco- 
motive. He was turned a bit to one side 
and looking directly away. Over the 
great hulk of his body I could see the 
boss of his horns. 

“What do you say I try to take him 
high through the lungs?’’ I whispered 
|to Don. “Maybe I'll break his neck as 
+well as smash up his lungs.” 
| “Sounds good to me,” Don answered. 

Switching off the safety of the big 
.450, I got down on one knee, steadied 
myself, and saw the front bead through 
the aperture of the receiver sight. It 
came to rest right where I wanted it, 


—— high back of the massive shoulder. I 


began my squeeze, increased the pres- 
sure—and then the .450 bellowed. 


he impact of the 480-grain bullet 
almost turned the buffalo over. His 
body relaxed and his head fell forward. 
Thomas jumped to his feet and 
pounded me on the back. “Congratula- 
tions!” he shouted. ‘“‘You killed him with 
one shot.” 
“Shoot him again,” 
pessimist. 
I worked the bolt, caught aim at the 
heart region, and shot again. Once more 
I could see the ponderous bullet rock 


said Don, the 


the inert body. I stood up, ejected the 
case, and reached into my jacket for 
another cartridge. I had put it into the 
magazine and was pressing it down 
with my thumb when my “dead” buf- 
falo bull suddenly staggered to his feet, 
whirled, and looked at us for a split 
second with his head down and frothy 
blood streaming from his nostrils. Then 
he lowered his head and came for us. 
The .475 and the .450 exploded in his 
face at about 30 yards and it was as if 
he had run into an invisible wall. He 
whirled and staggered off to our right. 
Once again I threw a .450 bullet at his 
heart region. He went perhaps 15 or 
20 feet and then-he was down. 

He had come at us so quickly I hadn't 
had time to get good and scared, but 
now that he was down I was weak- 
kneed. For the first time, Don spoke. 
“He was getting a bit nasty,” he said. 
“One can never tell about buffalo. I 
am curious to see what that rifle of 
yours did.” 


9 we performed an autopsy. My first 

bullet had done exactly what I'd 
planned—had gone high through the 
lungs and struck the spinal vertebrae. 
The blow had stunned the great bull, 
and if I’d been using solids it woulé 
have been a one-shot kill, as Thomas 
had thought it was. However, the bullet 
had gone to pieces on the massive spine 
without breaking it. The second one 
went squarely through the heart. Like- 
wise the bullet I had fired as he turned 
away after coming at us. 

Here was a creature tough enough to 
come at a hunter after being hit high 
through the lungs with a 480-grain soft- 
point bullet—and then through the 
heart. Here was a creature so solid that 
a 480-grain bullet flattened out on his 
spinal column. Sure, either shot would 
soon have proved fatal. But that bull 
could have killed us before he died. 

“Always use solids for buffalo,’”’ Don 
said severely. “Shocking bullet per- 
formance, that! If you’d been alone you 
might have been tossed a bit.” 

“Or pounded,” I said. 

“Yes, pounded,’ Don said. “And 
speaking of being pounded, chap once 
wounded a buffalo and went into the 
bush after it. Buff caught him and 
pounded him. Did a jolly thorough job. 
too. When they went to bring him in, 
all they could find were his boots with 
his feet in them. Of course there was 
blood and that sort of thing on the 
grass. They buried the feet. Quite odd, 
don’t you think?” 

The old bull had really impressive 
horns, with a 431-inch spread and a 
deep curve. On the trip we were to see 
other buffaloes, including some good 
bulls. Herb Klein brought in one that 
beat mine—it had a 48-inch spread. He 
killed it with one shot through the spine 
with a full-metal-case Winchester 300- 
grain bullet. I was tempted to go out 
and try for a larger buffalo than his— 
until I thought of the feet in the boots. 
Then.my own buffalo looked pretty 
good. THE END 


EDITOR’S NOTE: Jack O’Connor’s 
next report on his great safari is’ 
scheduled to appear next month. 





Getting the Rauge 


..- with Jack O’Connoz 


’Ware Overlong Shells 


uite often I get letters from hunt- 

ers who'd like to slip a 3-in. Mag- 

num shell into Old Betsy and take 

a crack at a wary goose or an 

out-of-range duck. They are pretty sure 

it is O.K., they write, because a 3-in. 
shell fits nicely into the chamber. 

Joker is that the chamber is made to 
fit the shell after it has been fired and 
the crimp unwound. Then the standard 
American 12 gauge case is 2% in. long, 
the Magnum case 3 in. long. If a long 
shell is shot in a short chamber the 
cone is obstructed by the mouth of the 
case and the wads are greatly com- 
pressed in crowding by. Pressure is in- 
creased enormously—now and then 
enough to blow some elderly cannon up. 

It is not difficult to tell if you’re using 
cases too long for a chamber. The fired 
cases are usually difficult to eject, and 
have a pinched-in look. Often the pass- 
ing wads and shot have chopped off, 
wholly or partly, the part that comes 
up into the chamber cone. 

Many old American 12 gauge guns 
have 25,-in. chambers. Many old 20’s 
have 2!2-in. chambers. Many old 16’s 
have 2 9/16-in. chambers. Guns from 
continental Europe not marked for 
chamber length have 65 mm. (about 
2.9/16-in.) chambers. A Continental 
gun marked 12-70. or 20-70 is chambered 
for 2%-in. shells. Some British doubles 
are chambered for 242-in. shells, some 
even for 2-in. shells; and for a time 
Remington actually made 2-in. 12 gauge 
shells in this country. 


Big Elk 


5 grinoe elk I have any authentic 
dope on is one shot with a 7 mm. 
Mauser last fall in Idaho by a pal of 
mine, Joe Leonard. Four quarters of 
the big fellow weighed 605 lb., and 
that’s a lot of hamburger. Such an elk 
wouldn’t miss 1,100 lb. on the hoof by 
much. In comparison the heaviest elk 
I have ever shot weighed 490 lb. in the 
four quarters. 


H. & R. Model 999 


have been doing a good deal of shoot- 

ing with the .22 caliber Harrington 
& Richardson Model 999 revolver I 
picked up not long ago. It is a sweet 
little job. The redesigned grip is hand- 
filling without being or looking bulky. 
Grips have real checkering on sure- 
enough wood. Trigger pull is crisp and 
light, and I have yet to see sights any 
easier to adjust. It’s a high-class target, 
plinking, and all-purpose revolver—one 


that I can shoot about as well as any 
.22 I’ve ever picked up. 


7 mm. Bullets 


. W. Hornady, Grand Island, Neb., 
bullet maker, is now producing 7 
mm. round-nose soft-point bullets in 
154 gr. and 175 gr. Both are cannelured 
and both gave very good accuracy in 
my 7 mm. with a 1-10 twist. Hornady 


foal 


also plans to bring out a 156-gr. 7 mm. | 


bullet with a spire point. 


373 Magnum Loads 


f anyone wants to make a sheep rifle 
out of the .375 H. & H. Magnum 


(which I do not) the new Speer 235-gr. | 


bullet should do it, because it can be | 
pushed right along. Raymond Speer 
used 83 gr. of No. 4320 powder with 
that bullet for a velocity of 3,013 foot 
seconds. Pressures, he says, were ap- 
parently O.K. I'd settle for 77 gr., 
which give 2,900, good accuracy, and 
less recoil. 

The Speers have also made 285-gr. 
bullets, both soft-point and full-metal- 
cased, or “solid,” as the British say. 
You can give one 2,500 with 86 gr. of 
No. 4831, and 2,600 with 84 gr. of No. 
4850. Speer’s velocities were taken in 
a standard-grade Model 70 Winchester. 
The .375 is getting more and more 
popular. Must be the increase of rhinos 
in Kansas and elephants in Texas. 


Accidental Accuracy 


he more I fool around with rifles the 

less sure I am about the factors that 
insure accuracy, and the more convinced 
I am that the boys who have all the 
answers—particularly about the accu- 
racy of light sporters—don’t always 
know what they’re talking about. 

One of the most accurate light rifles 
I have ever owned just slipped up on 
me. About four years ago I bought from 
Uncle Sam an “unserviceable” Model 
1903 Springfield. Lots of those un- 
serviceable rifles arrived in mint condi- 
tion, but this time uncle wasn’t kidding. 
The poor, bedraggled musket was hid- 
den under a thick coat of stale Cosmo- | 
line. The barrel was rusted out, the 
stock cracked at the grip, the firing pin 
broken. But it had a good Rock Island 
action with the double heat-treated re- | 
ceiver—the type that is serial-numbered 
above 300,000. 

Since I wanted another .30/06 as a| 
spare I had George Schielke install a | 
new firing pin, screw in a war-surplus 
High Standard barrel cut to 22 in., 
hinge the floorplate, put a release but- | 


ew’ WHAT #4. 

“2°=/ WILL DO 

\@@\FOR YOU 
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It will pay your fee as an annual member of 
the National Rifle Association, oldest and best 
known fraternity of shooters in America. 


It will bring you each month THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN, world-famous magazine. All About 
Guns! Over 1200 pages a year crammed with 
the latest and best information on all types of 
guns, all calibers and gauges. All kinds of 
loads, sights and accessories, too, plus “how 
to” articles on reloading, remodelling and re- 
pairing guns. 


You will have constantly at your service rec- 
ognized TECHNICAL ADVISORS to give you 
unbiased advice on any shooting problem.” 


You can improve your shooting skill by taking 
part in the NRA’s year round program of rifle 
and pistol matches. 

You will be promptly notified whenever your 
right to own and. enjoy guns is threatened by 
proposed anti-gun legislation. 


Now is the time to join hands with over a quarter- 
million of your fellow sportsmen who ore the 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION. Find out what $4 
will do for you! Clip and mail this coupon TODAY! 


"(pO NRE Re cae eg ate As 


| NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION | 
"| 1602-AL Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


| 1! would like to take advantage of your 
| special offer. 


1 C0 I enclose $4.00 
Name 

| Address 

| City & State 


CD Please bill me 
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BEAVERTAIL FOREARMS 


—_ 


Extension semi-fancy walnut forearms, handrubbed, 
longer and larger hand-hold. Improve your shooting. 
For Winchester Models 12, 25, 97, 42. Ithaca Models 
37, 37-R. Remington Models 10, 31, 870. All gauges. 
Also conventional forearms for Winchester 1911-SL, 
Browning Auto. 12 gauge, Savage 720—12 gauge 
(give gauge and model). All forearms $7.00 postpaid. 
SATISFACTION OR MONEY BACK 


WALTER PATSCH e 


cwStwate DEERSKIN JACKETS 
~ .. THE PRIDE OF 
\ §@ THE sporTSMEN 


1207 W. {5th St. 
Davenport, lowa 





Won't Rip. Snag or Tear 
GUARANTEED FOR LIFETIME USE 


Genuine deerskin—the warmest and toughest of ali wiid 
anima! leathers. Soft, pliable, impervious to water-— 
washable. Beautiful styling! Distinctive tailoring 

ous pockets. Back yoke lined. Rawhide thong adjustments 
at waist. Saddie tan color. With or without fringe. For 
year ‘round satisfaction. Sizes: men, 36 to 46; women 
12 to 20, Unconditionally guaranteed. $34.50 postpaid 
or C.0.D. plus charges. 


WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


616 N. LEROY ST. FENTON 2, MICHIGAN 


JANUARY, 1934 75 





= so, you will be 

ag thy to know how 

ve improved the 

hoastna and relieved 
those miserable head 
noises, caused by ca- 
tarrh of the head, for 
thousands of people 
(many past 70) who 
have used our simple 
Elmo Palliative Home 
Treatment in the past 
16 years. This may be 
the answer to your 
prayer. NOTHING TO WEAR. Here are 
SOME of the symptoms that may likely 
be causing your catarrhal deafness and 
head noises: Head feels stopped up 
from mucus. Dropping of mucus in 
throat. Hawking and spitting. Mucus 
in nose or throat every day. Hearing 
worse with a cold. Hear — but don’t 
understand words. Hear better on clear 
days. Worse on rainy days. Head noises 
like crickets, bells, whistles, clicking, 
escaping steam or many other sounds. 
If your condition is caused by catarrh 
of the head, you, too, may likely enjoy 
such pone relief as many others 
have WRITE TODAY FOR 
PROOF PAND ‘30 DAY TRIAL OFFER. 
ELMO COMPANY 


THE 
_DEPT. 4011 _ DAVENPORT, IOWA 








a 
AW Wolenbel 





TRAP CAN’T HARM CHILDREN OR PETS 


Amazing HAVAHART trap captures raiding rats, rabbits, 
squirrels, skunks, etc. Takes minks, coons without damaging 
pelts. Straying pets and poultry are released unhurt. Easy to 
set—open ends give animal confidence. Fully guaranteed. No 
jaws or springs to break. Rustproof. Sizes for all needs. 
Send pony osdrene and 10c for valuable 30-page 


| Trapping & Baiting Secrets 
HAVAHART, 19-4 Water St., Ossining, N. os 


Now- You CAN EASILY 
RE-BLUE YOUR GUN 


Instantly with one simple application of 
MINU MAN GUN BLUE—a chemical 
the steel. Not a 
GUARAN- 





bluer that actually blues 
paint or lacquer No heating 
TEED—can't injure steel 

Your money back if not satisfied. Send ¢ 


var METHOD MFG. CO. 
Bradford, Pa. 





GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


World’s Finest Boot, hand-stitched 
ef tough but soft Bull leathers. 
Waterproof! Slips on or off in 30 
seconds—no hooks or laces to 
break. Non-skid soijes. Perfect for 
hiking, riding, hunting. 
Get the ORIGINAL GOKEY 
BOTTE SAUVAGE 
writing for measure blank with 
free illustrated’ sporting catalog. 


GOKEY C0. 


Dept. OL 
St. Paul, Minn. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


only by | 


ton in the trigger guard, and alter the 
bolt. Later I had Custom Gunsmith 
Service install their one-piece firing pin 
and had a neat Sukalle safety put on 
| and the trigger adjusted to a crisp 4-lb. 
| pull. Then I got a well-figured blank— 
|rough-shaped and inletted—-from Her- 
| ter’s and had Al Biesen finish the shap- 
|ing and inletting, and do the checker- 
ing. Eventually I equipped the rifle with 
| a Weaver K-2.5 scope on a Redfield Jr. 
| mount. 

I targeted it in quite casually, shoot- 
|ing from the sitting position with tight 
sling and adjusting the scope so my 
handload of 49 gr. of No. 4895 powder 
eg the 150-gr. bullet hit point of aim 
at 25 yd. I then checked at 100 yd., also 
from the sit. Bullets were landing about 
|3 in. high, and I noticed I could shoot 
; the rifle from the sit about as accu- 
rately as any I'd ever had. 

Then one day I tried it on a bench 
rest with 49 gr. of No. 4895 and the 
150-gr. M.G.S. 2-D bullet. Group ran a 
shade over 1 in.—and that, my friends, 
is something for a light sporter and a 
212X scope. That baby shoots well with 
any good bullet of whatever weight and 
any reasonable powder charge. Further- 
more it puts any full-power load with 
150 and 180-gr. bullets right into the 
same group at 100 yd. and so close to 





“*4utomatic” Shotgun 

Question: A friend of mine claims that Sears, 
Roebuck sells a fully automatic shotgun—that 
if you pull the trigger and hold it back, the gun 
will fire all its shells, Have you heard of such 
a shotgun?—B. A. Mikshenas, Mass. 


Answer: You can’t buy a iully automatic 
shotgun in this country or in any other country 
I know of. So-called automatic shotguns are 
actually autoloaders; you must pull the trigger 
for each shot, then the gun reloads itself. Fed- 
eral law prohibits the ownership of any fully 
automatic weapon except under special registra- 


tion.—J.O’C. 


Deer in the Open 


Question: I'm thinking of buying a rifle for 
deer in Wyoming and wonder if I should choose 
a .30/06 or a .270, or go to the new caliber, .308. 
—Herbert Whitney, Iowa. 


Answer: For oper-type shooting, such as is 
found in. Wyoming, I recommend the .270. The 
.308—slightly better than the .300 Savage bal- 
listically—is a fine weapon up to 250 yd., but 
| the .270 will do at 400 what the .308 will do at 
| 250.—J.O'C. 


Hornet to K-Hornet 


Question: In a recent issue a reader asked 
| about the advisability of converting his Model 
342 Savage .22 Hornet rifle to K-Hornet. I'd like 
| to pass on some dope about such a conversion. 
About a year ago I bought one of those little 
guns and hung a Weaver J-4 scope on her. Then 


the same group at 200 from the sit that 
I am not a good enough shot to name 
my load from its point of impact alone. 
Some time ago I tuned her up for 
an elk-and-deer hunt. Mixing five shots 
having the 150-gr. load mentioned above 
and five having the 180-gr. Remington 
Bronze Point and 60 gr. of No. 4831, 
and letting the barrel cool between 
shots, I grouped nine in 14 in., chew- 
ing to pieces the top of the bull on a 
100-yd. small-bore target. The last shot 
either was a flyer or I yanked the trig- 
ger, and it enlarged the group to 1% in. 
Sure, some good mechanics worked 
on the rifle, but no one concerned had 
any notion that this poor little orphan 
put together from surplus parts would 
do any such job of shooting. Right now 
it shoots as well as the human eye can 
see with a 212X scope. One day I'll stick 
a 10X on it—-and then watch my smoke! 
While we're at it, the first rifle I ever 
saw that would shoot minute-of-angle 
groups was a .30/06 with a barrel so 
rusted, pitted, and chewed up that it 
looked like the inside of a smokestack. 
It had an old 4X Noske scope on it, 
but would it shoot! All my light sport- 
ers that shot so well had one thing in 
common—fore-ends that put pressure 
on the barrel just back of the tip. But 
maybe that was just coincidence. 


Shootez Pioblems 


I took her to a gunsmith and asked him about a 
K chamber. He was hesitant about reaming her 
for me, but his examination of the heavy re- 
ceiver and the one oversize locking lug con- 
vinced him it was worth a try. So he did a fine, 
mirror-smooth chambering job and sent me on 
my way. 

Like yourself, I was dubious whether she 
could stand the pressure of the K-Hornet. Since 
I roll my own fodder I decided to hit her with a 
“blue pill” or two. So I carefully fire-formed 
some cases and decided to see could I bust her. 
I loaded 13% gr. of No. 2400 behind a 50-gr. 
bullet, figuring it would give me around 52,000- 
55,000 lb. of pressure. 

Then I tied the rifle down to an old tire, at- 
tached a fishing line to her trigger, and led 
25 yd. of it around the corner of my garage. I 
lay flat on the ground and touched her off. I 
hit her four times with that load, with the fol- 
lowing results: 

In each case, the brass stuck so tight in the 
chamber that the extractor sheared off the rims; 
the hulls had to be poked out with a rod. 

In no case did the primers leave their sockets, 
but they sure did mash themselves flat against 
the bolt face. No primers were pierced. Webs 
seemed intact and necks showed no more than 
normal smoking. 

Meadspace stayed constant. After these test 
loads, I dipped the forward portion of the bolt 
in copper sulphate and then in lime and suiphur, 
and buffed it off, so that any residue would 
show up in the hairline cracks of metal failure. 
But examination of the bolt and lugs under a 
250X microscope showed everything intact and 
unharmed. 

I'm not saying, of course, that every Model 
342 would come through this test with flying 
colors. However, I’ve since fired my rifle about 
1,000 times, using three loads. No. 1 is 10 gr. of 
No. 4227 behind a No. 450 Ideal gas-check bul- 



















let of 47% gr. 
the 45-gr. Speer bullet. No. 3 is 12% gr. 
4227 behind the 40-gr. Sisk bullet. 

I’m no déadeye shooter but I can get con- 
sistent groups of 1% to 1% in. at 100 yd., and 
134-2 groups at 200. Many a crow has passed 
to ia rewajd this last year. 

I read your stuff regularly and like the way 
you lay it on the line. Good luck and good 
shooting!—L. R. Purtee, Mich. 


of 


Answer: Thanks a million. 


Light .30/06 Bullet? 


Question: 
the .30/06 rifle is the 110-gr. soft-point bullet. 
Not only is this load expensive for varmints but 
it’s also too large, and I feel there’s a need for 
an 80-gr. But I've been unable to buy such a 
bullet for reloading. Don’t you think one should 
be produced?—David J. Powell, Ohio. 


Answer: No; any bullet lighter than the 110- 
gr. would be impractical in the .30/06. Its sec- 
tional density would be very poor and you'd 
find it impossible to get the flat trajectory and 
accuracy necessary in varmint shooting. To get 
an effective lighter bullet it is almost impera- 
tive to go to a smaller caliver. For instance, a 
-25 caliber rifle will shoot 66 or S7-gr. bullets 
relatively well.—J.O’C. 


Pistol Barrel Length 


Question: Will a 6-in. barrel on a .22 pistol 
give more accuracy than a 4-in. barrel? —Don 
Meissner, Pa. 


Answer: There is no practical difference in 
accuracy between the two barrels. Some find it 
easier to shoot with a 6-in. barrel because of its 
longer sighting radius. That’s the reason most 


competitive target shooters use the 6-in. barrel | 


instead of the 4-in.—J.O’C. 


Powerhouses 


Question: Which is the world’s most power- 
ful cartridge?—A. Secondino, Conn. 


Answer: The .600 Nitro Express is the most 
powerful sporting-rifle cartridge in regular pro- 
duction. It uses 110 gr. of Cordite powder be- 
hind a 900-gr. full-metal-case bullet, for a 
muzzle velocity of 1,950 foot seconds and muz- 
zle energy of 7,600 foot pounds. Another power- 
house is the .577 Nitro Express: 100 gr. Cordite, 
750-gr. bullet, 2,050 muzzle velocity, 7,010 muz- 
zle energy.—J.O'C. 


270 Bullet in Brush 


Question: My Model 70 Winchester .270 rifle 
has been doing a good job for several years on 
deet and antelope in the open Wyoming coun- 
try. Now I am planning to go after white-tails 
in the thick brushy forests of north-central Min- 
nesota. Will the .270’s 130-gr. or 150-gr. bullets 
buck thick brush or would you advise me to get 
another rifle?—Bob Troyer, Nebr. | 


Answer: There’s no need for you to change 
rifles. If your range won’t exceed 200 yd. at any 
time, use 150-gr. factory loads. Or you can load 
your own with any 150-gr. .270 bullet and about 
52 gr. of No. 4350 powder.—/J.O’C. 


M-1 Marksmanship 


Question: Could a well-trained army rifleman 
—a marksman—keep the bullets from an M-1 
(Garand) rifie in a 12-in. circle at 500 yd.?— | 
Edward R. Erushnosky, N. Y. } 


Answer: It’s possible but not very probable. 
His rifle would have to be an exceptional M-1, 
and he'd have to be pretty exceptional himself 
if he used military sights. 

A good bolt-action rifle mounted with a good 
scope can keep bullets in a 6 to 8 in. circle at 
500 yd.—J.O’C. 





No. 2 is 11% gr. of 2400 behind | 


I’m passing your 
data along to other Model 342 shooters.—J.O’C. | 





As you know, the lightest load for 








I killed this tiger 


with one shot! 


... reports Dr. C. E. Fronk 





“This tiger was killed instantly with one shot through the chest. | con- 

sider your 300 Weatherby Magnum the finest hunting rifle ever made.” 
Pea OS Whether it is a tiger in India, or mountain lion 

in Utah, the superior killing power and accu- 


Write for the 
new edition of 
's Rifles 


Today.” Over 100 
pages profusely 
illustrated. Post- 
paid $1.50. 


racy of the Weatherby 
Magnum makes the dif- 
ference between success 
and failure of a hunting 
trip. Write for free book- 
let on “How to Make 
Your First Shot Count.” 
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Knock ‘Em Dead! 


Want to make every bullet 
count? Bag your limit every 
time out? Earn friends’ admira- 
tion for expert gunning skill— 
authoritative arms and ammo 
know-how’? Get yourself a 
copy of Jack O’Connor’s 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND 
AMMUNITION MANUAL— 
just out! Learn more about 
rifles, shotguns, cartridges, shot 
and shell, scopes, sights, and 
hunting EVERY KIND OF 
GAME, than most men could 
hope to know in a lifetime of 
hunting! OUR GUARANTEE: 
If you can bear to part with 
this priceless handbook after 
week's FREE Trial, return it 
and your money will be cheer- 
fully refunded. Only a few left! 


Rush $2.98 to OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 154 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 











256 Pages! 
160 Pictures! 


b cant att att ot ad ant andl 








THE SECRETS OF 
SUCCESSFUL FISHING 


ONLY 35c! 


Chock full of infor- 
mation and advice on 
every type of fishing! 
How to find and use 
natural baits, how to 
handle all kinds of 
artificial lures. In- 
structions on trolling, 
fly fishing, skittering, 
bait casting, ice fish- 
ing, and taking ocean 
fish on flies—with 
many pages of help- 
ful suggestions for 
catching trout, salm- 
on, black bass, pike, panfish and mgny others. 
96 pages. Fully illustrated. Send only 35¢ for 
your copy today! Address Dept. 154 


Fis 





OUTDOOR LIFE | 


353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 














Hunt FOXES & COYOTES 
This Exciting Way! 


Amazing new Pied 
Piper call lures ‘em up 
close. Sounds like rab- 
bit's distress scream. 
Easy to blow... brin 
in foxes, coyotes, bob- 
cats, etc. Thousands 
now in use, Instruc- 
tions with each call. 
ied Piper sent post- 
$2.95. Phono record, $1.50. Guaranteed. 


ORDER TODAY! 
A. L. LINDSEY 


Brownwood, Texas 


paid, 


Box 543-J 


SAVE 20* to 40*! 

All United glasses are Achro- 
tic, Color Corrected, UNI- 

COATED* therefore Sha rper 

: pat bol Crisper! any include 4 


10 her case and stra $1925. 


POWER 
(Illustrated) 
Palm size yet full 10 vos sa re = 
fectly balanced. Re; 
ef ower $ 4s 2 7 Poeer sig 
6x30 4x6 in. mame 300 Her 6 52.4% 











“crm 


oy rpose. : 
fas 5x6 in. 2002 “Fite. fie 3 $342 —~ c. 

Very popular. Reg. Use 30 Days At Our Risk 
x80'7x1 in. 8208 Wo ge Field § If not satisfied return for fu 
Degg nies pteog. vette $ = refund. Made in Sapan. Add 

“y . Cash orders ppd. 
Concent d power Reg-S 26° €.0:D_ include $2.00 deposit. 


12xS0 6x7 in. 2702. Kote Fig 
ie ‘$67 6 $4732 


Center focus. Reg. 
nited Binocular Co Dept. 3001 
9043 So. Western, Chicago 20, m. Achromatics are COATED! 


DEER HUNTERS 


Make use of your deer and elk hides 
by having them tanned and made 
into gloves, mittens, jackets, 


. ) mews sur- 


UNI- COATE! faces vital 


prisms and front, rear 





ete. 





SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


SPORTSMAN MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Berlin, Wisconsin 





Dept. OJ-1 



















CUSTOM-MADE 


DEERSKIN 
JACKETS (3 





20 ST YEE IN 
OUR NEW CATALOG! 


SMART STYLES EXPERTLY 
CUSTOM-MADE FROM YOUR 


DEERHIDES WHICH WE TAN. STYLES 


CATALOG TELLS ABOUT THE 
CARE OF HIDES, TANNING, 


HOW TO ORDER JACKETS, 
GLOVES AND MOCCASINS. 


FOR YOUR FREE 
COPY OF CATALOG! 


CUSTOM COAT CO. 


BERLIN, WISCONSIN 
77 












1954 


JANUARY, 





and 
Women’s 


>| 


Made on new last of latest design. Chocolate 
Brown elk tanned upper leather with contrast- 
ing light tan instep strap. Leather covered 
sponge rubber in top facing to keep out snow. 
Also leather covered sponge rubber tongue 
lining. Two leather and one rubber sole, which 
makes a very rigid sole 54” thick. Grooved 
heel. Unbreakable box toe. Steel shank. Solid 
leather counters. Whole and half. sizes. Price: 
Men's 6 to 12, E width, $11.50 postpaid. Wom- 
en's 4 to 10, D width, $11.30 postpaid. Send 
for Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 3 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 


Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 





ye Party Records 


FOR ADULTS ONLY 


THEY’RE TERRIFIC! Brand new series of 
exclusive records. Spicy songs packed 
with teasing wit and lusty humor. The kind 
you wilt like. Complete set of SIX DIFFER- 
ENT SONGS on finest quality 78 or 45 
R.P.M. records (state choice), sent prepaid 
for $4.95 in sealed package. No C.O.D.'s. 


NATIONAL, Dept. 145, Box 5, Sta. E, TOLEDO 9, OHIO 





RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Bea 
job, even on guns bh 
acid-boiled process, c 
INSTANT or parkerized. Guns 
again. Removes grease, pen 
G U | rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 


BLUE Kit includes 4-cz. bottle Gun Blue 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C, $. VAN GORDEN & SON P*"wist'® 








Have your DEERSKINS 


made into gloves, moccasins, handbags, jackets. 
leather beautifully tanned, water proofed if de- 
sired. Choice of 5 colors. Save money, deal direct. 
Thousands of satisfied customers. Free catalog 
and shipping tags. 

CUSTOM SPORTSCRAFT 


9 West St. Gloversville, N. ¥. 











WAC THE ONLY PIST 


With a 1 Year 
Uncondititional Guarantee MODEL 


NEW! 8 shot.4°4” barrel, 
8” overall. Weighs 37 cz. 
See your dealer NOW! 


WESTERN ARMS CORP. 
411 E. Pico Bivd.,Los Angeles 15, Calif. 


FUR - FISH - GAME 
is just the magazine you have 
been looking for. It is edited 
by none other than A. Fe 
Harding, an ardent hunter and 
fisherman. It is a monthly 
publication of 64 or more 
pages chocked full of inter- 
esting articles illustrated with 
actual photos on HUNTING, 
FISHING, FUR FARMING, 
TRAPPING, etc. Each issue 
also has many departments 
The Gun Rack, Fish & Tackle 
Dogs, Travel, 
Trapline, Fur 
Question Box — edited by well- 
known men such as Norton, 
Robinson, Decker, & Dailey. 
Get a copy at the newsstand, 
Price 20c a copy or $2.40 per 
year, or save by sending for 


Special ‘‘Holiday’’ Offer 
ine months $1.00 (Saves 80c) 
OR\WRITE FOR A FULL .YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION $1.50 
Clip\ad, fill in address and send with remittance to 
FUR)FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., Columbus 15, Ohio 


RO9mm 
$83.45 





Fur Farming, 
Markets and 





Cover actual photo repro- 
duced in natural color. 
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GIRL 


In the Lipstick 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


pectators at the Bright Leaf Open 
skeet shoot at Durham, N.C., last 
year perked up considerably when 

a handsome 19-year-old blonde, in the 
natty uniform of the Women Marines, 
stepped up to the firing line. A member 
of the team from the U.S. Marine air 
base at Cherry Point, N.C., Pfc. Mar- 
jorie Gardner was the only girl in the 
shoot; what is more, she is so easy to 
look at that to many in the crowd it 
seemed relatively unimportant whether 
or not she could hit the side of a barn. 
The lady leatherneck had loaded her 
gun and was ready to call for the target 
when something (maybe that old femi- 
nine intuition) made her check the 
chamber. With a becoming blush she 
hastily extracted her lipstick from the 
chamber and replaced it with a shell. 
And, as it turned out, she could do a 
lot better than hit the side of a barn. 
At the Bright Leaf tournament, the 
first time she had shot for the Marines, 
she was runner-up to the champion in 


the 20 gauge event and won the Class 
B title in the 12 gauge. 

We first heard about Marjorie Gard- 
ner through Roy Johns, then a fellow 
Marine also stationed at Cherry Point. 
Mr. Johns was so impressed with the 
businesslike way she stepped up to the 
line and called for a target, handling 
her gun better than most of her male 
competitors, that he wrote us about 
this phenomenon—a Woman Marine 
who is also a crack skeet shot. From 
Marjorie herself we got the details of 
her story. 

Private Gardner hails from Utica, 
N.Y., and is one of seven children in a 
family where all—even her mother— 
are interested in hunting and fishing. 
When she was 12, her father used to 
take her to the skeet field and let her 
watch the shooting. Naturally, the day 
came when she begged to hold a gun 
and try a few of the clay targets; she 
broke 10 out of 25 on the first attempt. 

Recognizing that Marjorie had the 


| The skeet-shooting lady leatherneck: Pfc. Marjorie Gardner of the Women Marines 











makings of a first-class shot, her father 
promptly started to teach her the fun- 
damentals of skeet shooting. Another 
of her mentors was 76-year-old Frank 
Le Fever of Frankfort, N.Y., one of 
the country’s top gunsmiths. When 
Marjorie was 14, Frank brought to the 
field a 12 gauge double-barreled shot- 
gun (she was then using a 16). The 
gun was an inch taller than she was, 
and every time she shot it she would 
fall into someone’s lap. 

Her first big win was in 1950, when 
she copped the New York State wom- 
en’s championship at Buffalo—at the 
age of 16. In the same year she won 
the Great Eastern 20 gauge women’s 
championship with an 89 x 100 and tied 
for the Great Eastern Junior cham- 





She has been shooting since she was 12 


pionship. This was the first time in 18 
years that a girl had reached a shoot- 
off in any junior event; she was the 
only girl competing against the rest of 
the juniors, including a national junior 
champion and four state junior cham- 
pions. She tied for the title with 93 x 
100, but lost in the shoot-off. In 1950 
she also won the Oneida County Cham- 
pionship State Open and that same 
year went 125 straight without a miss. 

In 1951 Marjorie won the New York 
State women’s. championship with a 
score of 94x 100, and in the Great 
Eastern she again took the women’s 20 
gauge event with 96x 100. Only 
days after the Great Eastern shoot 
Frank Le Fever died of a heart attack, 
and at this point Marjorie lost a lot of 
her interest in shooting. She tells me 
that when she started she had not in- 
tended to shoot in competition, but did 
so because her father and Frank got 
such a kick out of it. 

While in high school Marjorie de- 
cided to join the Marines, counting on 
her three-year hitch in the service to 
help finance a college education through 
the G.I. Bill of Rights. Yes, the gal has 
ambition, not only to be a good skeet 
shot but also to carve out a career for 
herself in either physical education or 
commercial art—she isn’t yet quite sure 
which. In high school she was an all- 
round girl, interested in basketball and 
bowling as well as in skeet. She was 
art editor of the yearbook, wrote a col- 
umn on girls’ sports for the school 


18, 


school-years, and majored in art and 
business. 

Marjorie donned a uniform in 1953, 
and during her boot-camp days at 
Parris Island, S.C., there was no oppor- 
tunity for shooting. But when she got 
her orders to go to Cherry Point, she 
resolved to take her shotguns along, for 
the North Carolina base has been a 
skecet-shooting center ever since it was 
built during the war. She admits she 
drew some puzzled looks when she re- 
ported to her new duty station with her 
favorite 12 and 20 gauge skeet guns 


occupying the place of honor in her 
baggage. “I left my other four guns 
home,” she explains. 


The questioning glances soon ended 
when she earned a spot on the flyers’ 
skeet team. Major E. K. Griswold, in 
charge of the team, was a little sur- 
prised to find a Woman Marine who 
shot skeet, but soon recognized her as 
“potentially one of the greatest women 
skeet shooters anywhere.’ Major Gris- 
wold is a fair judge of skeet shooters 
after 16 years in the sport; he fired 
225 x 225 recently before being edged 
out by one target in the shoot-off for 
the interservice individual title. 


n May 1953 Marjorie tried to fly to 

New York to compete in the state 
championship shoot, but had to turn 
back on account of bad weather. In 
June the team went to the Great East- 
ern, where she won the women’s 20 
gauge event with a 94x 100 and the 
Class I in the women’s 12 gauge. This 
was the third time she had won the 
women’s 20 gauge Great Eastern cham- 
pionship. In August she went out with 
the team to Reno to compete in the Na- 
tionuls, but injured her hand in a car 
door and couldn’t shoot as well as usual. 
She took her disappointment philo- 
sophically, since she loves to travel and 
says that meeting so many interesting 
people made the trip worth while. 

“Skeet: shooting,” Marjorie tells me, 
“develops fine sportsmanship and | 
teaches the proper handling of guns. 


paper, worked on the Junior Prom art | 
committee and the senior play, was on | 
the B honor roll throughout her high- | 





It’s a sport where age doesn’t mean | 


much; I’ve watched shooters from 9 to 
90. 
women are going into it. To me, skeet 
shooting is an education in itself. I 


also like pheasant, duck, and partridge | 
including | 


hunting—as do all my family, 
my brother who has just got back from 
Korea. He was 
break Ridge.” 
Yes, the Marines have accepted Mar- 
jorie as one of them, 
reason to be proud of this lady leather- 
neck. THE END 


Happy Birthday to You 


| ee a suggestion for the wives of 


ardent anglers. From titne to 
time sound out your husband on his 
preferences for new flies. Then, when 


his birthday rolls around, decorate his 
cake with a new assortment instead of 
candles. The flies can be inserted, eye 
end down, in regular cake candle hold- 
ers.—Mrs. L.A. Sedersten. 


It’s a growing sport, and many | 


and they have | 


wounded on Heart- | 








... like to tinker 
ick out of shoot- 
ing. Or, if you are blessed with more 
interest in guns than time to shoot 
them, this special offer is for you. 
it’s ALL ABOUT GUNS! 


i you ay hunti 
with guns...geta 


THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN will bring 
you every month a wealth of informa- 
tion about guns of foreign and domes- 
tic; sporting and military; modern and 
antique. Information a he the most 
effective calibers and teodes the proper 
iron and scope sights for maximum 
commeuee — how-to-do-it articles on 

delling and vepewine 
‘all types. You get over 12 
es a year, each page crammed 
wit ta Nyy — information 
— ALL ABOUT GUN 


Send $4.00 today wos the next twelve 
monthly issues of THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN — Ali About Guas — and get 
a BONUS of two recent issues FREE. 
You will also have the privilege of be- 
coming a member of the National Rifle 
Association at no extra cost. And if, af- 
ter receiving three issues, you are not 
entirely satisfied, ‘yo $4. will be re- 
funded. Clip, mail the coupon NOW. 


For your convenience, use coupon below 





guns of of 





eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eee 


eeeeveveeveeeeeee® 








NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602. A Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 
1 would like to take advantage of your 
special offer. 

C) 1 enclose $4.00 [] Please bill me 
Name 

Address. 

City & State. 
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CHIPPEWA FALLS WOOLEN MILLS CO. 


Chippewa Fate, Wisconsin 


s" STUDS. 


IDEAL GIFTS FOR HUNTERS 
Perntanently records the kill for the 
proud hunter, 18 beautifully em- 
bossed, jewel-like heads: 


Gold or 
















Elk Turkey Mule Deer 
Deer Coyote Brown Bear 
Bear Skunk Grizzly Bear 
Moose Javalina Mountain Sheep 
Wolf Antelope Mountain Goat 
Cougar Caribou Black T. Deer 

Gold Sterling 

$3.00 ea. $1.25 ea. 

Fed. Tax Incl. No C.0.D.'s 

R. 3. COFFEY 

1100 Main Ave., San Antonio, Texas 


Heads shown below are actual size. 
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TACKLE 


For BAIT 


CASTING 


RAY BERGMAN 


r Vhere has been a great change in 
bait-casting equipment over the 
years. When I first started fishing, 

and for many years after, the rods we 

used were stiff as pokers. In fact the 
early jobs were built a lot like pool cues. 

Those slender as pokers we considered 

the lightest wands. But that’s changed. 

You can get a bait-casting rod now 

that has as much action as a spinning 

rod. The new reels and lines are better, 
too, and all of bait casting’s old virtues 
are still there. 

Spinning tackle is the new rage for 
casting baits and lures, of course. It 
handles some casting—long tosses with 
light lures, for example—better than 
bait-casting gear. Properly matched 
spinning equipment will do an accept- 
able job with nearly all the baits and 
lures that formerly could be handled 
only by bait-casting equipment. 

But spinning tackle hasn’t ruled out 
bait-casting gear any more than the 
race horse has replaced the mule. They 
excel at different things, that’s all. For 
casting heavy lures, and for plunking 
plugs into small pockets where accurate 
easting is vital, a bait-casting outfit is 
still tops. (I see no need for fresh- 
water spinning tackle for casting lures 
heavier than % oz.) And, though this 
may be heresy to spinning enthusiasts, 
many fishermen prefer the action and 
feel of a good bait-casting rig. It’s 
harder to master than spinning, but it’s 
a skill that gives a practiced angler real 
satisfaction, whether the fish are hitting 
his casts or not. 


£ bye most generally useful bait-cast- 
ing rod for fresh-water fishing is a 
51.-ft. model with an action that will 
handle lures weighing from % to 5 oz. 
For special purposes—or simply be- 
cause you prefer it—you can use a 
longer or shorter one, but the 514-footer 
is a fine basic rod. As for materials, the 
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most popular are glass (both solid and 
tubular), steel, and betyllium-copper. 
They’re all good; the better ones tend 
to run higher in price. You don’t see 
many bamboo bait-casting rods nowa- 
days, probably because a really good 
bamboo rod costs a good deal more than 
one of other ma- 
terial and requires 
more care in han- 
dling and storage. 
Selecting a cast- 
ing rod with the 
right action is more 
complicated. They’re 
usually listed as 
light, medium-light, 
and medium by man- 
ufacturers, but that’s 
not an accurate in- 
dication of the ac- 
tion you'll get. One 
maker’s light rod 
will be the same as 
another’s medium. 
Actual weight 
doesn’t mean much, 
either, because of 
differences -in ma- 
terial used in the rod 
and its fittings. You 
have to test each 
rod. A practical way 
to do that is to tie 
a lure or a weight 
equal to the average 
lure you'll use onto 
the tip of each rod 
you consider and test 
its action. Held out 
horizontally, the rod 
tip should take a 
good bend under the 
weight of the lure. 
(It’s impractical to 
cite measurements 
for that bend. You 
have to feel the 
spring of the ma- 


terial.) Next swing the rod gently 
back and forth. The action should 
gradually extend all the way down to 
the top of the hand grip. Again, this is 
something you must experiment with, 
but it’s not as vague as it sounds. 


be cast lures lighter than % oz., get 
a 6-ft. rod with a light action. It 
takes a whippy action to toss those 
small ones. Actually, such light lures 
are made to order for spinning tackle, 
but spinning anglers have no monopoly 
on them. Skilled anglers have been 
throwing %-oz. lures with bait-casting 
rods and reels for years. It required 
expensive tackle in the old days, but 
the new glass rods will do the same 
thing, and they’re comparatively cheap. 
I have a light glass rod only 5% ft. 
long that handles %4-oz. lures in fine 
style. Just don’t get a light-lure rod 
that’s so limber it won’t set the hooks 
in a fish. A lot of fish are lost for that 
reason. By the same token, you don’t 
want to get a rod so stiff, in an effort to 
handle very heavy lures, that it will 
pull the hooks out of a fighting fish. 
That happens, too, especially with heavy 
fish hooked in fast water. You need a 
rod that combines limberness with 
enough backbone to sink gang hooks 
in a tough-mouthed fish. 

A good reel is essential for bait cast- 
ing, but a good one need not be an 
expensive one. Reels are priced from 
a couple of dollars up to $50. The fine 
craftsmanship in expensive reels makes 
them last much longer, but durability 

















isn’t the prime requisite. A fast-start- 
ing reel, one with a spool that spins 
with the first, light pull of the line, is 
the one that maxes tor long, easy Casts. 
How long a reel spins wnen you flip 
the hanaie—a test used by many per- 
sons in shopping for reels—is no cri- 
terion. The thing to look for, particu- 
surly for casting light lures, is how 
eusuy the reel starts spinning. Many 
of the inexpensive reels are quick 
starters, and they'll last a iong time. 
sue Quesuon is Whether or hot you 
want Lo pay enough on your initial in- 
vestment to buy a high-priced reel that 
will combine quick starting and fine 
tooling. It’s not necessary, but it may 
be the best buy in the long run. | had 
one such reel that I used steadily for 
25 years with only one factory repair 
job. It was still in good condition when 
it was stolen last year. 


ry “here are other things to seek in buy- 

p peed a reel besides quick starting 
and. general craftsmanship. For one 
thing, I think most casting reels are 
made with too large a line capacity. 
To cast their best, they have to be 
filled with line or padded out with an 
arbor that fits over the regular reel 
spool. The trouble is that you don't 
need more than 50 yards of line to fish 
with, unless you're trolling in deep 
water or catching lunkers in swiltt 
water. Otherwise most of your line is 
just filler. A spool thickened with a 
plastic, balsa, or cork arbor will iill 
your reel properly without adding as 
much surplus weight as a full spool of 
line. Some reels come with such arbors. 
If you install one yourself, be very 
careful to balance it properly, so that 
it’s centered and spins without wobble 
or vibration. A few manufacturers are 
now turning out reels with narrower 
spools. I’m all for them. 

I'd get a reel with a level-wind de- 
vice. It will reduce the length of your 
casts a little, but it’s well worth that, 
small sacrifice. Without one, it takes 
expert thumbing to reel in a lure with- 
out bunching your line on the spool. 
That’s especially true when you're us- 
ing a jerk retrieve. Reeling in a big, 
acrobatic fish without building up 
mounds of line on your reel is almost an 
impossible task for an excitable an- 
gler. A level-wind device lets you con- 
centrate on what’s going on at the 
business end of your line. 

Level-winding devices are far more 
subject to wear than any other part of 
the reel. This is particularly true of 
the pawl that carries the level-wind 
finger back and forth on its shaft. This 
pawl will need replacing from time to 
time, and it’s a good idea to carry a 
spare with you or else heve a second 
reel you can use. At least one manu- 
facturer equips each reel with an extra 
pawl ingeniously carried in a receptacle 
built into the frame. Using a badly 
worn pawl not only causes extra wear 
on the shaft, but it may jam just when 
you are fighting a good fish. 

The antibacklash feature on reels is 
all right, but the best of them can’t take 
the place of a well-trained thumb. Ac- 
tually, this device is only an adjustable 
drag. Use one, if you prefer, while 





you're getting 


your reei, put Keep reducing pressure 


the hang of thumbing 


until youre able to cast with a free | 


spooi. 
casung. 

‘Lo get the best balance in a casting 
reel, 1d choose one with two matching 
handle knobs. Some have one knob and 
a weighted lug as a counterbalance. 
A lug balances the weight of the handle 
knob, but it doesn’t have the air re- 
sistance a rapidly spinning knob does. 
ihat May seem like a smail matter, but 
it makes a difference. As for mechani- 
cal adjustments, most reels are correct- 


‘nats when you'll do your best | 





ly balanced when they leave the fac- | 


tory, so don’t tinker with them 
much unless there’s something obvious- 
ly- wrong. 

Bait-casting reels require regular oil- 
ing, Much more than other types, but 
that’s usually just a matter of adding 
a drop or two to friction points without 
disassembling the reel. Always oil a 
new reel before using it. 
at the factory, but it may have been on 
a store shelf for some time. 


too | 


It was oiled | 


When you do take your casting reel | 


apart for cleaning and greasing, which 
you should do about once a year and 
oftener if it gets fouled with sand or 
mud, be very careful to preserve the 
balance of the spool in reassembling. 
If the reel has a removable cap on each 
end, it’s wise to keep one of them in 


place to make sure that the’ spool is | 


properly centered. If you loosen or take 
off both caps at the same time, you may 
not get the spool back in perfect bal- 
ance. 


f you select a reel with cn antiback- 

lash device, you.) neea to adjust it 
according to the weight of each lure. 
But don’t confuse th2 click, a push- 
button drag device found on most cast- 
ing reels, with an 
The click is used primarily to keep the 
reel spool from turning id spilling out 
line when the castin, outfit is not in 
use. Never have it 
casting. 

Lines for bait castin come in braided 
silk, braided nylon threads, braided 
nylon monofilaments, and nylon mon- 
ofilament (single strand). Silk 


comes in two basic styies, solid 


antibacklash unit. | 


line | 
and | 





engaged while 


hard-braiaed. The solid, aiso called soft- | 


braided, is made without a core. This 
line casts easier than the hard-braided 
when dry, but it picks up more water 
and when saturated retards the cast to 
some degree, besiues spraying the an- 
gler. Generally spe.k:re, however, soft- 
braided lines best for very light 
lures and fast reels. Hard-braided lines, 
which are made over a core, have the 
advantages of holding thei’ round 
shape better, absorbing less water, and 
wearing longer. They will usually last 
about twice as long as the soft-braided. 

Most silk lines, whether solid or hard- 
braided, are now waterproofed and, as 
far as I know, the threads are water- 
proofed before braiding. This is the 
way it should be, for when the water- 
proofing is done on the completed line 
it is mostly on the surface and when 
this breaks down the line is little better 
than an untreated one. Silk lines 


are 


should be dried at the end of a day’s 


| 
| 



































































a child can use it 
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The moment you make your first cast 
- you're in for a treat!! No matter where 
you fish - river, stream, lake or ocean - no 
matter how - spin, cast or fly - you'll find 
the New Johnson 80 the one, all purpose 
reel. True spinning action eliminates 
line twist .. . ““Nylatron” Drag gives you 
smooth as silk action . . . Patented Push 
Button Control holds and releases line 
for positive one hand operation . . . salt 
water proof. ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
A DEMONSTRATION TODAY. 


FREE . . write today for free folder on 
all Johnson Reels, models 80, 60, 40a, 
and 20. . all price ranges. 


DENISON-JOHNSON SALES CORP. 
MANKATO 7, MINNESOTA 
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Better Plastic 
Lures 


RATTLEBUG 


The lure they can’t re- 
sist! Beautiful caster 
indestructible. 85 cents 


and almost 


DEEP CREEP 


For wary fish, a deep running plastic lure, in two 
sizes, large or small, and assorted patterns. $1.00 ea. 


DAISY FLY BOX 
Expert fly casters the world 
over use the “Daisy” plastic 
fly box, with seven compart- 
ments. $1.75 ea. 

If your dealer can’t supply, 

order direct. 


MILLSITE TACKLE COMPANY, Howell 1, Mich. 


Write for 
Catalog 








Gateway 
Brand 


Here’s the world’s biggest bar- 
gain in black 15 lb. test braided 
nylon casting line! Small diam- 
eter, heat treated, insured for 
- one full year. 50 yd. spool for 
only 50¢e each. Two spools con- 
nected if desired. Get your fish- 
in’ gang together and make up 
a bulk order. Check your Gate- 
way catalog for other money- 


$1.2 25 saving values! 


ay for a FRE: eee 


The World’s Most Complete 
Sportsman's Catalog! 
E verything you need for hunting.. 


order for the casting line. 


ay Sporting Goods Co. 


Gat 
Dept. OB, 1321 Main at oes City 5, Missouri 


Catch more fish... Shine ‘em up with 


Miro-Kohl SPINNER POLISH 


Comes in powder form. Rubs on dry. Acts like magic... . 
restores original finish. Absolutely safe. Non-toxic, non- 
poisonous and non-explosive. Does not scratch—can even be 
used to polish optical glass. Satisfaction guaranteed or your 
money back. A year’s supply in a handy plastic dispenser. 
Postpaid . . . only $1.00. 


MIRO-KOHL Products, Inc. 


North San Juan, California 








In DeLand, Florida 


There is NO State income tax ner inheritance 
tax... There IS a $5,000 homestead tax ex- 
emption and $500 widows’ exemption. 

Home of Stetson University, DeLand appeals to 
cultured people. Located between the St. Johns 
River and the Atlantic Ocean... near fabulous 
Ponce Deleon Springs and the famous lake 
region of Florida... it is a fisherman's Paradise. 


Room 11 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
DELAND FLORIDA 
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|use, since they will deteriorate if left 
wet. They also are affected by minerals 
sometimes found in water. 

Braided nylon lines are similar to silk 
ones and have about the same casting 
quality as hard-braided silk except that 
they seem to have a smoother surface 
and so slip through the guides more 
easily. This material does not lose its 
strength as quickly as silk and is not 
affected by minerals in the water. Be- 
ing nearly waterproof by nature, it 
needs no further treatment. However, 
there is one new nylon line which is 
said to have been improved by a process 
that both waterproofs and lubricates it. 

I believe most anglers prefer nylon 
line for bait casting, mainly because it 
doesn’t have to be babied so much as 
silk. Whén you come in tired you can 
leave your line on the reel without dam- 
aging it. Sometimes that means a lot. 

Early braided nylon lines had ex- 
cessive stretch, and many anglers com- 
plained that they had trouble in setting 
the hook into a fish. The lines have 
been , reatly improved since then, how- 
ever, and the stretch has been reduced. 

In the braided-monofilament lines, a 
number of filaments of about .005 in. di- 
ameter are braided together, instead of 
threads of .00013 as in regular braided 
nylon lines. It is claimed that these 
lines will cast farther and will not kink, 
twist, or tangle easily. 

Nylon monofilament is steadily gain- 
ing popularity for bait casting. I use ita 
lot, because I believe in a leader for all 
fishing and this gives one a continuous 
length——often an advantage with wary 





fish. Personally I don’t like it any 
heavier than .0138 to .014 (approxi- 
mately 9% to 10 lb. test) for casting. 
This will nicely handle lures of % to 
5g oz., though for % oz. a size or two 
smaller will be best, and for %4 oz. two 
to three sizes smaller. But remember 
that if the test strength gets too low 
you may have trouble setting the hook. 

There are a few objections to these 
monofilament lines. When not in use 
they will take on the curve of the spool, 
so that before casting you have to 
stretch the curls out. They come out 
easily, however, and once the line gets 
wet it keeps working nicely. On some 
reels such a line can cause trouble. If 
there is any slack the line may get be- 
hind the spool, and if it isn’t noticed 
quickly and pulled out, you may have to 
take the reel apart. 

For trolling you can use much heavier 
monofilament. It is an effective ma- 
terial for this job, allowing free action 
to the lure and giving good control for 
the feel of the lure and the strike of 
the fish. Here a stiff monofilament is 
best, while soft is the ticket for casting. 
For this reason I find it smart to have 
one reel set up for casting and another 
for trolling. 

Bait casting is splendid sport, requir- 
ing enough skill to make it very inter- 
esting even when the fishing is poor. 
You can acquire great accuracy with a 
well-chosen outfit. I’m a bait-casting 
fan, just as I also swear by spinning 
and fly casting. Why not master all 
three methods and get the sport from 
them ?—Ray Bergman. 





Flies for Panfish 


Question: Can you advise me how to choose 
flies for bluegill and crappie fishing?—J. Polc- 
zynski, Wis. 


Answer: I’ve never found panfish too selec- 
tive about flies. For bluegills, I like small, 
thick-bodied flies, something about the size of a 
house fly. Black, yellow, brown, or combina- 
tions of those colors do well. A dash of red in 
your fly may help. Crappies go for small stream- 
er patterns—something that resembles a min- 
now. When they come into the shallows in the 
evening they’ll take trout-size floating bugs 
readily.—R.B. 


Wonder Wings are New 


Question: I’m anxious to try the Wonder 
Wing flies (Outdoor Life, April 1953), but I’m 
so far unable to find them in stores here. Where 
can I get them?—E£l/i Huhtala, Wyo. 


Answer: You saw the Wonder Wing flies as 
publicized for the first time in the U.S. It’s 
still too early to get them from most dealers, 
but any fly tyer could make some for you by 
following the directions and color plates pub- 
lished with the article. I used all the patterns 
with success on the Yellowstone River in your 
| part of the country. Sizes 8 and 10 are good on 





large streams; size 12 is generally better on 


small streams.—R.B. 


Light for Night Crawlers 


Question: Using my lantern to gather night 
crawlers, I find the bright, white light frightens 
them back into the ground. Could I paint the 
lantern globe to produce a light that would work 
better? —Albert C. Schafer, III. 


Answer: It does help to reduce the brightness 
of the light. You can do that by covering the 
lens with paper, cloth, or lacquer. (Red is a 
popular color.) I use a plain light, holding 
it close to the ground so that it strikes only a 
small area at one time. I’m often able to 
gather a quart of night crawlers in an hour or 
so with this system.—R.B. 


To Kill Lake Weeds 


Question: The Michigan lake where I have a 
home has become clioked with weeds. It’s a 
man-made lake, fed by a stream. The ground 
around the lake is sand and gravel, but a layer 
of topsoil and decayed vegetation has settled 
on the bottom. Can I control these weeds with- 
out killing the fish?—John D. Crary, Mich. 


Answer: Aside from pulling out excessive 
weed growth by some physical means, copper 
sulphate or sodium arsenite solutions are the 
only things you can use without harming the 
fish. And they have to be handled properly. Get 
specific instruction on their use by writing for 
Fishery Leaflet No. 27, Fish and Wildlife Serv- 
ice, Washington, D. C.—R.B. 


Fishing Near Toronto 


Question: I’m going to attend a convention 
in Toronto, Ontario, and would like to work in 
a fishing trip. Will you give me the names of 
some good general fishing areas within, say, 
250 miles of Toronto?—Russell Pickup, Mo. 


Answer: Well, there’s the Rideau Lakes coun- 
try; Opinicon Lake at Chaffeys Locks, about 
180 mi. east of Toronto; and, of course, the 
Georgian Bay country.—R.B. 
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(continued from page 23) 


pounder. Then we spotted a flock of 
gulls hovering, wheeling, and diving. 
That meant school fish—and they were 
heading straight for us. We didn’t 
have to move; we just waited and threw 
our flies to them—but with no luck. The 
school kept working right there in front 
of us and we kept casting but we 
didn’t get a hit. 

Finally I put a white bucktail on and 
had a strike on the first try. The next 
cast, another hit. I shouted to B., who 
was down the bar a way, and he too 
changed to a white bucktail. We took 
a dozen three-pounders before the 
school moved on. On two subsequent 
trips that fall I took more fish on white. 
Why? Well, perhaps in cold water 
stripers want white while in the warm- 
er places and warmer weather they go 
for yellow. I know that in the cold 
water off New Jersey white is the only 
color that produces for me, and that 
holds true for most other striper an- 
glers there. 

But sometimes the more you think 
you've learned, the quicker the fish 
sock you down. To take stripers con- 
sistently you have to keep trying, 
changing, figuring what the fish will 
do, what he will eat, how the food he 
eats acts before he hits it. You have 
to think like a fish. And his thinking 
is confined to two things: food and how 
to get it, and danger and how to get 
away from it. Reason things out and 
you'll usually get a fish or two when 
catch-as-catch-can fishermen go hitless. 

Most hep anglers agree that a big 
striper wants a big mouthful, and of- 
ferings of small—three or four-inch— 
lures will not bring even a swirl from 
a ten-pounder or better. They like big 
lures, streamers 514 and 6 inches long. 
If it were possible to cast a longer lure 
with a fly rod I would do so. 

I’ve learned the importance of lure 
size the hard way. For instance, there 
was the time at Martha’s Vineyard, 
Mass., when I was fishing out of a 
charter beat with Capt. Joe Eldridge 
doing the fish finding. Hal Lyman and 
Reg Ellis, old-time striper men, were 
with me and they both landed 23-pound 
fish, using big popping plugs and light 
surf-casting rods. It so happened that 
I had only bass bugs and streamers, all 
much too small to interest the big 
stripers. After Reg and Hal popped 
their outsize plugs the tiny plink of my 
small, fresh-water poppers didn’t in- 
terest even me, much less a big bull 
striper. I went hitless. 

I’ve checked with anglers who have 
caught hundreds of stripers on flies and 
bucktails only two or three inches in 
length, but none of these fish went over 
six pounds. Way back in 1923 Tom 
Loving of Baltimore was catching 15 
and 20-pound stripers on homemade 
streamers and bucktails five and six 
inches long. 

Surface water disturbance will some- 
times offset the small size of a popping 
bug, and a lure that makes a loud pop 
is more likely to get a hit from a big 
fish than is a less explosive lure. The 
best popperAive ever used for kicking 


up a fuss is a skipping bug I designed 
to imitate the runaway dash of a min- 
now scooting across the surface. Fished 
in that manner, it really matches the 
natural performance and when played 
slowly, it will put up a pop that is star- 
tling and emphatic. It takes plenty of 
big stripers; in 1948 it brought me the 
largest specimen known to have been 
landed on standard fly-fishing gear—a 
29 pound 6 ounce fish I caught at Coos 





Bay, Oreg. 

With streamers and bucktails a slow, 
steady series of foot-long retrieves will | 
usually pay off. But if the fish are com- | 
ing slow, then a faster, shorter strip-in, 
interspersed with long, fast jerks, then 
a complete stop, often makes them mad | 
enough to hit. In front of a school of 
moving fish the streamer should be | 
brought back in a fast, even manner, | 
the faster the better. But in shallow | 
water, when stripers are lazy, the skip- | 
ping bug is the lure most likely to suc- 
ceed. The tantalizing bug play some- 
times rouses even the most lethargic 
striper. | 

In the summer months stripers sel- | 
dom hit during the heat of the day, and 
even in late September and October a 
hot day will often mean fishless hours. | 
But it’s different in the fall. Then, espe- | 
cially late in the fall, the fish move in | 
on the flats, and when the water has 
chilled they feed there throughout the | 
day. Even on warm days, then, they’ll 
move early in the morning and furnish 
fun, and just before dark you will usu- 
ally get quick and violent surface ac- | 
tion. 

Stripers will not come up more than 
eight feet, as a rule, to hit a surface 
lure, but when you corral them in two | 
or three feet of water you generally 
get results. On the flats along the shore 
in bays they chase soft crabs and min- 
nows, and I’ve seen stripers practically 
on shore in water seemingly too shallow 
to hold good-size fish. That’s the time 
to show them a skipping bug. It’s fun 
to watch their reaction. They come un- | 
der it, flash and dive, then come up and 
slash at it again, looking up and turn- | 
ing from it, following the slow retrieve, 
swirling under the bug time and again. 
And then, when you least expect it, they 
grab it. 


Pishize for stripers in the small rivers 
and guts of a salt marsh is not only 
fun but often produces real _ sock- 
dolagers. There seems to be no limit 
to the size of the fish that work out of 
the bays into the shallow sloughs and 
creeks. And big stripers will feed and 
rest where the tide has cut holes around 
points and under banks. You might 
possibly land a one-pounder—-or a 30- 
pounder may rise majestically, open 
his mouth, and gulp the lure. I’ve 
caught 10-pounders out of a gut only 
25 feet across. 

When the tide is running so fast that 
quiet boat handling is difficult, it often | 
pays to go ashore in the shoals and | 
walk the banks, casting across and | 
ahead of you, covering every inch of | 
water from the far bank in to your own 
side. You have to watch your footing 
because the walking is a little boggy 
and sometimes treacherous, and a strip- 
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BIG NEWS! 


No new reel in years has caused 
excitement like the new Langley 
“Spinette” miniature. It’s setting a 
brand new trend—and one that 
means more thrills and sport for 
America’s fishermen. This little 
beauty holds a full 100 yds. 6 lb. 
test, has all the exclusive Langley 
automatic features described be- 
low, plus bevel gears, folding 
handle, satin chrome finish. Don’t 
cast again without it. 
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er breaking out in front of you is likely 
to make you forget you are not walking 
on pavement. 

I remember one time when Monk 
Montague of Richmond was working a 
slough near Gwynn’s Island. He had 
seen a striper splash water about 70 
feet ahead of him and in his excitement 
he started running along the bank, 
false-casting and stripping line as he 
went, with eyes for nothing but the 
swirl of that big fish. He didn’t notice 
an in-curve of the bank until his feet 
suddenly pawed air and he hit the water 
and sank to his armpits. 

But such accidents don’t stop striper 
fishermen, and before long the two of 
us were enjoying as fast a half hour of 
fishing as I’ve ever seen. We were cast- 
ing along the bank into water from five 
to 10 feet deep and taking a fish now 
and again. Suddenly the water busted 
apart in a dozen places as stripers cut 
into the baitfish on top. They chased 
those minnows and churned the water 
till it hissed and crackled. They must 
have been packed in there like shucked 
oysters in a pail, as they sloshed the 
top water into flying spindrift. They 
didn’t hesitate about our bugs, either— 
swallowed them every time we put 
them out there. We cast, hooked, and 
fought fish, landed them and put them 
back, and then put our bugs out again. 
The noise and commotion of the fights 
didn’t bother those feeding fish, either. 
They kept right on with their orgy, 
forgetful and neglectful of anything 
When they finally went down, the 
silence was so overwhelming that our 
voices seemed to shout. 


any shallow-water bays. frequented 

by stripers are suitable for wad- 
ing, too. It’s possible to see the un- 
derwater grasses and the sandy holes 
which often hold a striper, and also the 
drop-offs and channels. All such places 
are worth searching out with a fly or 
bug, and lots of times a blind cast to 
one will produce, even when there is 
no evidence of feeding fish. 

On summer nights striper fishing is 
good. In the cool silence of evening, 
sounds seem louder and strikes harder. 
Did you ever hear a bug pop good and 
|hard on a calm July night in the Cape 
Cod Canal? What a sound .rat makes! 
You’d think a giant Diesel motor had 


| just started up. And when a 20-pound 


striper falls on that poor innocent bug 
with his big body, you’d think a space 
ship had plunged into the water in 


front of you. 


Up there on the canal one July night 


\I was fishing with Morrie and Bill Up- 
|perman of Atlantic City and Hal Ly- 


man of Boston. There was a good run 
of stripers on, bringing fishermen who 
slept all day in tourist cabins, hotels, 
private homes, or in their cars—just to 
be on hand for the night fishing. A 
Massachusetts striper will occasionally 
climb onto a lure in the daytime but 
not often enough to bring the fishermen 
out. But they start to erupt at dusk, 
and at dark, as if by magic, there is an 
angler on every rock along the canal. 
Some are commercial fishermen with 
stout rods, heavy lines, enormous reels, 
and hooks big and strong enough to flip 


a 10-pounder out of the water and way 
back on the bank. Here and there you'll 
spot a lone caster—fiy, plug, or spin— 
and when one of these light-tackle boys 
hooks a fish, the commercial fishermen 
turn on the heat. Taunts, jeers, and 
threats burn his ears as he stumbles 
after the running fish, over sharp, un- 
even rocks, ducking under the arms of 
a tall fisherman, doing a wide detour 
around a fat one, and passing the rod 
over the head of a shorty. 

That July night, Morrie, Bill, and I 
managed to locate right in the middle 
of a small nest of fellow casters. Some 
were plugging and some were throwing 
metal squids. Way up at the end I saw 
a lone fly man. Beside me, Bill put on 
a popping plug that looked a foot long. 
He cast it with his light surf-casting 
rod, way out and downshore to our left, 
and let it ride silently a minute, carried 
along by the nine-knot tide that was 
running our way. At last he leaned 
back on his rod and gave the gigantic 
plug a loud pop, then kept it coming, 
popping all the way. Suddenly all 
around us we sensed great activity. 
Someone shouted: ‘“There’s a big one 
breaking!”’ 

Then I saw splash after splash 
around Bill’s big popper s the other 
anglers cast atit. Finally, through the 
darkness, I spied a great toss of water, 
a dim shape—and Bill’s striper lure 
seemed to be standing on its head. 

“T’ve got him!” he yelled. For a while 
five other guys thought they had him, 
too, because when Bill landed that fish 
10 minutes later, there were five other 
lines attached to his. 

Fish always seem bigger at night. 
And there’s an eerie thrill in peering 
into the dark—maybe a throwback to 
the days when our ancestors peered 
from their caves at great monsters 
lurking outside to snatch them. You 
become jittery with the slap of waves 
on the boat, the slurp and plop of your 
bug as you play it, the resounding, 
startling splash of a hit. Sudden strikes 
from stripers, especially to top-water 
lures, really are nerve rockers, day or 
night. For even when you can see the 
fish, you have the uncertainty, the nerve 
strain, the waiting for the real strike 
as the striper makes pass after pass at 
the bug before deciding he wants it, 
and that does things to you. That’s 
what makes you a striper fisherman 
from then on out. 

Some fish may hit harder, some may 
fight harder, but I’ve yet to see any that 
deals out more excitement than the 
striped bass. He’s a battling gamefish 
with everything it takes, and he takes 
about everything you show him. THE END 


Whistle While You Fish 


fishing partners sometimes become 


separated when wading down a 
stream, and may have anxious mo- 
ments. I always carry a sturdy police- 
type whistle attached to my fishing hat, 
for signaling to my partner. If one is 
injured in a fall, a whistle can come in 
very handy. Blowing it does not take so 
much energy, or wrench the body so 
much, as shouting at the top of one’s 
voice.—Edwin P. Hicks. 





IT’S GOOD IF POROUS 


(continued from page 47) 


to any but bluegill addicts. But there 
are times when we crazy ones hanker 
for the way those flat-sided fighters 
grab a fly and bend a fly rod. 

Anyway, while Griff rowed the light 
boat I sent a tiny fly in search of the 
bluegills. He rowed within casting dis- 
tance of the bush-lined shore. Fish 
were rising about a foot from shore. 

“Must be small,” I said, making a 
half-hearted cast. 

Leader and fly slapped sloppily into 
the water—-and apparently landed on 
the back of a big bluegill. 

Chagrined by Griff’s chuckles and the 
indignant V-shaped ripples made by the 
departing fish, I took more care on the 
second cast. 

A seven-inch bluegill met the fly 
at water’s edge. The little fish did all 
the things that sometimes take his 
kind out of the panfish class. It headed 
into the brush and then into deep water. 
It squirmed and wiggled, always turn- 
ing its flat body against the rod. 

In the next 10 casts we took 10 of 
those furious little fish—all from an 
area five feet square. 

Pleasure can be had from meeting 
farmers and testing their ponds, but 
this takes time, and many anglers have 


only a few hours a week to fish. After 
trying the hit-and-miss method I 


thought to myself, ‘There must be an 
easier way.” 

I took my problem to various state 
and federal agencies that are taking 
part in the farm-pond program. “How,” 
I asked, “do you tell a good from a bad 
pond?” 

“The soil makes a difference.” 
biologist explained. ‘Here around Lin- 
coln our soil erodes easily, creating a 
silt problem. However,” he continued, 
“in some parts of the state there are 
more porous soils that make the es- 
tablishment of a clear-water farm pond 
easier.” 

I knew about some of the ponds in 
this more porous soil. Such ponds near 
Chadron, in northwest Nebraska, had 
once thrown off schedule a carefully 
planned vacation. 

Heading for Yellowstone and the 
Tetons, my wife and I stopned long 
enough to “just look up” a cousin. “Why 
don’t you stay over?’’ Don Schwarz 
urged. “It’s just about 10 miles out to 
the ranch. If we leave at 8 a.m. I'll have 
you into a_16 or 17-inch bass by 10.” 

I explained politely but firmly that 
such a fishing trip was out of the 
question. 

It. wasn’t until 8:30 next morning 
that the first bass hit. 

As I brought in the jumping 10-incher 
I said, ‘‘Don, this is no 17-incher.” 

“Keep fishing.” 

As I did so I reflected how different 
this was from the farm ponds I had 
fished elsewhere in Nebraska. Cattle, 
rather than corn, were the stock in 
trade here. We were fishing a string 
of seven ponds that sparkled in a shai- 
low valley from which miles of treeless 
grazing land spread. And here we wore 
boots as protection against rattlers. 

My thoughts were interrupted by a 


one 


largemouth that grabbed the spinning | 
lure almost as it touched the surface. 
It measured 13 inches. 

“Don,” I asked, 
ones ?” 

“Keep fishing.” 

The day grew hot, as August days in 
Nebraska can. Searching for deep 
channels, I worked out on a small 
peninsula and cast the lure on the three- 
pound-test line far down the center of 
the pond. Halfway back to me the lure 
snagged. Calling myself names for 
fishing strange waters with a three- 
pound-test line, I tried to work the lure 
free. 

Then the snag began to move. It 


CAN'T SLEEP? 


“where are the big | 


One of the common 





took off across the pond while the spin- | 


ning-reel brake groaned. The mono- 
filament line was invisible in the bright 
sun. I had to play it blindly for five 
minutes or so until the bass broke 
water. 
wished I had brought my lunch. 


‘FAST RELIEF 


When his big side flashed I | 


The prospects of getting the fish 
through the water weeds that bordered | 


the pond seemed remote. The brake 
moaned; the nylon line squawked. 
Twice I got the fish to the edge of the 
weeds and twice it took off again. The 


third time I hoped and heaved. The | 


tired fish rolled and slid above the 
weeds within reach of the net. 


“There,” said Don, “is your 16 or 
17-incher.” 

It was 9:30 a.m. The fish measured 
16! inches.” 


“Yes,”’ I told the farm-pond experts, 
“I know what you mean about ponds in 
porous soil. but what can be done about 
shallow ponds where silt is the prob- 
lem ?”’ 

“Put bullheads in them,” said a state 
employee. “They do all right.” 

“Do all right’ is putting it mildly. 
Those flat-headed little panfish are so 
prolific—-spawning two, three, or four 
times a season—that their presence in 
bass and bluegill ponds is undesirable. 

However, in ponds where silt builds 


up and at least six feet of water can- | 


not be maintained for bass, bullheads 
provide fishing where there might not 
otherwise be any. Im fact, a 
record bullhead weighing three pounds 
two ounces was caught in a farm pond. 


H™ bullheads have been stocked in 
some of these shallower ponds is a 
mystery. In Nebraska, in most 
states, 
state sanction. However, sometimes 
bullheads caught by hook and line in 
near-by waters are dumped into a pond, 
thus starting a new population. Other 
times, usually through the efforts of 
junior fishermen, the stocking trail is 
more devious, as in the case of a shallow 
pond I fished near Weeping Water, in 
eastern Nebraska. 

The pond is located in a pasture next 
to a cornfield. It is at first a trifle dis- 
concerting when the cattle come wad- 
ing into the water near you to drink and 
cool off. The practice of allowing stock 
in a pond—especially in easily eroded 
soil—is not good for bass and bluegills, 
but it doesn’t bother bullheads. 

Here Dr. Charles J. Cook of Lincoln 
and I caught more than a dozen fish 
from 10 to 12 inches long before the 


as 





state- | 


legal transfer of fish requires | 
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plantine time. For 5 a Evergreen 
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farmer-owner came down to see how we 
| were doing. 

| “Funny how bullheads got in here,” 
| he said, viewing our catch. “Some kids 
brought a few out and dumped them in 
my watering tank. Later we were 
|cleaning the tank and found 300 or 
|more little ones about an inch and a 
|half long. We dumped them into the 
|pond and we’ve had bullheads ever 
since.” 

Although bass and bluegills multiply 
less rapidly than bullheads, they too 
can overpopulate and ruin a farm pond. 

“We figure,’ said one U.S. soil con- 
servationist, “that a farmer should 
| stock about 50 bass and 500 bluegills in 
the average small pond, one about an 
acre in area and at least six feet deep. 

| If the pond is to be fertilized annually, 
|the primary stocking could be of 100 
| bass and 1,000 bluegills.’’ 

“Fertilizing’’ means dumping either 
commercial fertilizer or barnyard ma- 


|nure into the pond. This promotes the 
| tiny 
small fish feed. 


animal and plant life on which 


n this initial stocking of bluegills and 
bass a few crappies may slip in, with 
freakish results. In one such case the 
| bass and bluegill fishing, at first very 
good, soon began to die out. The crap- 
pies apparently had outbred and over- 
grown the other fish. In this case the 
farmer became an avid crappie fisher- 
|man, resisting suggestions by friends 
that he start afresh with bluegills and 
bass. His only problem was fishing 
enough to keep the number of crappies 
down to what was right for his pond. 
Even with bluegills and bass, farm- 
pond experts insist, underfishing is a 
real danger. They expect a pond about 
| an acre in area to produce a harvest of 
| 200 to 300 pounds of fish a year under 
| proper management. You have to fish 
it, mind; but they claim you can’t over- 
| fish a farm pond. 

This claim sent Charlie Cook and me 
|down to the Dunbar-Syracuse area in 
| southeastern Nebraska. Here, we had 
been told, was ‘“‘Alvin’s place,’”’ with an 
almost-perfect farm pond that had 
been fished and fished aplenty. 

As we drove along the road leading 
to the farmhouse we understood why 
this pond had no silt problem. The 
rolling lands were terraced. Every 
gully in every cornfield had become a 
grassed waterway. Every soil and 
water-saving device appeared to be in 
practice. 

“Oh, brother, there it is,’’ Charlie said 
as we drove into the farmyard and 
spotted the pond a few hundred yards 
from the house. 

Waterways leading to the fenced-in 
pond were also heavily grassed. The 
banks were lined with reed canary 
grass, which grows even if partly under 
water and at the same time holds back 
silt and prevents erosion. 

Although it was July and the middle 
of a dry spell, the water level of the 
| pond was only down about a foot from 
the top of the drop or trickle tube. This 
tube, which rises vertically out of a 
pond near the dam, helps keep the 
water below a level at which it would 
wash over the spillways or over the 








dam itself. The tube, actually a pipe 
that varies from six to 12 inches or 
more in diameter, drops to an elbow 
from which another tube runs beneath 
the dam. Since the top of the trickle 
tube is below both the top of the dam 
and the spillways, it carries off surplus 
water without damaging the flood spill- 
ways or the grass atop the earthen 
dam. 

“Could we fish?’ we asked Alvin at 
the farmyard 

“Sure,” said Alvin. “Just swing down 
around the chicken house and I'll open 
the gate.” 

Alvin seemed like one fine fellow, but 
in that late afternoon his pond held our 
interest. We grinned at him as we 
swung through the gate and headed for 
the pond. We had not completed as- 
sembling our equipment when Alvin's 
car rolled up behind ours. 

“I get a kick out of watching people 
fish my pond,” he said, pulling a casting 
rod from the back seat of his car. 

“Quite a lot of folks stop and ask to 
fish?’’ I asked. 

“Yes,” he said, “quite a few. And I 
let most of them. I find that those who 
really like to fish are pretty careful or 
my fences and gates.” 

“They say you can’t overfish a farm 
pond,’’ I ventured next. 

“That's what they say,” Alvin agreed, 
“and the fish still seem to be in here. 
Until this dry spell, they were biting 
pretty good: One fellow got a 19-incher 
over on the other side there this year.” 

We unlimbered our spinning gear and 
went to work. Within a few minutes 
there was a splash and a shout. 

“T have one,”’ yelled Charlie. It meas- 
ured 13 inches. 


he sun was setting, and bass were 

breaking the surface, as I worked 
around to the spot where the 19-incher 
had been caught. Not six feet from 
shore a bass grabbed the spinning-size 
mouse. Alvin stood near by as I landed 
the 13-inch fish. 

“Like to try this spinning outfit?” I 
asked. 

‘No thanks,”’ he said. “I get more or 
a bang out of watching you fellows 
catch them; and besides, I’ve got to 
get back to the house. Why don’t you 
try off the dam? It’s about 11 feet deep 
over there.” 

I tried, got a strike, and lost the 
largemouth. 

We fished that pond in the dark until 
we were sure our wives would have 
things to say when we got home. Then 
we fished a little longer. 

As we drove out we stopped to 
thank Alvin. 

“Glad you caught some fish,” he said. 
“Come on out again. Come anytime.” 

“There you have a guy,’ I said as 
we drove on, “who has an almost per- 
fect private fishing hole. Yet he likes 
having other people fish it—and it 
seems to be good for the pond.” 

But there was one such private pond 
that I refused to fish although the 
owner had said I could. I found the 
pond as a friend and I topped the bluffs 
over the Niobrara River in north- 
central Nebraska. It sparkled about a 
quarter of a mile off the road, and 





though it was on fenced land I couldn’t 
resist the urge to walk in and look it 
over. 

Large bluegills and good-size bass 
worked the shoreline and surface. A bit 
of stick flipped into the water brought 
a flurry of action. 

We drove to the house and approached 
the rancher. He grinned when I apolo- 
gized for going through the fence to the 
pond. 

“T’ll throw the fish back,” I explained, 


“but I’d sure like a chance to fish it.” 

“Go ahead,” he said. ‘“That’s my 
son’s pond. I’ve been sort of saving it 
for him. He’s in Korea; been there 
quite a while.” 

We got back into the car and drove 
off. 

“Every fisherman I know would like 
a private pond,” I said to my com- 
panion, “and as far as I’m concerned 
that soldier is going to have his—pri- 
vate and untouched.” THE END 





THE HOSTAGE 


(continued from page 33) 


the night before. Our pal beat us in the 
grub derby again. Fruit cocktail, ba- 
con, beans, coffee, and bread. Washing 
my dish, 1 looked over at him wiping up 
his plate with a hunk of bread. 

“Two things can happen,” I said. ‘“We 
can shoot him or a buck. A couple 
more meals like that and we’re on the 
bum.” 

“He's all right,” 
hungry.” 

We left him and his horse in camp, 
after mucii objecting on my part. 
Seemed silly to make an open offer of 
the few things we had. But Will’s trust 
in the man was persuasive. 

That day we worked around the 
clock. In the morning we hunted the 
broken ridges with their cool drafts of 
gully-cold breeze. We saw lots of sign 
and fresh beds and some does, but no 
bucks. In the three days we’d hunted, 
we had seen only three fair bucks. But 
you expect that. It takes time to find 
them. 

At noon we dropped into a shaded 
arroyo and Will got the lunch out of his 
packsack. Then we talked some about 
the afternoon hunt and Will snoozed. I 
couldn’t get my mind off the hungry 
hombre. I had a picture of his sorting 
through the gear, piling on his nag, and 
quitting the country. 

We left the arroyo with the first long 
shadows and I soon forgot my troubles. 
We were working out the flat ground, 
the stands of mesquite and paloverde 
and smoke tree, and the thick clumps of 
saltbush and creosote. I was up on a 
ridge arm behind a growth of ocotillo 
and Will was pushing them out of the 
bottoms. Beautiful, hunting deer that 
way; actually more fun being a witness 
than shooting. Seeing the animal rise 
from its bed, ears cocked, nostrils 
working, then seeing it spot the hunter. 
Finally watching the bouncing away of 
the does and young bucks, and the slow, 
silent fading-behind-cover and circling 
of the old-timers. 

We worked out six good bucks that 
afternoon. Two of them had antlers 
close to 30 inches along the outside 
curve, but still not the best the country 
could offer. 

“We'll get one tomorrow,” Will said, 
coming up. “The big ones will be down 
there where those bluffs start. Work 
it in the afternoon with the light be- 
hind us.” 

I’d forgotten all about our buddy by 
the time we reached camp. But he was 
still there, his cayuse grazing on gaileta 


Will said. ‘“He’s 


grass in the darkness. He had a fire 
going, which proved his arms weren't 
broken. 

“Qué tal, amigo? Will said airily. 
The friend looked up from the fire, ap- 
praised us carefully, and gave a short 
nod. 

I marveled. ‘A nod, yet!” 

“My buddy here,” Will said to the 
fire gazer in English, ‘thinks you're 
Adolf Hitler. Don’t say a word till you 
see your mouthpiece.” 

“Well, Adolf Hitler has already eat- 
en,” I said, looking into the food box. 
“Another loaf of bread, two cans of 
hash, and four chocolate bars. Ask him 
if he wants my toothbrush.” 

“Stick around, amigo. Carne, ma- 
fiana. Bura, muy grande. Carne dulce.” 

Before we had finished eating, our 
friend got the blanket and bedded be- 
side the fire. I made us each a smoke 
and handed Will his coffee. ‘‘That’s the 
life, isn’t it? He must be retired.” 

“Just tired,’’ Will said, smiling over 
at him. “Tired and hungry.” 

We ate breakfast late because we 
were holding off for the afternoon hunt. 
I was washing the dishes and Will was 
squatted by the fire, hat low, drinking 
his last cup of coffee, when I discovered 
something—my skinning knife was 
gone. I went over to my duffel bag and 
went through it. A watch, some change, 
a compass, two pairs of socks, a shirt— 
no longer there. 

“I don’t want to be obvious,” I said. 
“But Pistol Pedro here is robbing us 
blind.” 

Will looked up from the fire and then 
over at our friend on the blanket, who 
was watching me carefully. 

“Now, don’t get excited,’ Will said. 
“Maybe we misplaced them. They’ll 
turn up.” 

I went through Will's bag, the leather 
panniers, and the food box. No dice. 
“Well,” I said, “‘the pack rats are going 
to have quite a time. That bottle of 
Scotch is gone too.” 

The friend had watched every move I 
made. Pushed back lazy and easy, 


9» 








smoking my makings, he was taking it | 


all in from underneath the hat. 

I was over soaking pintos for the 
evening meal and cutting jerky for 
stew when he got up. He sauntered 
over and picked up one of the hash cans 
from the garbage trench. Tossing it out 
about 20 yards, he rolled it out of sight 
with three quick shots. Will and I were 


lost in thought when he turned around. | 
Then Will got up, spat in the fire, picked | 


up another hash can, and walked over 


smiling. 
He threw the can out and reached 
over slowly and took the stranger’s 
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automatic with his left hand. Squirt- 
ing a sighter shot the paloverde trunk, 
he turned and pasted one under the can 
that put it into the air. Drawing the 
S. & W. with his right hand, he fired 
two shots. The first jerked the can up 
to the left and it caught in the sun. The 
second sent it flying far beyond the fire. 

The friend watched it drop to the 
ground. Deadpan, he turned to Will. 
Will was holding both guns in the palms 
of his hands, looking down from one to 
the other. Studying the old auto 
thoughtfully, he shook his head, handed 
it to his pal, and returned to the fire. 

After a long siesta into midafternoon, 
we started getting ready to pull out. I 
checked the beans and the stewpot and 
got my gun and glasses. Will had 
shouldered his packsack and was clean- 
| ing the lens of his scope with cotton. I 
walked over to him. 

“I suppose you’re going to leave 
| Peter Pan in camp today too.” 

“I don’t think so,” Will said. 
getting his carbine.” 

“What for?’ 

“Coming hunting.” 

“Now, wait a minute.” 

“Give him a break. He’s all right. 
He wants to hunt. He’s'O.K. Believe 
me.” 

We moved out into the desert hills 
with the long-formed shadows now tak- 
ing the heat sting out of the gully bot- 
toms and off of the ridge sides. As we 
worked along, antelope jacks hopped 
languidly out of their brittlebush beds 
and watched us, the light shining 
through their long ears as we circled 
carefully around them, not pushing 
them in front of us, not startling them. 
| Twice coyotes plunged up gully nar- 
rows, already at full speed, and were 
lost quickly. Buzzards searched far to 
| the south. 


“He’s 


| 

he desert quiets off toward evening. 
The silence is so deep you hear it. 

Your senses hunt far in front of you— 


looping and roaming and pleasantly 
straining through that beautiful cool- 
shadowed part of the day. 
| We were working out the country 
| where Will and I had quit the night be- 
fore. Flat, wide-bedded arroyos thick 
with mesquite and paloverde. Webbed 
with little breakaway ridges that 
worked up to bluffs and low rimrock. 
Good sign-—fresh droppings and browse 
leavings. It was perfect country, the 
kind where you play checkers with the 
|deer—each clump, each gully, each 
ridge to be probed separately and slow- 
ly. 
| We picked up where we had left off. 
Will took one ridge, I the bottom, and 
we sent the pal to take the other side. 
| I kept an eye on him as we sifted down. 
He got the pitch quickly. Bandy-legged 
and hard-heeled like any vaquero, but a 
good feeling for sign and a good eye. 
In no time at all he was working per- 
fectly, silent, observant, testing wind 
with handfuls of dust, not too far back 
or forward. He didn’t seem.so surly. 
He wasn’t any Buttercup, but he seemed 
to have loosened up a lot. 

We worked down to where the ridges 
all flattened and quit. We had put six 
does and two bucks out, stopping dead 





to let them watch us, snort a little, and 
work up over the ridge out of sight. I 
followed one of the bucks through my 
scope, trying to figure his head. He was 
nice by spread but shallow on the out- 
side beam, and I watched him in that 
balancing, graceful walk a big buck has 
and wondered whether or not I was a 
fool to let him go. 

The land went flat to the bluffs. There 
it dropped down 100 feet or so to a little 
basin, maybe a quarter mile across, 
thick with mesquite. The sun was down 
and the light was closing, about an hour 
out. The faintest breeze came up to our 
faces. 

“There’s a big one down in there,” 
Will whispered. “He’s watching us 
right now somewhere. I followed his 
track, fresh. Our friend seems to know 
it, too.” 


looked over at the friend. His head 
| was thrust out and he was peering 
below him like a kid on an Easter-egg 
hunt. I motioned him forward, indicat- 
ing that we were going into the basin. 
I started and Will caught my sleeve. 

“One thing,” he said. “This boy can 
hunt, I’ve been watching him. I think 
he can shoot, too; he’s a Yaqui. So just 
remember this: if you shoot at some- 
thing, drop it. A few things might de- 
pend on it.” 

The basin was purple now and cool in 
the hum of silence. The buck was down 
in there. You knew it. You could feel 
it. We spread out quietly and started 
down, slowly, ready, registering every 
flit of the cactus wrens, trying to cover 
calmly every mesquite jungle and bald 
clearing. 

I watched the friend cross the big 
buck’s track. He stopped suddenly, 
crouched down and smelled the sign, 
poked around with his fingers, and 
then looked up slowly toward the direc- 
tion the tracks led. You could see him 
fitting it together. We were all even 
now. 

The old mossy let us come to him. 
He couldn’t circle us, we were too wide. 
The friend was right on his tracks. He 
knew that, and he knew the two other 
hunters coming to him were too high 
for him to sneak out one of the shallow- 
dish gullies unseen. He played us 
through the thickets, stalling for a 
break. He worked us through all the 
blind-angle bottoms, night-cool now 
just before dark and fresh against our 
faces, and across the small knolls craft- 
ily, weaving us through the thickest 
growth. 

I was crossing a low ridge, one eye on 
the friend working out the sign before 
him, when I saw him stop dead. Auto- 
matically I threw off the safety and 
waited. He cocked his head to one side 
as if he were listening, then he seemed 
to roll his head slightly like a hound on 
a scent. Will had stopped too. He 
couldn’t see the friend but he saw me. 
All three of us were waiting for the 
pay-off. 

I didn’t expect it like it happened. I 
figured the old boy was down in the 
bottom, not far in front of the friend. 
When he broke it was up high, a good 
300 yards, and going fast across the 
ridge side, quartering away and trying 





for the saddle in a quick-panic gallop, 
not a bounce. He looked like an elk in 
the purple light. 

I dropped down sitting and threw the 
.270 up. Just then the friend shot and 
the old boy stumbled and went down in 
a little mist of dust, then he was up 
again streaming out faster than ever. 
The next shot came from Will and that 
was it. I was following the buck 
through the Weaver when he blasted 
to one side like a giant tumbleweed, 
feet and antlers somersaulting in relief 
against the horizon of the saddle. It 
was a beautiful shot. A few more yards 
and the buck would have made it. 

The friend got there first, being 
closer. When I walked up he was 
kneeling beside the buck, his mouth 
open, and touching the hide gently with 
his fingers. 

“Beautiful,” I said as Will came up. 

“Almost made it, didn’t he? I couldn’t 
see him till he got to the top.” 

The friend rose slowly. He was visi- 
bly impressed. ‘Grande, amigo,” Will 
said, slapping him on the back. ‘Bura 
grande.” 


he pal stood there, looking down. 
Then he shook his head slowly. 
“Magnifico,” he said. ‘‘Magnifico.” 

“Words!” I gasped. Will was smil- 
ing. 

Then the friend went through a quiet 
little speech with subdued gestures, the 
gist of which—from the pointing at 
Will’s .270 Fischer Magnum and the 
tumbling motions of his arms—-seemed 
to be that he thought Will had made a 
phenomenal shot. 

Will pointed to the hole in the neck 
where the pal’s .30/30 bullet had en- 
tered but missed the spine. 

“How do you say ‘better’ ?’’ 
me. 

“Mejor, I think.” 

“Mejor, amigo,” he said. ‘Muy bien.” 

“No, no,” the friend said, shaking his 
head and looking down at the buck. 
““Magnifico, magnifico.” 

Will’s 130-grain bullet had taken 
through the top part of the heart and 
broken the off shoulder. The buck’s 
antlers were finer than anything I'd 
ever seen on a mule deer. 

The quarter moon was up and night- 
hawks were calling before we finished 
dressing and skinning down to the back 
quarters. Then, giving the friend guns, 
glasses, and liver, I took the back quar- 
ters and Will the head and we started 
back. Once behind me, I heard the 
friend mutter, “Magnifico” to himself 
as we plodded along through the black- 
ness. 

We made camp after a couple of 
smoke breaks and a little deticking. I 
started up the fire and Will hung the 
meat and cheeseclothed it and salted 
hide and head. 

I broke out a bottle of rum, and that 
night we had broiled liver, beans, bread, 
stew, and coffee royal, and then after- 
ward by the fire just plain royal. 

The next morning the food box had 
company. <A _ skinning knife and a 
bottle of Scotch were there. My duffel 
bag was heavier, too: compass, change, 
watch, socks, shirt, all back in place. I 
was overwhelmed, and mentioned it to 


he asked 


Will while we were eating our breakfast. | 

“Why don’t you give him some of 
that backstrap of venison if you’re so 
impressed ?’’ he said. ‘“‘He’s leaving this 
morning.” 

“How do you know?” 

“Hunch.” 

“Well, I think I will,” I said. 

Sure enough, by the time I had the 
strap off and the quarters 
back up, he came around the paloverde, 
leading his cayuse, ready for travel. 


wrapped | 





The sun struck the silver conchas of a 
fine, hand-tooled, hair-bordered, split- 
ear bridle. He climbed the saddle. 

I walked up to the bridle and looked 
at it. “Muy bonito,” I said. 

He seemed pleased, smiled, and nod- 
ded, looking at me evenly. 

Will walked up. “Adiés amigo,” he 
said. 

I handed him the backstrap wrapped 
in burlap, and he tied it behind him. 
“Gracias,” he said quietly. ‘Muchas 
gracias.” 

He touched spur and started off. As 
he climbed the arroyo bank he turned 
and touched the brim of his hat. Will 
watched him until he was out of sight. 


‘He was a good hunter,” I said. 

“Yes, he was,’’ said Will, looking 
after him. 

“Good shot, too.’’ 

“Yea.” 


“Still, I can’t see why he wanted to | 
repent all of a sudden. Don’t tell me he 
was that impressed with your shooting. | 
He could have taken off any time he 


wanted.” 
“No, I don’t think so.” 
“Why not?” 
“Well.” said Will, his hands in his 
pockets, “it’s the little things, Clark.” 
“For instance?” 


“Well, for one thing, the bridle,’ he 
said, looking into the distance wistfully. 
“Ever since the first morning I had it 
in my packsack.” 

Now, how about that? 


THE END 


Nylon Monofilament 


ylon monofilament manufactured by 

E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co. for 
use in fishing lines will hereafter be 
identified by the trade mark ‘Tynex,” 
according to a recent announcement by 
the company. Designed to combine 
extreme limpness with high tensile | 
strength, Tynex monofilament is said | 
to-come off the spool of a spinning reel 
without ballooning in coils. Practically 
invisible in the water, it needs no soak- 
ing and will not kink, ravel, get brittle, 
or snarl. Tynex monofilament also is 
used in level and tapered leaders, coils, 
and snelled hooks. 





French Spinning Reel | 


mported from France, a new light- 

weight spinning reel is now being 
offered to American fishermen for only 
$7.50. This sturdy, simply designed job 
weighs only 9 oz. and is said to be suit- 
able for fly casting as well as for use 
with live and artificial bait. 
bail pick-up, roller-type line guide, and 
fingertip drag control. 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


RENEWING PLYWOOD CRAFT 


any sheet-plywood boats are well 
M built and finished; others are 

not, and they show their weak- 
The hull may “work” 
and lose its shape; leaks may develop; 
paint may check and peel. In most 
cases, though, there is a remedy, and 
this is the time of year to apply it. 

Strengthening hull. Let’s tackle the 
transom first, because trouble often de- 
velops there. Is your motor within the 
maximum weight and power recom- 
mended for your boat? If it is, over- 
powering is not your trouble. The tran- 
som itself may be poorly designed or 
inexpertly constructed. Start out by 
checking its parts—their number, fit, 
and fastening. If you have a chance to 
examine a well-built boat of similar de- 
sign, note the number and position of 
strengthening parts about the transom, 
and check to see if your boat has them 
too. If not you may cut and install the 
“missing”’ parts. For instance, a motor 
board will stiffen a light transom al- 
though in itself it does not lend strength 
to hull construction. 

Check the fastenings. If bolts have 
been used it may be possible to take up 
on them; if screws, you may be able to 
turn them in farther. If the fastenings 
still seem insecure see if you can add 
extra bolts or use heavier screws. 

If the bottom and sides are fastened 
only to the transom, you have weak 
construction. There should be a liner 
fitted at the junctures to take additional 
fasterings. The liner consists of wood 
sections, sawed to shape and screw- 
fastened, outlining the inside edges of 
the transom. It should be beveled neatly 
to hug the plywood. If no liner is pres- 
ent, fit one; it is not too much of a job. 

The keelson or keel should be tied in 
to the transom, usually with a wooden 
knee that is bolt-fastened at its ends 
and otherwise secured with stout 


nesses in use. 


. screws driven into it from the outside 


of the hull. If you have to make a knee, 
perhaps the most practical way is to 
glue plywood sheets together to get 1- 
in. thickness and an area large enough 
from which to cut the knee. Before cut- 
ting, make a cardboard pattern for a 
guide. 


90 ourpoor tire 


You can fit quarter knees to tie the 
transom to the side construction. Or 
you can buy metal ones. If you use the 
latter, cut a triangular piece of wood, 
force it into the space behind the metal, 
and fasten it. 

The sketch shows how side seats and 
long seat supports can be installed to 
add strength. These side seats, if se- 
curely fastened to a cross strip inside 
the transom and to seat risers on the 
sides, will tie in the entire stern. 

In this work it should be remembered 
that strength does not depend on the 
mere bulk of the wood but on its type, 
fit, and fastening. Use a hardwood 
such as oak for parts that will hold the 
threads of screws. And always drive 
screws through the thin member into 
the thicker one; for instance, in fasten- 
ing seat risers or strips to the plywood 
sides, drive the screws in from the out- 
side of the hull. 

The central seats of a boat are im- 
portant cross-strength members. They 
should be fitted so that the sides cannot 
“pant’”—work in and out under strain. 
The first requirement is something solid 
to which they can be secured. Some- 
times the supports are short pieces fas- 
tened to side frames or directly to the 
plywood. Or the seats may be held by 


risers that run along the side, perhaps 
full length. Whatever the arrange- 
ment, check the fastenings—adding 
new screws or even bolts if necessary. 
If the risers are short and still seem 
insecure after refastening, see if you 
can’t employ a better method of seat 
support. 

Sometimes seat knees are fitted to 
help stiffen the sides. A simple way of 
holding seat ends securely in place is 
to fit neat filler pieces between them 
and the inner gunwales. Either method 
should be used if you are aiso tying 
the seats to the keelson with upright 
braces—something that isn’t hard to do 
and helps stiffen the bottom. 


hen a bottom is out of shape—-say 

with a hollow place aft—you can 
force it back to normal (or at least pre- 
vent it from getting worse) by putting 
in the seat braces and adding a keelson 
strengthener. The seats must then be 
stiffened to take the added strain by 
fitting their ends well and probably in- 
stalling an on-edge crosspiece beneath 
each. In this work of getting the hull 
back to its normal shape you can 
strengthen the keelson by bolting a 
long piece of wood, set on edge, on top 
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of it. Tie its after end to the transom, 
perhaps with brass plates fastened each | 
side the joining. 
For this hull reshaping, place the 
boat atop horses and use braces from 
overhead rafters to force the shape 
back while the keel sirengthener is be- | 
ing applied and fastened. Keep the | 
braces in place during the subsequent | 
forcing-in and fastening of the seat up- | 
rights—one upright for each seat | 
notched in over the keel piece and fas- 
tened there and to the seat stiffener. 
Repairs. If you gouge the wood in 
your hull, or stave a hole in it, you can 
repair it by sawing out the damaged 
section and inserting a new one. This 
can be done in either of two ways. ‘ , : “ 
First, though, cut out the damaged : 
part, being sure to remove any dam- ° « te 3 
aged or splintered wood near the hole The Commander ee America g factect-celling boat! 
You should wind up with a square or 
diamond-shaped hole with smooth : 
edges, the result of careful sawing and It’s Lone Star’s smartly-designed, priced. Dollar for dollar, foot for 
sanding. 14-foot, all-purpose model—ex- foot you can’t buy a better boat. 
First method: Saw out a backing pertly built of strong, light, corro- Lone Star—America’s largest man- 
piece of plywood that is several inches sion-resistant aluminum. A smooth- ufacturer of aluminum and fiber- 
; planing, highly maneuverable, easy- glas boats and boat trailers, builds 





larger in all dimensions ay a | to-handle boat excellent for speed, 23 boat models for you to choose 
ing you have cut in the hull. Bevel-the fishing or water sport. Will not rust, from — all types. 

edges of one side of this backing piece rot, waterlog — practically mainte- 

and sand them smooth. Now fasten nance-free. Wide beam, built-in fio- color catalog” 
the piece to the plywood on the inside tation, reinforeed transom and air- for your FREE 

of the hull, the unbeveled side against craft-riveted construction assure Write 

the plywood. Use waterproof glue | maximum stability and safety. Ay! 

and flathead brass screws to fasten Newly color-styled and reasonably TODAY: 


it in place, driving the screws from the 
outside of the hull; they should be long 
enough to break through the backing 
piece. Space them % in. apart in stag- Lone Star Boat Manufacturing Co. 
gered double rows. Heads should be P. O. Box 698-B1 e Grand Prairie, Texas 
tlush outside. Inside, saw off the pro- 
truding points and file flush. 





ow carefully cut the actual patch 

from plywood so it will fit the hole 
snugly. Fasten it to the backing piece 
as above. Fill any cracks and sand 
them smooth. Before refinishing, read 
the “painting’’ section of this article. 

Second method: This is very difficult 
and should be undertaken only if you 
are quite skilled in woodworking. 
First, cut out the damaged section, as 
above. Second, cut away the layers of 
plywood in the hull so that they rise 
step fashion from the hole to the out- 
side surface. Cut your patching piece 
to fit and step it to fit the hole steps. 
Now fasten it in place. Usually glue 
alone is used in fastening a patch of 
this sort, and it is difficult sometimes 
to apply clamps that will exert the 
right pressure until the glue sets. 

In either method the job is compli- 
cated by curvature in the hull at the 
point of repair. So if your backing 
piece and inset must take appreciable 
bend and twist, don’t try to force them 
into shape in fastening. Instead, make 
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fest and finest in aluminum walercraft 


NOW AVAILABLE... 
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LIGHT (only 87 lbs.), yet a lifetime boat 
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in—not on. Styrofoam flotation under seats. 


RUGGED as all Grumman watercraft—a com- | 


plete line including 13’ to 20’ canoes and boats. 
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METAL BOAT COMPANY, Dept. OL-14 
Div. of Grumman Aircraft Engineering Corp. 
\ Marathon, New York 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


there until they are dry, when their 
new shape will be set. 

Painting. When paint is badly cracked, 
alligatored, or blistered don’t waste 
time trying to cover it or touth it up. 
The same thing goes for varnish that is 

| flaking off or is down to the bare wood 

in places. The only real remedy is to 
remove the old finish completely, using 
@ marine grade of paint-and-varnish re- 
mover. 

Here the trick is to let the paint re- 
mover do the hard work while you keep 
the scraping to a minimum. Apply the 
remover liberally and give it ample time 
to lift the paint. Take a file and round 
the edge of your scraper somewhat, be- 
ing sure to remove the corners, which 
might gouge your plywood. 
scrape too hard; a final sanding, either 
by hand or with a power sander (very 

| carefully handled) will take off the last 
| traces of paint, getting you down to the 
bare wood. 


si painting, be sure the hull is 
thoroughly dry and free of oil or 
scum; otherwise the finish will not hold. 
If you plan to use any of the modern 
| synthetic-resin paints, be sure to read 
| the manufacturer’s directions carefully 
and understand them; when I buy paint 
I like to get a brand that is accom- 
panied by a small booklet of instruc- 
tions. If not applied properly these 
| finishes can be tricky. 

| Those are precautions you take with 
any wood. In addition, you must give 
plywood a priming of special material] 
developed for the purpose. Without it 
| your paint job will not stand up satis- 
|factorily. Your marine-supply house 
has this primer or your paint dealer 
can get it for you; just be sure it’s the 
type intended for plywood. 

Apply one even coat of the primer, 
give it plenty of time to set, then sand 
it lightly. Put on another coat and sand 
again. Now apply a coat of paint ac- 
cording to directions. When it is well 
set, sand it and apply another coat, and, 
if necessary, a third. The smoothness 
of the final coat will depend largely on 
the sanding you’ve done between coats 
and the evenness of the application. 

You will, of course, run into defects— 

| scratches, deep or shallow, depressions 
lover fastenings, etc.—that -must be 
filled flush, and you'll do this work as 
you go along. You'll be able to take 
care of most of the flaws after apply- 
ing the final coat of primer, but the 
finish paint may show up others that 
will have to be attended to. Naturally, 
it’s better to get as much of this work 
done as you can in the earlier stages. 
| Use one of the fast-setting fillers in- 
| tended for such work, getting it tinted 
to roughly match the finish color, and 
| fill the defects a trifle higher than flush. 
| When the filler is hardened, sand it 
flush. 
| Leaks. Leaks in a boat may be a fair- 
| ly simple matter or a symptom of more 
| serious trouble. Your first step in cor- 
/recting them is to locate them exactly 
while the boat is in water. Mark each 
jleak then with some waterproof ma- 
| terial. After you’ve found out all you 
|can with the boat standing still in 
| water, get it under way and see if any 


Don’t 


new ones develop or if the others grow 
worse. Motion of the boat may sub- 
merge a seam that was above the 
waterline when the craft was standing 
still. More serious are the leaks caused 
by the “working” of a flimsy hull 
under way, caused by the motor’s vi- 
bration or the push of power. When 
you have serious leaks under these 
conditions you may suspect structural 
weakness in your boat, and that will 
take you back to the strengthening 
procedures already outlined. 

A simple leak, though, can often be 
cured by taking up on the original fas- 
tenings and installing new ones, stag- 
gered. However, this or any other re- 
fastening will be much more effective 
if you first clean and refill the seam 
involved. Avoid real calking~ the forc- 
ing of candlewicking or other material 
into interstices because it is likely to 
spread the seam at other points and 
create new leaks. 

Use a thin-bladed pocket knife to 
clean out hardened paint and dried com- 
pound from the seam. Then, when the 
seam is thoroughly dry, coax a liquid 
marine glue or rubber sealer into it 
with a sliver of Wood. Finally do the 
refastening that will draw the wood 
tight over the sealer, and wipe off any 
excess that is forced out of the seam. 

Sometimes serious leaks about the 
chine can be covrected only by remov- 
ing the entire bottom panel and rebed- 
ding it in glue or paint-soaked fabric, 
then refastening it. In this case you 
may have to do some of the strengthen- 
ing work described above. 

Another way of ending leaks ‘is to 
cover the hull with a waterproof ma- 
terial, and nowadays your choice may 
be Fiberglas. Plywood takes this ma- 
terial nicely and you can do a satisfac- 
tory job if you follow. the instructions 
that come with the Fiberglas. Before 
buying, you will want to determine how 
much you'll need. You can cover the 
entire hull, as you might with canvas, 
or only the bottom. ending the covering 
neatly just above the water line. Or 
you may decide to cover only the tran- 
som, or perhaps the chine and keel 
seams by gluing strips of Fiberglas 
over them. Naturally, you end all leaks 
and prevent future ones by eovering 
the entire hull, and the Fiberglas also 
strengthens it somewhat. However, if 
the boat seems flimsy your first job 
should be to strengthen it, adding the 
covering afterward. 

One important caution: In the appli- 
cation of Fiberglas, you must first bare 
the a.fected hull parts of paint down to 
the wood; otherwise the glue will not 
hold well.—-J. A. Emmett. 


Boat-Trailer Kit 


boat owner can now buy a trailer in 

kit form and assemble it himself. 
The outfit is complete, including tires, 
hitch, and loading wheels. Designed 
to take any boat up to 700 Ib., the 
trailer is said to need no torsion bar 
to prevent sway, while its concealed 
coil springs eliminate the need for 
shock absorbers. Spring tension is 
easily adjusted to the weight of the 
boat for smooth riding. 





KEYS TO ADVENTURE 


(continued from page 29) 


we approached it, swishing its tail and 
shooting forward as if jet-propelled. 
Hal angled in again and we came di- 
rectly overhead. 

“Watch it!’ he hollered. 

The motor raced as the screw hit bot- 
tom, and Hal wrenched the throttle 
sideways. I slammed down on the har- 
poon and caught the shark full amid- 
snips. The barb hit, skidded, and set- 
tled, and the fish rose with a fearful 
thrashing. I clutched the shaft hard 
and threw my weight against it. The 
boat moved out under me. I was over- 
board. Backward, facing the skiff, I 
hit bottom with my legs set and spread. 
Something rough and heavy smashed 
into my right thigh. I saw the stern of 
the skiff rise abruptly into the air. The 
motor tilted. The shark dashed for 
freedom, hit the screw, recoiled, and 
went the other way. Coming to my 
senses, I reached for the bow and 
climbed back aboard. 

Hal was pale beneath his tan, and I 
was shaken. My thigh was raw where 
the shark’s sandpaper hide had rubbed 
it. 

“We better go ashore and wait for 
Tony,” Hal said quietly. ‘“‘There’s more 
to this stuff than we know.” 

Tony grinned when we told him our 
story. “Don’t let it bother. you,” he 
said. ‘“‘Only yesterday I was in a little 
fracas with a couple of eagle rays.” 

He was running traps for curio fish, 
alone in the 18-foot skiff. Two leopard 
or eagle rays, great, black, batlike 
creatures with small yellow circles dot- 
ted across their backs, cut across the 
flat. Tony knew the aquarium wanted 
one, so he gave chase. Coming close, 
he left the motor and sank a harpoon 
into the wing of the smaller. Frantic, 
both rays dashed away for deep water. 
Tony followed the specimen he'd 
speared, neglecting to keep an eye on 
the second one. He cut between it and 
the reef, and as he did so the ray, pan- 
icked, swam smack into the side of the 
boat. Hitting the after section, it 
raised the stern a full three feet into the 
air. Tony pitched to the floor of the 
boat. A whiplike tail curled over the 
gunnel, catching him about the neck as 
he fell. 

He felt his neck. There was no open 
wound, just a burning ache. There’s no 
barb on an eagle ray’s tail where it 
joins the spine, as there is on the sting 
ray. Tony followed up the buoy on the 
end of the harpoon line, waited for the 
ray to tire, and collected the specimen. 

“You've got to expect some excite- 
ment,” he shrugged. “After all, they 
don’t like to be caught.” He was so 
right. 

We weren’t due to go out again till 
10 o’clock the next morning. ‘“Sun’s 
got to be high to cut down on the 
glare,’’ Tony explained. ‘The tide’s low 
enough to work the flat about noon. 
We'll run the traps for curio fish a 
while, then head past Tavernier and 
pick up a ray in the afternoon. 

We put to sea in two skiffs. Tony 
and Lin one, Hal in the other. We were 
going to switch if some action came 


along, since I wanted to take pictures. 

Hal made for the shallows inshore of 
Tavernier Key. He stalked small bar- 
racuda and bonefish with a weighted 
bucktail and spinning gear, keeping an 
eye on us as we roamed the flats. 

Tony perched in the bow, surrounded 
by his collecting equipment. A glass- 
bottomed bucket, boat hook, crawfish 
pans, fish trap, harpoon, ring buoy—the 
gear was strewn across the skiff in 
wild profusion. He shaded the glare 
with his hand as we faced the sun, 
seeking out some hidden range in a 
world of sand and grass and water that 
looked all the same to me. “Out a little 
farther,” he muttered, waving me 
across a patch of weed. “Farther 
ahead. Now cut to the left.” 

There, outlined against a fringe of 
white sand, lay an old automobile gas 
tank resting on its base. One end of it 
was cut open. Tony shoved the boat 
hook through a gaping aperture in the 
cover, and tilted the tank so that the 
open end was uppermost. Then he | 
hauled, straining against the dead 
weight. I reached forward to help, but 
was brushed away. 

“You gotta be careful,” Tony ex- 
plained, apologetically. “This is one of 
my fish traps. Once a fellow with me 
put his hand in a tank that had a moray 
eel in it. Lucky it didn’t hit or he might 
have lost a finger.” 


f bon carefully dumped some of the 
water from the tank and we peered 
inside. A squirming mass tumbled in | 
the far end. A brilliant red fish with 
black tail spots, no more than half an 
inch long, fell gasping into the skiff. 
A cardinal fish. Tony picked it up and 
put it in a metal tank that ran amid- 
ships under the thwarts. Next he found 
a Beau Gregory, shining gold and blue. 
Then a black angelfish, yellow and 
white stripes against a dark body. 
Crawfish scuttled from the trap to the | 
boat, and dozens of small grunts flapped 
their tails against the skiff’s bottom. | 
Tony took a few grunts for shark or 
’cuda bait, saved a large crawfish, and | 
dumped the rest back in the sea. 

The trap went over with a splash. 
Then all was quiet. Something scut- | 
tled beneath my feet. I flinched instinc- 
tively, then looked down at a procession | 
of crawfish rasping out of the open sun 
into the shadow of the thwart. 

“Put a few in the tank to keep ’em 
alive,” Tony suggested. “Boil them for 
supper. They’re like lobster except 
without the claws. But they'll die fast 
if you leave ’em in the sun.” 

“Why were they all in the tank?” I 
asked. 

“For shelter. They'll go anywhere to 
get out of the sun. Nothing can see 
them in the tank from the sky and it’s | 
rare anything comes in after them— | 
except a moray or me. I’ve got a couple 
dozen traps stretched from here to the 
shore. But we'll run them some other 
time. The tide’s low enough now to go 
after a ray.” 

The water had dropped until the mid- 
section of the flat was bare, white sand. 
Here and there I saw shadows moving 
under the clear water—foraging fish. 

“There!”’ I bellowed. No, not a ray, 
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THE ORIGINAL “PACKAGED 


BOAT KITS 


RATED “TOPS” BY THE EXPERTS in 
DESIGN, STYLING, PERFORMANCE 


See the World's finest, most complete line 
before you decide! 41 exciting new models 
for ‘54; Dinghies, Skiffs, Inboards, Out- ® 
boards, Cruisers plus the only Pontoon or 
*‘elass’’ Racers available anywhere Priced 
be om $49 up You get more with Custom- 
aft ORE exclusive features, 
Mon: beam and de “pth, precision pre- ~cut 
oid ——- ovany parts plus brass screws on 
all models They're easier to assemble, 
too! Se -e Custom-C raft befor re you buy! 
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1954 KIT CATALOG 
1954 Catalog PLUS booklet “Boat 

$1.00. (Refundable) 7 
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With FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 
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Over 150 modern plans and patterns with mate- 
rial lists and building procedure. Racing classes, 
cruisers, inboards, outboards, 
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ings! Design Catalog tells all! 
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You've read about this remarkable EEE. eve eare re. Makes 
hulls watertight permanently, stops leaks, adds terrific strength to 
the hull. Eliminates annual painting forever. 
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MILLER Knee Action BOAT TRAILERS 
and BOAT TRAILER KITS 
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400 Ib. 
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America’s finest, safest, most complete Boat 
Trailers. QUALITY proved by MILLIONS 
of MILES, covering North America. Sold in 
every state, Canada and Mexico. Trailer 
builders since 1930. Money back guarantee. 
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everything you could wish for and 
more than you would expect is now 
yours in the NEW DuraCraft ‘’Vaga- 
bond.’’ Heavy gauge aluminum, in- 
genious production methods, skilled 
designers insure safety, performance, 
durability and economy. 

Be sure to look at the many models of DURA- 
CRAFT boats before you buy any boat—for fish- 
ing, cruising or exciting speed. Write for free 
illustrated description. See our exhibit at the 
Chicago Boat Show. 


waite DuraCraft 
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420 E. Gaines St. 
Monticello, Ark 


only a grouping of tarpon six feet long. 
They swam idly, sheering only when 
the boat came within 20 feet of them. 
Minutes later a big ’cuda shot by, dis- 
appearing in a flash of speed. Little 
sand specks roiled in its wake. 

“Barracuda are too fast to harpoon,” 
Tony said,” and they die too easy. Head 
offshore to the edge of the deep water 
and maybe we'll spot a ray and trap it 
against the shallows.’’ 

I angled off, cruising slowly between 

the sandy shallows and the deep green 
water where the bottom sloped away. 
At first I watched intently while the 
| hours slowly ticked away, and my lips 
| puffed under the burning sun. It be- 
came monotonous. My eyelids were 
heavy, and I lost all sense of time. 
Tony stayed poised in the bow, harpoon 
in hand, eyes ceaselessly searching the 
flat. He pointed out sharks to me, and 
| another school of tarpon. A school of 
| permit flashed off the bow at dazzling 
speed. A flat shadow appeared ane 
| Tony tensed, then relaxed—a turtle. *.0t 
'a ray. Meanwhile Hal’s boat dropped 
away until it was just a speck near the 
island, miles back. 

“All right,” said Tony quietly. 
“There’s a big ray directly ahead. It’s 
| heading for the reef. Give the motor 
| all she’s got and bring me head-on, then 
swing away quick after I sink the 
| harpoon.” 

I came bolt upright and looked ahead. 
Cutting across our bow and heading for 
the deep water was a huge, batlike 
creature fully seven feet across——-an 
eagle - ray. Brilliant yellow circles 
dotted its great black wings, giving it 
| the appearance of a tremendous water- 
| borne butterfly. The flapping wings 
propelied the creature through the 
| water with the grace of a tern riding an 
| air current. It was beautiful, and ugly. 
It turned as we came on it, sheering 
away from the screw beat and the 
shadow of the hull. We intercepted it in 
less than two feet of water. 








fee arm shot skyward. He was 
poised like an old whaler ready to 
His back muscles corded, 
A blinding 
| sheet of water rose in front of us, cover- 
| ing the boat as if a giant firecracker 


| sink a lance. 
and his arm thrust down. 


had gone off under the surface. The 
explosion echoed over the water as two 
great wings beat frantically, churning 
sand and sea to a muddy froth. The 
sash cord whipped over the side, fol- 
lowed by the ring buoy. The buoy 
sailed over the water, throwing a white 
wake as the ray raced for the reef. 

“Chase him,’”’ Tony shouted. “Stay 
outside and he'll turn. We can herd 
him back up on the flat.” 

I tore my undershirt from my back 
and waved it madly, trying to attract 
Harold’s attention. He had the camera 
gear. Each time the ray lurched back 
up to shallow water I had visions of 
once-in-a-lifetime pictures lost  for- 
ever. Finally the black dot started to 
become larger. Hal was headed in our 
direction under full steam. He’d seen 
the thrashing in front of our boat. In 
the sun’s glare, my undershirt flag was 
all but invisible. : 

Leaping the three-foot gap between 





the two boats, Hal and I traded places. 
I never felt the bruises that were to 
develop as a result of my tumbling leap 
to get my camera. I came to my feet, 
mounted the camera, and moved in with 
the outboard throttle under my arm. 

Hal began navigating Tony toward 
the ring buoy. He reached over the 
side, grasped it, and hauled in a few 
feet of line. The ray awoke to the tug- 
ging, surfaced, ripped the buoy from 
Tony’s hand, and raced along the top. 
Hal gunned the motor, turned the fish, 
and hazed it back on the flat. Tony 
gripped the buoy only to have it 
wrenched free again. Forty-five min- 
utes went by and still they couldn’t 
hold the ray. 


ut the fish was weakening, and final- 

ly came alongside. Hal reached for 
one of the wings while Tony tried to 
slip a line through its gills. The ray 
tere loose. They tried again, and this 
time Hal put a rag over his hands to 
get a firmer grip on the wing. A long 
tail curled out of the water and whipped 
upward, lashing twice around his wrist. 
Hal blanched—and let go. 

Tony had been careful to explain to 
us that leopard or eagle rays have no 
barbs or stingers on their tails, but Hal 
was taking no chances. The tail un- 
looped and the ray slipped free. 

They brought it back for the third, 
fourth, and fifth times. Finally Hal 
strained at the wing. Tony jammed the 
gill raker open, forced a line through 
the aperture, and threaded it out of the 
mouth. Then they lashed the ray 
alongside, and prepared for the slow 
tow home. 

I reached the dock in my boat first 
and telephoned ahead for the aquarium 
truck. When Tony and Hal came in, 
Tony slipped over the side of the boat, 
untied the rope holding the ray, and led 
the fish to shore with the rnonchalance 
of a man with a puppy on a leash. 

We were worried about the wound 
the harpoon had made in the ray’s wing, 
but Tony assured us the fish would 
quickly recover from it. He also said 
that the eagle ray is the easiest of all 
rays to catch since it has eyes on the 
sides of its head—much like its bird 
namesake. The whip ray is much 
harder to harpoon since its eyes are on 
top of its head, enabling it to detect 
your approach over a much wider 
range. 

No one knows much about the private 
lives of these rays. Tony says he finds 
them traveling alone and also in pairs. 
He’s seen eagle rays as small as 10 
pounds and as large as 250 pounds, 
though they’re said to come even larger 
than that. And some people claim that 
as the rays get older they lose their 
brilliant yellow coloration and become 
all black. 

After we'd helped load the ray on 
the aquarium truck Hal and I wandered 
back to our motel, cooked our crawfish, 
and got ready to hit the sack. Tony 
invited us to come back and try hand- 
lining sharks by moonlight, but we de- 
clined with thanks. Our time was run- 
ning out and we still hadn’t wet a lure 
for those tarpon hiding under the 
causeways. THE END 





ONE BEAR, COMING UP 


(continued from page 55) 


motionless in shallow water and wait 
for a salmon to pass within reach. The 
bear would pounce like a giant cat, nail 
the fish with both front paws, reach 
leisurely down, lift the writhing salmon 
in its jaws, and walk ashore to feed. 
The other way was less showy but 
more productive, and certain bears pre- 
ferred it. They’d slide into the water 
in a hole 10 or 15 feet deep and swim 





almost erect, treading water like a 
man, with just their .heads showing. | 
Soon an unwary salmon would bump 
into them at chest level. The brownie 
would clasp the fish to him in a tight | 
bear hug, grab it with his teeth, and | 
go ashore. They were pretty graceful | 
about it, too. I saw one big fellow | 
catch a salmon that way, go under | 
water with it like a huge mink, and | 
come up 50 feet away. 

Of all the bears I watched, not one 
attempted to flip salmon out on the 
bank with a forepaw, and I don’t be- 
lieve they ever fish that way. 

The star performer was a medium- | 
size female trailed by two young cubs. 
She was the best fisherman on the | 
river, with a style all her own. She'd | 
wade shoulder-deep in the water, sink | 
down on her belly, and paddle along | 
with the current, half swimming, half | 
floating, until she felt a salmon between | 
her paws. Then she’d nail him and 
transfer him to her teeth. She never 
failed. I could put the camera on her 
and start it running when she entered 
the water, knowing she’d have a fish 
within a few seconds. 

She’d carry her catch back to the 
edge of the woods to be rid of gulls, | 
ravens, and bears, share it with the 
cubs, sit down and give them a chaser 
of warm bear milk, and come back to 
the river for another salmon. Before 
I left she had the cubs swimming along 
behind her, learning to catch fish on 
their own. 

It was almost as easy to photograph | 
brownies there as cows in a pasture, but | 
it was slightly more hair-raising. If I | 
walked upright every bear showed | 
signs of touchiness when I came within | 
100 yards. But if I stooped over and 
shuffled along they seemed to take me 
for another bear and I could work up to 
50 yards or less without attracting any | 
attention at all. 

At night I’d hear bears on the trail | 
that ran past my camp, puffing and 
snorting as they winded the layout. I’d 
give the tent a vigorous shake and 
they’d lumber off at a run. I was get- 
ting used to my big neighbors and ap- 
parently they were getting used to me. 

But one night I came out of a sound 
sleep to hear a bear outside the tent, 
not a dozen feet away. He sniffed at 
some piece of my equipment and from 
the sound I judged he didn’t like what 
he smelled. I grabbed the canvas and 
shook it. } 

Nothing happened. I rattled the tent 
again, but still there was no sound of 
retreat. The hair on the back of my 
neck started to stand up. This was the 
brownie I’d been dreading, the one with 

(continued on page 97) 
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you have no caulking, scraping or painting. Full 
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IN PICTURES 


ONE TIME WHEN | HAD MY HOUNDS OUT AND LET THE BEAR HAVE | 
COLD-TRAILING, THEY HIT ON A HOT ss ROLLED OVERIAM 
. TRACK OVER AND } ad 
RACK. FINALLY, 
D STARTED OFF 


$01 INCHED 
THINKING HE WAS PLAYING AND Sikhs 
POSSUM ON ME, | WAITED TEN ST TO. 
MINDTES~ANDIHE DIDN'T MOVE 


IS 
i 


= e . 

ig DAY I-WENT AFTER THE BEAR, 
sie ae THE HORSE ACTED UP FOR-A WHILE. 
vt ALL OF THIS MAY SOUND SCREWY TO 


YOU, BUT IT SURE DOESN'T TO ME! 





(continued from page 95) 
a chip on his shoulder the one that 
wouldn’t run from a man. 

When I shook the tent a third time 
and got no results I knew there was 
just one thing to do. The Enfield was 
sighted with a 244X Zeiss scope. I had 
picked that scope for its coarse cross- 
hairs and light-gathering power, for it 
was designed for shooting in poor light. 
Whether it would do the job in the 
dim, starlit night outside the tent I 
doubted, but I’d have to take a chance 
on that. 

I eased out of my bag, came up on 
one knee, brought the rifle halfway to 
my shoulder, and busted through the 
tent flaps. The little clearing was 
empty and still. 
hear the bear, 
the pounding of my own heart. Refus- 
ing to run, Mr. Brown nevertheless had 





FORA 


I could neither see nor 
and the only sound was | 


had the good judgment to walk quietly 


away. 


I still didn’t feel safe, however. May- 


be he was standing in the edge of the | 


brush, no more than a dozen yards off, 
sizing me up and deciding on his next 
move. I let out a few lusty yells to 
discourage him, danced around a bit, 
and when nothing happened for a 
quarter hour I went back to my bag. 
But I slept with one eye open the rest of 
the night. 


hat I found next morning did noth- 


ing to reassure me. That bear had | 


picked up my track on the beach and 
trailed me like a hound for half a mile 
to the very door of the tent. I knew 
then that I’d be happier if I had no 
further contact with that particular 
bear. But I also realized that the de- 
cision on that score rested with him, 
not me. 

I'll never know, of course, whether 
he was the brownie that came down to 
fish later that forenoon. and gave me 
one of the closest calls I ever had, but 
I shall always think so. At least the 
troublemaker was a strange bear, one 
I had not seen before, and by now I was 
familiar with all my other visitors. 

He was a big, dark bruiser 
surly look, but there was nothing 
threatening about his manner at first. 
He came out of the timber and walked 
toward the-river in a direct, business- 
like fashion. When halfway across the 
open flat, he saw me, eyed me briefly, 
then went on without giving me a sec- 
ond look. 

On the 


riverbank, however, he sat 


with a | 





down on his fat rear end and watched | 


me for three or four minutes. That 
was the first time anything like that 
had happened, and I concluded that this 
bear wouldn’t go one step out of his way 
to avoid a quarrel. I slipped the .30/06 
off my shoulder and leaned it against 
the camera tripod. 

He waded in and started fishing, 
treading water in a deep hole, but he 
kept rearing head and shoulders to look 
at me. I stayed put, making no move 
that might aggravate him, and I wasn’t 
expecting the charge when it came. He 
did no blustering. He didn’t growl or 
threaten or tip his hand. He simply 
swam to shallow water on my side of 
the river, found the bottom with his 
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before you buy. At leading marine equipment 
dealers everywhere. 
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| GUARANTEED NOT TO CRACK, CHIP OR PEEL! 


it La * say boat owners who use BoatLIFE 


Dur shle Plas tie Finish. Beautiful glossy BoatLIFE, tested 
for years under the most severe weather and water condi 
tions has been found to be the toughest, most flexible, finest 
finish your boat can have. BoatLIFE is WATERPROOF, 
amazingly flexible and elastic. Resistant to marine growth 
ywects against rot 

So Easy To Apply Flows on smoothly, even over other 
finishes. Dries tack free in dampest weather. Use on wood. 
metal or canvas. On Metal, use primer first. BoatLIFE 
outlasts and is superior to the finest spar varnish! 

Whether you choose glistening Plasticlear, or any of Boat 
LIFE’s brilliant colors, Blue, Red. Green, Gray. Black, 
Ivory, and non-yellowing Fiat or Gloss White, you'll be de 
lighted with its smooth glossy surface. Ask for BoatLIFE 
at your dealer. Or order direct. THINNER FREE with 
each can. $3.85 qt., $12.80 gal., postpaid. West of Mis- 
issippi add 25c¢ qt. or 9c gal., to cover shipping costs 
WRITE TODAY FOR FREE FOLDER WITH COLOR SAMPLES. 
Boat Builders! Send le for folder ‘“‘How to select the 
Right Boat Lumber.’’ Helpful for construction and repairs. 

M. L. CONDON CO., INC. (Est. 1912) 


Specialists in Marine Finishes and Boat Lumber 
264 Ferris Avenue White Plains, N. Y. 
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Airoilers—almost frictionless 

canvas-rubber lined cylinders 
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the AIROLLER Co. Guilford, conn. 


Guilford, Conn 
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UNMATCHED SPEED 
FOR OUTBOARDS 


of all makes from 7/2 to 50 HP 
on racing boats and fast runabouts is 
provided with the famous Michigan 
AQUA.-JET propellers. No rebuilding of 
tower unit is necessary. Each propeller is 
— 2 engineered for the motor on 
to be used. Other propel- 
ters for comer performance for prac- 
tically every motor ever built, and a 
complete line of fine boat fittings are 
described in our vag eatalo: 
Outboarder’s Bible. its FRE 
Michigan Wheel Company, Dept. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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The Ideal Motor for Canoes and Smail Craft 
WATERCOOLED »¢ QUIET» COMPACT 
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NEW TOMAHAWK KIT 
Makes It Quicker, Easier 


Glass covering your boat the Tomahawk Way 
makes it permanently leak-proof, safer and 
stronger. Assures a far more positive bond be- 
tween glass coating and hull. Provides a tough, 
life-time professional result. Virtually impene- 
trable; literally defies water, bumps, weather. 
Easily and quickly applied. No messy laying of 
cloth in a gooey coat of gelling plastic. Simply 
tack Tomahawk Glass Plastic Cloth over clean, 
dry wood surface, pour on Plastic and smooth 
out with applicator. Takes less than a day and 
solves your boat problems permanently. Cuts 
maintenance costs, Saves money. 


Send for Prices and Complete Information 


TOMAHAWK BOAT MFG. CO. 
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feet, and came slamming at me on a 
dead run. 


with surprising clarity at a time like 
that. I can still recall the way he 
looked—head high, mouth open, dust 
boiling up behind him—as he crossed 
the dry sand. Most of all I remember 
the feeling of being alone, of realizing 
there was no one behind me. Whatever 
happened, kill or be killed, the bear 
and I had things to ourselves. That 
thought went round and round in my 
head, overshadowing everything else. 
I heard him growl, the first sound he 
had made, and I yelled back, hoping to 
stop him, but it had no more effect than 
if a seagull had squalled overhead. 
He didn’t give me much time for pic- 





tures, much as I wanted ’em. My movie 
| camera was ready on the tripod but I 
never got to the trigger. I had a small 
still camera strapped around my neck 
and I snapped one hurried shot before 
I reached for the rifle. 

The bear was so close by that time 
that all I could see in the scope was a 
field full of dark fur. More by instinct 
than actual sighting I rammed a 220- 
grain Core-Lokt bullet into his chest at 
the ‘sticking point,” just helow the 
| throat. The best I hoped for was to 


| Saece him off stride, turn him, maybe 


| break him down. I needed to buy time. 


You think fast and remember details © 


The heavy slug belted him back on his 
heels solid and nard. His head flew up, 
his forelegs went wide apart, and I 
caught the sharp outline of an ear 
against the sky. I drove my second shot 
in just below it, reaching for his brain. 
It hit at the corner of the mouth, rang- 
ing up and in, and he went down, blood 
oozing slowly from the bullet hole, not 
moving or quivering, killed as by a 
lightning bolt. 

I held the rifle on him for a couple 
of minutes to make sure. Then I 
Waiked exactly four paces, 12 feet, and 
reached down and laid a hand on his 
shaggy brown shoulder. I'll buy my 
wife a mink coat if that isn’t close 
enough! 

Nystrom flew in that afternoon to find 
out how I was getting along. He was 
the first human I had seen in two 
weeks. Up to that time I hadn’t minded, 
but now he was a sight for lonesome 
eyes. 

The pelt of my. bear was too badly 
rubbed to be worth taking. I skinned 
out the head for a trophy, then took 
down my tent, packed my gear, and 
carried everything to the plane. I’d had 
a bellyful of the Savonoski and its 
browns. I had used up about all my 
film and got movies I never dreamed of 
getting, and anyway, pictures or no 
pictures, enough is enough. THE END 





TELECASTER 


(continued from page 35) 


bottom rocks in the Green are solid. 

As Phil was tying on another leader 
| my own hook stopped. I snapped up on 
the rod, only to find I, too, was snagged. 
And when I broke loose I left the hook 
| and 15 feet of line on the bottom rocks. 

As I reeled in, a shout came from 
Sandy’s boat, 100 yards ahead. We 
looked up to see Sandy netting a 1%- 
pound rainbow-——first of the day. Phil's 
| fingers shook as he finished tying on 
more tackle. “If they can do it, we 
can too!”’ 

But Tex had had enough of the 
| wasted effort. He pulled the boat ashore 
and:laid down the law. “Now look, you 
| guys. There’s no use kidding ourselves. 
I’ve fished this river for years, and I 
know what it’s like when it’s like this. 
There’s no fly fishing till way down be- 
low, if any. There’s jus« one way—if 
you want trout. Here, lemme show 
you.” 

Tex’s technique was probably peculiar 
to this stream. On off days the rain- 
bows will strike only a minnow, and 
that only if it’s handled with a de- 
ception that’s close to artistry. A min- 
now simply threaded on a hook is no 
good. The minnow has to be hooked and 
floated so that no sign of hook or line, 
or any hint of drag, shows. The leader 
has to be fine, looped in the tippet, 
threaded through the mouth to the 
vent, then looped onto the hook. Tex's 
hook was a dinky little three-pronged 
affair. Seemingly it wouldn’t hold a 
goldfish. But when it was pulled tightly 
forward it was virtually embedded in 
the minnow and couldn’t be seen. 

To make the deception complete, one 








No. 7 split-shot sinker was bent onto 
the leader two feet in front of the hook. 
In fishing the lure, one simply moved 
over the likeliest water, stripped out 
from 60 to 80 feet of line, and float- 
fished. Any casting to side pockets or 
eddies was fruitless—the splash of the 
tiny minnow, plus the shadow of the 
passing boat, was enough to scare what 
Tex called the ‘‘smartest, most finicky 
rainbows in the whole world.” 

The big trick in fisting that way is 
to handle the rod with such a delicate 
touch that one constantly feels the tiny 
split shot bumping the bottom rocks— 
and not to get hung up. 

The No. 7 shot kept our minnows 
floating naturally downstream, just 
inches off the bottom. Eighty feet be- 
hind the boat the rainbows, recovered 
from their panic, would be back in their 
original positions and could, Tex hoped, 
be deceived. 

“And,” he said defensively, “this ain’t 
bait fishing. No bait fisherman can 
catch these here rainbows. This here’s 
art, pure and simple—and not so simple 
as you think.”’ 

We floated another mile. This stretch 
of river was unlike any rainbow water 
I’d ever fished. No deep holes, no back- 
washes to speak of—just milky water, 
flashing quickly down over an even 
depth of rocks, like a river in a tilted 
flume. 

Try as we would, neither Phil nor I 
could get a strike. That fact was irri- 
tating, for here we were, using a method 
we disdained, and it was proving too 
much for us. So from a half-hearted 
start I became increasingly interested 
and eventually began to get the hang 
of it—feeling the tiny shot bump-bump 
the bottom rocks, keeping the hook an 
inch above them, avoiding the hang-up 





that could break my rig. With the rod 
tip held upward at 45 degrees, poised 
as delicately as a conductor’s baton at 
a symphony, one could get the touch. 

Suddenly, as I “played’’ the bottom 
rocks 70 feet behind the boat, the rod 
was jerked rudely.. Without warning 
the river opened and 1% pounds of rain- 
bow trout shot out. He fought and did 
aerial dances like a maddened hornet— 
using all the tricks known to his species. 
And, I'll swear, something more, as 
though he too disdained bait and was 
maddened because he'd been deceived 
by it. 


hen we netted that beauty I 

couldn’t help saying, “Tex, I’ve 
fought rainbows all over the country. 
But this technique—well, I think you’ve 
got something.” 

Phil was all smiles. “Say, if a man 
can learn to dry-fly fish, he should be 
able to learn this. You fellows tell me 
if I’m doing anything wrong.” And 
with renewed enthusiasm he went at it 
again. 

For 30 miles the river was much the 
same. Occasionally a shout from one of 
the other boats would tell us that some- 
one had scored. Every so often Philo’s 
rod would snap down and he’d react 
quickly. But it was the bottom again 
each time. I felt badly, but what can 
you tell a man who is doing everything 
right and just can’t connect? Worse 
yet, half a dozen rainbows came to my 
hook, and some reached the icebox. 

“Phil,’’ I said, “suppose I quit for a 
while and see if Ss 


“You stay right in there! If a trout 


can outwit me, more power to him.” 
Then he turned to Tex and asked, “Am 
I doing something wrong ?”’ 

“Not a thing,” Tex grinned. ‘Just 


keep your hook in the water, and lots 
of line.” 

At noon we pulled up on a sandbar 
for lunch. White clouds drifting across 
the fast, twisting river and the low, 
rolling hills made the place a scene of 
wild beauty. The iceboxes in the other 
boats held several trout each. Philo in- 
spected them happily. “Wait’ll I get 
into the act,” he said—‘T’'ll show you!” 

But, as we ' continued downstream, and 
as the sun got lower, it was increasing- 
ly obvious that Phil was stumped. A 
man who solved a major problem in 
electronics as a schoolboy and went on 
to head up the radio-and-television com- 
pany that bears his name—vwell, that 
man was being outwitted by those fin- 
icky rainbows! No one quite realized, 
till nearly sundown, how much it got 


Phil’s goat. He still hadn’t caught a 
trout. We were near float’s-end, with 
the pick-up cars waiting and a two- 


hour drive back to Jackson ahead of us. 
As we rounded still another bend the 
shore 


river flattened out on the near 
into a fine stretch of stillwater-——and 
Tex’s eyes bugged in disbelief. Ahead, 


in the flat water, the trout were rising 
frantically to a sudden hatch of yellow 
May flies. There must have been 60 
fish continuously plop-plopping, boiling 
up the whole surface like a rain of pop- 
corn. 

Phil cheered. 
get even!” 


“Tex, here’s where I 


And then, as often happens, those 
rainbows added a final touch of perver- 
sity. Phil, having plenty of artificial 
May flies that couldn’t be distinguished 
from the naturals in size or coloration, 
bent one on a fine tapered leader and 
cast skillfully to the rise. And they 
wouldn’t touch his offering. That 
puzzled me, for somewhere Phil had 
learned to cast with artistry. His dry 
floated over the water like drifting 
thistledown. But no trout would touch 
it. 

It was the last straw. After a dozen | 
casts Phil reeled in. His smile was still 
there but I could see he was bitterly 
disappointed. “Clyde,” he said, “I’m 
jinxed. We might as well go on.” 

“Wait a minute,” I said. “Those trout 
are so ornery that maybe we can make | 
it pay. They won't take what they | 
should, so let’s try something that 
couldn't possibly fool them. Tell you 
what—let me bend on a Royal Coach- | 
man for you.” 

He assented and I tied on a No. 12 
from my own book. Half-heartedly | 
Phil waded back in, made a couple of 
false casts, and laid the Coachman down 
a yard ahead of a feeding rainbow’s | 
snout. 

The trout looked, paused, and lunged. | 
In an instant Phil was fast to him. But 
the surprise was just too much. Tension 
had been building up in Phil all day 
long and now he struck with a vigor 
that left the fly and half the leader in 
the trout’s mouth. But Phil waded 
right back out for another Coachman. 

That turned the trick. Phil hooked, 
played, and lost fish till all three of my 
Royal Coachmen were gone. He landed 
about one fish for each three hooked. 
When the Coachmen ran out I tied on a 
battered Light Cahill No. 12 dry. Phil 
got a strike the first cast. He lost the 
fly two strikes later—a big rainbow vs. 
a slender tippet. 

That’s how unpredictable the trout 
were that day. They fed on the myriad 
natural May flies above the water— 
and took artificials resembling May flies 
about as much as I do. The rest of us 
quit just to watch a man do something 
he’d waited years to do. 








hirty minutes later Tex warned, “I 
hate to say it, but we'd better be 
moving on. W:: got a long ways yet.” 
Phil’s grin was in his ears. ‘‘Give me 
five minutes more.” 
Ten minutes later Tex hinted again. 
“Just three more casts, Tex. Just 
three more.” 
Fifteen casts later Phil reeled slowly 
in, his dreamy eyes on the river where 
plopping, perverse rainbows still fed, 


hog wild, on natural May flies. He 
sighed with contentment, “Now I'm 
satisfied.” | 
But he wasn’t for long. There was 
still trout water under the boat 


half a mile of it to the take-out spot. 
We'd got halfway there when Phil be- 
gan to squirm on the seat. Finally he 
said, “Look, I ought to be able to learn 
how to catch a trout the way you | 
others do it. Is there a minnow left?” | 

Two whitened minnows floated belly- | 
up in the can. I handed him one, and 

(continued on page 111) 
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GREATER THAN EVER FOR ’54 


MOLDED PLYWOODS—The =5—14’ Super De- 
Luxe molded plywood runabout shown above 
is only one of the many molded plywoods in 
the ‘‘Wolverine”’ line. All are popular for rac- 
ing—or all around boating fun. 
STRIP BOATS—Strip built models of com- 
pressed seam construction. Many models to 
choose from in Standard. DeLuxe and Super 
DeLuxe, moderately priced. 
NEW ALUMINUM BOATS—For 1954 see the 
new ‘‘Wolverine” aluminum boats, engineered 


and designed for outstanding performance. 





A Luxurious outboard for the discriminating 
boat owner. Length 14’—Beam 60”. A high 
compression molded plywood hull with long 
grain mahogany facing on the exterior. Par- 
ticularly well balanced for use with the new 
25 h.p. motors. Equipped with many extras 
as standard equipment. 
Be sure to see these superb boats at 
the New York and Chicago Boat Shows 


FREE LITERATURE 


7 WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Mich. a 
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wort Your Old Boat NEW 


How to build your own 
FIBERGLASS BOAT 


These Two Manuals Tell You How To: 
e Protect your old boat permanently with 
liquid Castoglas e Form resilient plastic 
skin tougher than steel, lighter than alu- 
minum e Make hulls leak-proof, weather- 
proof « Lay fiber mat and glass cloth for 
new boats e Build your own non-rusting, 


i 
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é THE NEW WAGEMAKER ‘SEAFARER’ 
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non-corroding tanks, compartments e Re- 

pair pipes, etc. ¢ Skid-proof decks « Ilus- 

trated step-by-step instructions show how 
YOU CAN DO-IT-YOURSELF 

easily and save one-half to two-thirds of cost. Send 25¢ for these 

two practical books. Satisfaction guaranteed. Limited edition, so 

order today. 





DEALERS: WRITE FOR PROPOSITION 


THE CASTOLITE COMPANY 


. Chemists WOODSTOCK, 


MARINE Div 
DEPT. MA-7 





Quality Fi Fibre Glass Method 
For Leak-Proofing All Boats 

* Eliminates caulking 

* Protects against rot and borers 
* Greatly reduces maintenance time and cost. 


Complete compatibility between CHROME-FINISHED 
BOAT CLOTH and adhesive SUPER RESIN, for leak- 
proofing all wood surfaces. 


WRITE FOR FREE COPY: “GLASS PLASTIC NEWS” 


aw GLASS PLASTIC SUPPLY CO. 





= DEPT. 0-3 


333 W. Elizabeth Ave., Linden, N. J, 








PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 


12FT $9700 
14FT$12900 


(Freight Included) 






Build this 12 or 14-ft. 
sport runabo ut from ready 
cut parts. Kits include all egy 

ware, etc to complete the rat she own 
free folder rs of all mc dels as low as $52.00. 





Send for 








TAFT MARINE wooocrart 
Dept. V, 636 39th Ave., N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


TIPS FOR WINTER CAMPERS 


you can enjoy it any time of the 

year if you exercise a little know- 
how. Camp life in winter, for instance, 
is pleasant because you aren’t bothered 
by insects or energy-sapping heat. Of 
course, you must contend with wind, 
snow, cold, and dampness. But these 
challenges are easily met by modifica- 
tion of your gear and clothing, and you 
can be comfortable when the mercury 
drops to freezing and below. 

Cold-weather tents should have more 
floor space and headroom than you'd 
ordinarily need, because in winter you 
spend more time in them. They siiould 
also be strong enough to withstand 
heavy snowfall and winds, and be de- 
signed for easy heating with a stove. 

The wall tent meets most of these re- 
quirements best and so has become the 
most popular model among hunters and 
other winter campers. Except in un- 
usual conditions you are safe in choos- 
ing one. But the wall tent has its 
drawbacks. The shallow pitch of its 
roof may let enough ‘snow collect to 
burst the seams and cause leaks. Its 
flat panels often flap noisily in high 
winds and keep you awake. You can 
ease the pressure by brushing off snow 
as it accumulates or by pitching a fly 
above the regular roof to share the 
strain. Silence the flapping panels by 
drawing diagonal ropes tightly against 
each side to hold down the cloth. 

The tepee is a_ traditional cold- 
weather tent. Its steep sides shed snow, 
its profile offers less resistance to wind, 
and it can be heated with an open fire 
because it has a smoke hole at its apex. 
On the other hand, it requires long, 
straight poles, which can rarely be cut 
in the woods. It’s drafty, too, and un- 
less its open fire is well managed you'll 
have trouble with smoke. So unless 
you are experienced in tepee manage- 
ment, better not choose one for any pro- 
longed camping trip in winter. 

The familiar A-shaped or wedge tent 
is a winter favorite because it is light 
to pack and easy to erect with a few 
stakes and poles. In fact no poles at all 
are necessary if you employ a rope 


(sens should have no off season; 


100 ourpoor ure 


ridge support between trees. Snow 
won’t normally lodge on the sides of the 
A-tent, but its canvas may be noisy in 
the wind. If you decide on this model 
get an extra-roomy one because head- 
room is limited and a stove will reduce 
the usable space. 

The poorest tents for winter use are 
the small, low mountain type and the 
pup tent. They provide no room for you 
to do camp chores in bad weather and 
they are too small to heat with a stove. 
Because of that you will be plagued 
with dampness and wall sweating. Your 
bed and clothing will speedily absorb 
moisture, and since you may have no 
handy way of drying them they will be 
extremely uncomfortable. 

A winter tent should be floored. In a 
more or less permanent 
camp a wooden floor is 
fine, but often it’s im- 
practicable. Then use 
a separate canvas floor 
that can be lifted and 
carried outside for 
cleaning. -To avoid 
tracking in snow and 
mud on cleated hunting 
boots, change from 
them to moccasins at 
the door. 


be sure to fit it with a pipe to carry its 
deadly fumes outside. About the worst 
thing a wood fire can do is deplete the 
oxygen in a closed tent, but the other 
fuels throw off a poisonous gas, carbon 
monoxide. Then an exhaust pipe is 
essential. If a man is foolhardy enough 
to do without it he should keep the 
tent doors and windows open for ample 
ventilation. Never close a tent com- 
pletely while burning gas-producing 
fuels. It’s true that many tents 
“breathe” through their fabric pores 
but this action is blocked when the 
walls and roof are coated with snow or 
ice. 

You can cook on your tent stove or 
outside over an open fire. The latter is 
more enjoyable on pleasant days. Rig 





There is always some 
hazard when stoves are 
used in tents that have 
been waterproofed with 
wax. But you can mini- 
mize it with care. Be 
sure to use a fireproof 
pipe holder where the 
smoke pipe passes out 
through the wall or 
roof. The pipe should 








fit it loosely so that it 
won't become disjointed 
when the tent flaps in 
the wind. Guy the pipe 
securely with wire, 
using poles if necessary, 
and put a spark ar- 
rester on its end. 

If you use a gasoline, 
kerosene, charcoal, or 
similar type of stove, ~ 





up a reflecting back of green logs and 
provide plenty of pole cranes to hold 
the pots. And place the fire where the 
wind cannot lift its hot coals and scat- 
ter them over the tent. 

You'll need warm bedding; either 
sleeping bags or woolen blankets quali- 
fy as long as you keep them dry. Damp 
bedding ‘is miserably uncomfortable, 
and it gets damp from the perspiration 
thrown off by the sleeper. So make bed 
airing a daily ritual. Exposing the bed- 
ding to a breeze on sunny days helps, 
or you can hang it a safe distance from 
the fire on damp, cloudy days. The 
bottom of the bed should be kept clear 
of the floor during the day so heat from 
the tent stove will reach it and keep it 
dry. 

‘The site you select for a winter camp 
has an important bearing on comfort. 
Avoid windy ridges, drafty notches be- 


tween hills, or any place where the 
wind can build up great force. Keep 
back from the banks of rivers and 


lakes, which give off damp, penetrating 
chill. Set your tent in the lee of thick 
timber, brush, or a steep bank. If a 
natural windbreak is lacking, you can 
make one of logs, stones, blocks of 
snow, evergreen branches thatched over 
a pole frame. 

Avoid windbreaks, however, in places 
where snow drifts badly. There set 
your tent in a more open place, so that 
snow can’t pile up about it or cover it 
completely. Place it with its back or 
one rear corner against the wind, so 
that less rain or snow will blow in at 
the door. If there’s a chance of heavy 
drifting, hang up all outside gear—such 
us axes, snowshoes, and toboggans—-so 
they won't be buried and lost. 

Wear warm clothing——-wool shirts 
and pants, down-insulated jacket or 


coat, and a fur or wool hat with tabs to 
come down over your ears. You can 
protect your feet well with shoepacs 
and insoles or with the newer type of 
insulated boots. Wear wool socks. 

Don’t overdress, because then 


and perspiration will make you feel 
damp and cold. If you do any vigorous 
work, first remove your outer garment; 
put it back on when you stop to rest. 
You'll need gloves or mittens, of course. 
The gloves are better when you handle 
a gun but the mittens are warmest at 
low temperatures. 

Don't forget you'll need more food 
than you do in summer camping. In- 
crease the quantities of fatty foods— 
lard, bacon, butter—by 20 percent. 
Take dry items that won't freeze read- 
ily. Some winter campers let meat, 
bread, and nonleafy vegetables freeze 
because that is the easiest way to pre- 
serve them. They should be eaten 
promptly once they are thawed. 

A pit dug below the frost line will 
protect other foods. Be sure the open- 
ing is well covered to exclude animals, 
frost, and surface water. Frozen and 
dry foods can be cached in a bag sus- 
pended by wire (not rope) between two 
trees. If the weather turns warm check 
the cache frequently to guard against 
premature thawing. Once food has 
thawed, refreezing won't restore it to 
a wholesome condition. 

Freezing doesn’t harm canned goods 
as long as the can doesn’t burst and 
permit air to enter. Thaw a bulged can 
slowly; if it returns to normal shape its 
contents should be O.K. Thaw deep- 
frozen food at room temperature before 
it is cooked. Otherwise it may be cooked 
to death on the outside and raw in the 
middle.—daurice H. Decker. 





A HOME ON THE RANGE 
(continued from page 27) 


er costing $1,500, say, will lack a whole 
lot to be found in one costing $2,000. 
Of course the cheaper model, in some 
cases, May suit your purposes just as 
well. Also, to keep cost to a minimum, 
you can buy a kit of prefabricated 
parts intended for home assembly. One 
concern has recently gone into produc- 
tion of such a kit having an aluminum 
body and accommodating four. 

How many actual miles a year will 
you be able to roll up on a sport trailer, 
and over wnat kind of roads? How 
many people will be using it, and how 
rough are they on material things in 
general? In the answers to such ques- 
tions, your choice of a trailer may lie. 

My present model is expensive, dollar- 
wise, tor first cost. But it can really 
take it. It is all aluminum inside and 
out, all riveted airplane construction. 
It is designed (and brutally tested over 
many years) to travel. I can put it 
over the good roads swiftly, and over 


the toue' ones without worry as to 
what m |’ go wrong with it. Certain 


other trailers might have fallen apart 
after what mine went through last year 

yet those same trailers are fine for the 
person who can write his own ticket, 
say a month a year all told, the man 


who seldom travels more than a few 
hundred miles on good roads, and stays 
in the state parks or lake-resort trailer 
parks. 

A small trailer is a wise choice for 
the sportsman, but don’t economize too 
far spacewise. You can always use 
room. And when it comes to towing, 
today’s car's can easily take on an extra 
foot or two of length, plus a couple hun- 
dred more pounds. 

But much depends on what use the 
trailer will be put to. (Remember that 
once you have it you will probably talk 
yourself into some longer trips than 
you'd figured on.) Decide, too, what 
you want in the interior. If you and 
some other sportsman will be using the 
trailer just to eat and sleep on week- 
ends, you may feel like getting along 
camp style. But if you are going to 
take the wife and kids on a month’s va- 
cation each’ summer—well, why have a 
two-burner gas plate to annoy every- 
body when you can have a full apart- 
ment-size gas range? Economizing on 
essentials is plain foolish. For long hauls 
or stays, you want adequate facilities 
for cooking, sleeping, and _ storage. 
They’re worth every penny they cost. 

There is not much to be bought in 
additional equipment for your car: a 
sturdy hitch, built by a man who knows 
what he’s doing; helper springs (unless 
your trailer is exceedingly light, say 


you | 
may become overheated and perspire, | 









Enjoy Your Camp 
Weeks Longer 


% 


Heatilator 


FIREPLACE 


warms even adjoining rooms 


Plan your camp around the Heatilator 
Fireplace and enjoy camp life earlier in 
spring, later in fall, and on winter week- 
nds. That’s because the Heatilator Fire- 
place actually circulates heat . . . warms 
all the room and even adjoining rooms. 
Draws cool air from the room, heats it; cir- 
cu/ates the warmed air to farthest corners. 


wane Ait WILL NOT SMOKE 
7) 


WARM AIR 


The Heatilator Unit 
is a steel form around 
which masonry for 
any style fireplace is 
easily and correctly 
laid. Eliminates usual 
causes of smoking. 
Saves '»bor and materials. Adds little to 
cost of finished fireplace. Ask your mason 
or building material dealer. Write for inter- 
esting free fireplace booklet. 
Heatilator inc., 781 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N. Y. 






5-HP Gravely Tractor powers 21 tools— 
does every lawn, garden, and field job 
easier, better! All-gear drive, Reverse. 
New ‘Power vs Drudgery” Booklet FREE. 
Write for it today! 


















$2150 “X° DIRECT FROM MILL 


YOU SAVE the items which help make today’s 
building cost expensive: high labor cost, con- 
tractor’s profit and overhead, insurance, archi- 
tect’s fees. Cut-to-Fit eliminates usual lumber and 
material waste, also costly mistakes. Anyone can 
assemble. Simple, easy-to-follow plans furnished 
and each part numbered. Complete with all lum- 
ber, roofing, nails, glass, hardware, Paint, doors, 
windows. Freight paid. Low-cost plans sold 
separately if desired. 57 Homes and Floor Plans. 


5 EASY PAY PLANS 
COLOR CATALOG 














INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER CO. 
Dept. O.L. 14 Bay City, Mich. 
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CLE TOMATO 
BUSHELS 


most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 


— a CLIMBING 


TRop-2-GRoOP 


TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 

~~» Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 

% ful flavor. Some weigh as much 

as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 

for canning and slicing. Blight 

free—drought and disease-re- 

sistant. Grows in any garden. 
Outyields all other varieties, 


Postpaid. Order Today 10¢ 
3 Packets for 25c 
“* Write for FREE complete 
Catalog listing many unusual 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 
SEED & PLANT CO. 
137 B. wh bn Mich. 








Turn Waste Land into A-4 
an profit from poor land by planting MUSS 

evergreens now n a few years you will harvest Qo 

annual cash crop of Christmas trees. A few acres planted 

new will provide cash to educate children 

do.other things in future. Our experience 


growing over 20 million trees yearly is 
yours FREE in our Christmas Tree Grow- 
ers Guide. Write for copy today, also New 
‘54 Evergreens Catalog. 


MUSSER FORESTS. INC. 


INDIANA, PA. 


| trailer 
| brakes; 
| states. 





TRAILERS FOR 


U-BUILD-IT sport or wome FPOM $399 


A size for every need from 14° up. High strength 

steel prefabricated chassis and frame work. 

Factory made parts. No experience necessary. 

Kit of tools with electric drill furnished. Send 

25¢ for sample plan and literature. Dept. 9 

MIDWEST METAL PRODUCTS. P. O. Box 272 
Elkhart, Indiana 








Get this Stream- 
lined Telescoping 
Trailer in Kit form 
and assemble your- 
self- or build-it- 
yourself from our 
complete blue- 
—. Also Slip- 
on Coach for all 
Pick-up Trucks and other models in Kits. Com- 
plete line of Trailer blueprints. Catalog 10c. 


COMSTOCK TRAILERS, Dept. OT, Parsons, Kansas 


SPARE TIME CASH 


Pay for hunting and fishing supplies with spare time 
saw filing shop in basement or garage. No selling. 
Hardware stores get saws for you on commission basis. 
Steady year round business. No experience necessary. 
Complete instructions fureiah hed. Eas ayments. 
FREE booklet-—MONEY MAKING “PACTS —tells 
how. No obligation. No salesman will call. 

FOLEY MFG. CO. + 154-4 Foley Bidg. © Minneapolis 18, 


the SPORTSMAN 
the ideal TUN? [yye7 Trailer! 











co., INC. 
ot. L, Elkhart, Indiana 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


you consider all angles. 


1,500 pounds), a stretch mirror, so you 
can see past your trailer. You will of 
course have got your electric brake con- 
nection and tail and directional light 
connections hooked up. Never buy a 
without electric (or other) 
it’s illegal to pull one in most 


You'll also need an extension cord of 
at least 50 feet to hook up to an elec- 


| tricity outlet, and 25 or 50 feet of hose 
| to hook up to a water tap, when—as in 
| a trailer park—you can get these stand- 


ard services. No rubber water hose; it 
might make your drinking water taste. 
And you need a length of hese—prob- 
ably 2 or 24-inch, depending on your 
trailer outlet—for your sewer or dish- 
water drain. 

That’s about it. Hook her up and 
take off. The rest you learn the hard 
way, mostly. 

You'll find that your trailer will go 
over almost any road without hitting 
its axle that your car will travel without 
rapping its oil pan. Your trailer should 
be hooked up so it rides level, however, 
not down or up in the front. You'll have 
to ease her through bad dips on the 
back roads, so front or back end doesn’t 
drag. How do you turn around if you 
come to a dead-end trail? Don’t get 
panicky, now. Just unhook and turn 
her around by hand. Nothing to it. 

Trailers are made in standard width 
(8 feet) and in narrower models, usual- 
ly 7 or 714 feet. The wise trailer-camp- 
er will settle for the narrower type. 
Mine is 7 feet 1 inch. Wherever the car 
goes, it will go, as to width. But the 
main problem for the back-in trailerite 
is: how are we coming overhead? 
Watch those low wires and branches! 
They can give you bad trouble, because 
she’s a whole lot higher than your car. 

Sport trailers can be outfitted in sev- 
eral ways: to be self-sufficient away 
from trailer parks, to be partly self- 
sufficient, or to have combination or 
double facilities of various sorts. Each 
owner has to dope out what he wants. 


e know a couple who had their 

travel trailer fitted, at no extra 
cost, to let them avoid all trailer parks. 
Twin butane-gas bottles on the trailer 
tongue give them panel-ray heat, lights, 
refrigeration, and cooking fuel. A ten- 
gallon water tank is nidden in a floor 
cupboard, with a tap pump set behind 
the double sinks. All they lack is a 
bathroom—and there’s lots of outdoors 
where they spend their time, in the 
Western mountains. 

A set-up like this is fine. But don’t 
be too quick to go overboard for it, until 
Their water- 
tank set-up, as I see it, is merely a 
matter of convenience. We have stand- 
ard plumbing fixtures, carry a small 
supply of drinking water in the car, get 
the rest from the usual camper sources. 
Our electric refrigerator is built to take 
ice also. We “go electric’ when in trail- 
er parks, and 50 pounds of ice will hold 
for several days when we stay out. For 
light during such stays, we use a gaso- 
line lantern. The trick is to place it 
where the light won’t shine in your eyes, 
and where it won’t eat the oxygen from 
the air in the trailer. I take a screen 


out of one of the roof vents, hang the 
lantern from a green stick laid across 
the vent collar on the roof side. Heat 
and any fumes go out the vent, oxygen 
is drawn from there—and light is out 
of our eyes. 

So, we have good light for our camp- 
out nights, and still have fluorescents 
(and electrically heated hot water) 
when we’re in trailer parks. We man- 
age well for refrigeration, and water. 
We feel it is best to be wired for com- 
fort when in trailer parks, because now- 


I love to see Ellen slave over that hot 
stove, for I don’t have to do it myself 


adays thousands of small villages and 
also many back-in resorts have electri- 
cal appliances, or at least some place to 
run a light cord. Another good method 
is to have both electric and butane 
lights built in when you purchase your 
trailer. At least two California manu- 
facturers now offer ‘‘push-button” trail- 
ers with a built-in plant to furnish 
light, run electrical appliances, and 
provide hot water—a_ self-sufficient 
camp for sure. Put some thought on 
what combination of facilities will suit 
your situation best, and you can prob- 
ably get what you want. 

A word about «bathrooms. We 
wouldn’t take the price of the trailer 
for ours—even when we are camping 
out. Here is how we operate it out in 
the woods. The shower, of course, can’t 
be used without a hook-up to a water 
tap. But the washbowl is exceedingly 
handy. I can shave in solid comfort in 
the bathroom—using water heated on 
the kitchen stove—while Ellen cooks a 
meal. Without the washbowl, remem- 
ber, I'd have to use the kitchen sink. 

The toilet is of the trip type. In other 
words, you fill the bowl with water, 
flush it by tripping a lever with your 
foot. When hooked up to water connec- 
tion, of course, the bow] is filled by turn- 
ing a tap. But let’s say you’re out in 
the mountains, in fall, after an elk or 
adeer. It is chilly. But inside the trail- 
er tonight your fuel-oil (or gas) heat- 
ing stove iS going, and you're in bed 





reading. At such times, who wouldn't 
appreciate a warm, comfortable bath- 
room when it is needed? 

Very simple. You've dug a pit six or 
eight feet from your trailer, run your 
sewer hose out to it just as you would 
to a sewer connection in a trailer park. 
You've spread brush atop the pit, grass 
and leaves atop the brush, and a layer 
of dirt over all. Thus you have an odor- 
less and sanitary dry well. Fill the 
toilet bowl from a water bucket, keep 
a full bucket sitting in the bathroom, 
and you have a perfectly operating in- 
side flush closet for as long as you stay. 

People often ask us, “What was your 
most thrilling trailer experience ?”’ 


a! That depends on what kind of 

thrill you mean. Being scared, for 
example, is a thrill. I recall a certain 
Western mountain that has a better- 
than-15 per cent grade for over three 
miles. I came over the brink and start- 
ed down that grade. On our left was a 
perpendicular rock wall. I looked to 
our right—and saw a sheer drop of 
over 1,000 feet, with a torrential river 
rolling through a gorge. 

With electric trailer brakes on, car 
brakes on, and the car in low, down we 
came. Upon rounding a hair-raising 
turn we met a car laboring its way up— 
and there wasn’t room to pass. I ap- 
plied the brakes all out. We kept right 
on rolling. Slowly, to be sure, but the 
grade was so steep I couldn’t stop us. 
I crowded as close to the right-hand 
brink as I dared, my hands sweating 
and trembling. The guy in the other 
car seemed to be trying to press his way 
into the rock wall. With maybe an inch 
clearance, we eased by, electric brakes 
squawking in high protest. Did I ever 
give thanks for a seven-foot-wide trail- 
er that time, instead of standard width! 

We've had a few thrills of that sort, 
but we outfit with great care as far as 
tires, tubes, hitch, brakes, and all safety 
devices are concerned, and we've never 
had serious trouble. When snow or ice 
may occur, for example, I use snow 
tires on the rear wheels of my car, and 
have them tractionized to boot. It real- 
ly helps. I treat my trailer tires as if 
they were precious, ‘taking lots of time 
to ease them over bumps or rocks with- 
out bruising. I make it a point to know 
what weight we’re carrying, and not to 
overload our trailer. It pays. To date, 
in all the thousands of miles I’ve towed 
a trailer, I’ve had but two flat trailer 
tires—both punctured! 

There are some scare-thrills you get 
which teach you valuable trailering 


knowledge. We were rolling along at 
55 miles an hour late one afternoon 


when we eame upon a trailer in trouble 
beside the road. A wrecker was there. 
We learned at the town ahead, where 
we stopped for the night, that a wheel 
bearing on the trailer had burned out. 
I began thinking I had never had my 


trailer wheels grease-packed. I had 
them pulled off next morning—-and 
found them dangerously dry after 20,- 


000 miles. I thus learned to pack trail- 
er wheels at least every 10,000 miles. 

But there are other kinds of thrills 
packed away in our many thousands of 
miles—the morning we got up, in Flori- 


da in June, found it unholy hot as 
usual. Ellen said, “Let’s get out of 
here.” I was looking at a U.S. map. 


My giance happened to spot, Spearfish, 
South Dakocta. “Spearfish would be a 
nice address,” I said, kidding. Ellen 
said, “Let’s go.” She jumped up and 
began battening things down. Then 
she paused to ask, ‘Where is it?” 

In an hour we were on our way. A | 
week later we were still in Florida, fish- | 
ing the Wakulla River. A month later 
we were sicting beside a Louisiana 
bayou, catching bream as a gag right 
from the trailer door. That’s where a| 
character tried to break into our abode | 
one sweltering midnight. I had heard 
the car drive up without lights, heard 
the prowler come close. By then I was 
sitting in our breakfast nook with my 
loaded shotgun pointed at the door. 
Presently the doorknob turned. 

“Open it,” I barked, “and watch how 
far your brains splatter!” 

I suppose the would-be badman had 
until then presumed the trailer occu- 





pants to be sound asleep. My voice, and | 
the click of the safety slipping off the 


gun, had an effect that- was electric. | 
Feet pounded the dirt. A car motor 
roared. Tires threw gravel as a thor- 
oughly frightened gent took off. Be- 
lieve me, he had good reason to be 
frightened. I’m touchy about burglars. | 

Thirty days later we were only as 
far as the Ozarks—still far from the 
South Dakota goal we'd set a full three 
months before. Sgmehow, one never 
forgets such casual, unplanned trips. 
There is no way, I’m sure, to get more 
real living out of life. 

But perhaps our biggest thrills have 
had nothing to do with danger, or any 
particular trip, or even where the best 
of scores of fishing and hunting spots 


were found. The biggest thrills have 
come from little things. Freedom of 


movement, to begin with--1,000 miles 
from home, I can step out of the car and 
into the trailer and be home. I remem- 
ber a time in Florida when we were 
headed one way and I suddenly became 
aware we hadn’t planned where we 
were going. We stopped, and I studied 
the map for ideas, with my young-un 
looking over my shoulder. 

It didn’t make any difference, actual- 
ly. We didn’t have to hurry to find a 
place to stay, or to pitch a tent. Under- 
stand what I mean? What a feeling! 

And I recall a lunch stop along the 
Wind River in Wyoming, with BIG 
scenery all around us, when I didn’t 
much care if I ever moved again or not. 

Little things. ... But in reality quite 
a big thing, all told, I suppose. For 
sport trailering is more than camping. 
It is a way of life. Man yearns for a 
home, but he also itches to see around 
the next bend. Often these two deep- 
rooted drives conflict. But with a trail- | 
er, no. because that’s the way to satis- 
fy both urges at the same time! THE END 


Seines for Grasshoppers | 
| 
I catch all the grasshoppers I need by | 

using my minnow net in weedy fields | 
or lawns. The hoppers fly into the net 
and stay there until I fold it and re- 
trieve them.—Frank Bowers. 
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DOUBLE YOUR FUN 


At Lower aod SLE 


with this 
4-passenger 
CREE 


COACH 


Enjoy Longer, More Comfortable 
Outings and Vacations Anywhere 


Go when you are ready, 
stay where you choose! 
Travel and living are 
so restful, comfor.abie, 
convenient in this 13 
foot Cree Coach. Note 
compactness of interior 
arrangement. Window; 
all around the dinette 
make it light, pleasant 
Dinette seats four; 
makes up into an extra 
bed. Wardrobe doors 
form partition for pri- 
vate bedroom. Handy 
kitchen with sink, 
apartment stove, re- 
frigerator. Oil heater. 
insulated. Sturdy; all 
aluminum body with 
aluminum under floor; 
truck tires, wheels; 
electric brakes. 











Cree Pick-Up 


If you prefer not to tow 
a trailer, the 8° and 10° 
coaches fit on a pick-up 
truck; easily mounted, 
detached. Take a look 
at the Cree—Write for 
specifications. 


Cree Coaches, Marcellus 3, Mich. 


CLIP THIS AD! 
23’ SILVER DOME 


IDEAL 
FOR 
HUNTERS! 





Rugged 23° Silver Dome has extra strong body I 
of tough, kiln-dried fir framing, rigid welded | 
steel chassis, all-metal exterior. Well balanced | 
for easy towing over rough surfaces. Thick 
Fibreglas insulation top, sides, bottom assures | 
all-weather comfort. 


SEND FOR CATALOG TODAY! 
SILVER DOME CO. 


KALAMAZOO 7, MIL 









“THIS IS THE BEST DEAL | EVER HAD- 


imade ‘36! 


in2 hours’ £ 


Selling Science’s New Midget Miracle 
“Presto” Fire Extinguisher says A. E. 





“cleaning up”—so can YOU! Lt ccom 


AMAZING new kind of fire extinguisher 
Tiny l’resto"’ (about size of a flashlight!) 
does job of bulky extinguishers that cost 4 
times as much, are 8 times as heavy. bnds 
fires fast as 2 seconds. Fits in paim of 
hand. Never corrodes. Guaranteed for 20 
years. Sells for only $3.98. Two million sold! 
Show it to civil defense workers, owners 
of homes, cars hoats farms, ete., and to 
tores for re-sale make sool income. H. J 
Kerr reports $20 a day Wm. Wrydallis 
$15.20 an hour. Write for FREE Sales Kit 
No obligation 
>. ’ MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 361, 114 East 
Shee © «32nd St., New York 16, N.Y. IN CANADA: 
—— Mopa Co., Ltd., 371 Dowd St., Montreal |. P.Q 
Midget mu want erular Pre te 
Miracle earns ynatrator send $2.50, Money back if you 
“PRESTO” wish.) 
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FISTULA 


Is Too Often Dangerous 











FREE BOOK—Explains Causes, 
Effects and Treatment 





Sufferers from Fistula, Piles and other 
rectal and colon troubles should write for a 
new 140-page FREE BOOK on these ailments. 
Fully illustrated with charts and X-ray pic- 
tures. Write today—McCleary Clinic and Hos- 
pital, 161 Elms Blvd,, Excelsior Srl. Mo. 





| shot with lever 
| sight. 





RELIEF ...OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
: free booklet. Don't delay. 
WEB TRUSS CO. Dept. OL-1, Hagerstown, Md. 





If you suffer from the 
miseries of itching, bleed- 
ing or protruding piles, 
you may have _2 gener- 


ous supp ‘age’s 

Palliative Pile Preparations ideas free 

for the asking. They have relieved pile sut- 

fering in hundreds and thousands of cases 
for more than 50 years. 

FREE Trial supply to quickly prove ali 

this, will be sent absolutely free 

and with no obligation to buy now or later. 

Send name and address for free trial TODAY ! 

E. R. sian CO. Dept.5A2, Marshall, Mich. 








ee to Get More Fun 
Out of Camping! 


Hundreds of helpful hints 
that will make your next 
trip more enjoyable! Shows 
how to select and care for 
equipment, how and where 
to pitch camp. how to solve 
the insect problem. New 
ideas for camp menus, how 
to roast, broil or fry all 
types of fish and game, 
how to prepare cereals, breadstuffis, vegetables 
and beverages. 68 pages. Fully illustrated. 
Send only 35c for your copy today! Address 
Dept. 154. 
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Men a afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
PAST Nervousness. Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 

r. Te) eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 

Life. Write today. No Obligation. 

Excelsior institute, Dept. 1801,Excelsior Springs, Mo. 








Now Many Wear 


FALSE TEETH 


With More Comfort 


FASTEETH, a pleasant alkaline (non-acid) 
powder, holds false teeth more firmly. To eat 
and talk in more comfort, just sprinkle a 
little FASTEETH on your plates. No gummy, 


gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Checks ‘‘plate 
odor” (denture breath). Get FASTEETH at 
any drug counter. FREE! Write for generous 
sample to 51 Wall St., Binghamton, New York. 
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WORTH TWO SHELLS 


(continued from page 45) 


| of year, neighbors coming this day to 


help mow the big stand, but Uncle Leon 
liked small boys and guns and never 
was in a hurry where they were con- 
cerned. We stepped out into the yard, 
and he fastened a white chip of birch 
wood to the chopping block. 

“Stand back by the croquet set and 
center on that chip,” he said. 

“You shoot first,” I said and handed 
him the gun. 

It was my first rifle, a Stevens single- 
action and an open 
I'd shot it since Christmas at 
sparrows and tin cans until I knew the 
feel of it and was pretty good offhand. 
(Years later, searching mother’s attic, 
I found the little gun stowed in a corner 
and still in its case, oiled and ready for 
use. But I had outgrown it; the short 


| barrel and light stock felt like a toy in 
| my hands. 


My uncle was as big a man 
as I grew up to be.) 

Gravely, without a word, he took the 
gun and threw it to his shoulder with 
easy motion, firing so quickly he scarce- 
ly seemed to aim. The birch chip 


| jumped from the block in two pieces, 


split cleanly in half. 
slug had centered it. 

Now it was my turn. I felt a little 
nervous, but I was used to the gun. I 
aimed a shade longer than my uncle at 
a second chip and split it with a shot a 
touch high of center. 

“Good enough,” he said. “We won't 
need to practice any more today. You 
go after that chuck at milking time and 
bring him home for supper. I'll make 
a bargain with you. Five cents for 
ammunition for every chuck or red 
squirrel you shoot. Or a shotgun shell 
and a chance to fire my old hammer 
gun. You're getting big enough to be- 
gin handling a shotgun.” 

I thought now of his fowling piece 


The Long Rifle 


| standing in the kitchen and the boxes 


of yellow shells in a drawer of the 
kitchen table. I had long admired them. 

“T’ll take the shells,” I said quickly. 

Perhaps my uncle’s offer wasn’t so 
magnificent as it had seemed at the 
time. That summer, hunting hard all 
through haying and corn cutting, I 
doubt if I took more than six chucks 
and perhaps twice that number of reds. 
It was a week before I had another 
chance at the young chuck I'd sturm- 


| bled on that first mornir.g, a lesson in 
| patience weil learned, for I stalked him 


every day crawling on hands and knees 
to get opposite his hole. When I peeped 
over, after this Indianlike approach, he 
wouldn't be there. But I persisted, and 
one afternoon, inching forward with 
the breeze just right, cooling my face, I 
peered over the wall some little distance 
from the hole and found him out feed- 
ing. 

He might have been a deer or bear so 
intent was I on getting him. He raised 
up now and looked my way, and I froze 
still as the wall before me. And then 
he went back to nibbling the tender 
grass, moving slowly away from his 
doorway. A yard or two ahead was a 
window in the wall, two boulders set 
so that an opening showed between 


ee 


them. I edged toward this natural rest 
and cover for my shot, and, reaching 
it without a twig cracking, peeped 
through to see the chuck upright as a 
small brown post and looking straight 
at me. 

I held my breath and never moved 
until he was on all fours again, and 
then I made ready to aim, bringing the 
barrel up, careful not to scrape it 
against stone. He was out perhaps 30 
yards and now sat up again, not facing 
me but broadside. At the crack of the 
.22 he rolled and flopped. I scrambled 
across the wall, knees weak as jelly. 
The brown mound on the turf didn’t 
move, and after that long uncertain 
instant making sure, I knew I had him. 

Uncle Leon was milking when I 
rushed into the barn with this first 
trophy. He stood and inspected the kill. 

“Got him close to the heart,’’ he said. 
“Did your bullet stop him?” 

“Yes,’’ I said. “He went right down 
and didn’t stir.” 

“Sometimes they’ll run with the 
bullet,” Uncle Leon said. ‘‘They’re hard 
to knock down for keeps, especially 
with a light-caliber gun. The heart 
shot is good, but often it won’t stop 
them in their tracks.” 

“Why not?” I asked. 

“It’s the same with: deer and bear,” 
my uncle said. “They’ll travel unless 
you shoot for bone, the shoulder or 
spine. Break them down and they stay 
put. You try it on the next one.” 


n the month I shot four chucks, 

traveling far into the high pastures. 
I'd spot a fresh hole and stalk warily 
until I got a shot. Sometimes I'd sur- 
prise one, come upon him running, and 
at such times I wished the little rifle 
were a repeater. I remember one after- 
noon following a pasture wall to the 
south well beyond my uncle’s line. It 
had been a hot, bright day but on this 
high table-land a cool breeze blew over 
stony slopes long since burned and 
withered. Yet even in late afternoon 
the gray slabs and boulders of the walls 
were like heated stove lids. In a far 
corner I came on a fresh hole larger 
than any I had seen, and crept away to 
where a flat stone formed a natural 
shield some 40 yards away—-and waited. 

I must have dropped off for a little 
in the sun, for when I woke and peeped 
over the barrier, there showed the head 
and shoulders of a gray old chuck, post- 
like above his doorway. He looked 
twice the size of any of the others. My 
heart thumped in my mouth as I 
twisted to bring up the .22. Losing him 
for an instant in this process of setting 
to aim, I found he’d vanished and for a 
time could scarce believe I’d seen him. 
That bearlike head, a hoary gray and 
big to me as a bushel basket, was gone 
like a sliding shadow. Again and again 
I came back into that high corner to 
stalk, but never caught him feeding, 
never had a shot unless he was the big 
one of the summer I took in the mowing 
a month later. He may have moved 
down to feed on the rowen. 

Taking that biggest one brought a 
hard lesson from Uncle Leon. It was 
one to learn early, although at the time 
my pride was badly hurt. Haying was 





over and the meadow so ciean and light 
green it was possible to see far and 
away toward the upper mowing any 
chuck that came in to feed. Uncle Leon 
and I stood in the barn doorway just 
before milking time. 

“There’s a big one just come into the 
white clover,” he said. 

I looked up the rise and saw a black 
speck against the green. For a time it 
was still as a stone. Then it moved. 

“Could I try him with the shotgun ?”’ 
I asked. 

My uncle hesitated. 

“Rifle’s better for sitting game,” he 
said. 

“{ know,” I said. 
maybe this once...” 

“Go fetch it then,” 
shot won't hurt. 
tice on wing-shooting, 
ahead.” 

I'd fired the hammer gun three or 
four times under Uncle Leon’s direction. 
It was a 12 gauge and packed a mule’s 
kick. I couldn’t do much with the 
swing, but boylike admired its heavy: 
roar, felt like a man to be using a 
grown-up’s gun. Never would I admit 
the sore shoulder it gave me. 


“IT just thought 


he said. “One 
I'd had in mind prac- 
but you go 


“Fetch two of the yellow shells 
marked 1’s,”’ my uncle said. ‘You'll 
have to crawl up behind the wall. Don’t 


load until you get placed for a shot.” 


o I crept up the rise, crawling the’ 


last few rods on hands and knees. 
The double-gun, harder to manage than 
the .22, grew heavy as I lifted it along; 
but at length I reached a spot opposite 
to where the chuck should be. When I 
peered through a chink in the wall, he 
sat directly out from me. I wished then 
I had the rifle. 

In shooting with my uncle I'd gained 
some ability to estimate distances; the 
big chuck sitting erect in the stubble, 
his back to me, was a good 40 yards 
away, but close enough for my No. 1's, 
which were big shot, midway between 
the BB’s and No. 2’s common today. In 
my excitement at seeing him I didn't 
think long of this. He looked big as the 
chuck I'd tried for in the high pasture 
a gray old veteran, a black streak down 
his back. I fumbled a single shell into 
the left barrel, put the sight high in 
line with his shoulders and squeezed off. 

The heavy kick nearly bowled me 
over, but I bounced up to watch the 
chuck. It was down on all fours, but it 
didn’t run. I scrambled across wall and 
ran up to him and he raised his head in 
a low hissing snarl; but he couldn't 
move his body. 

And then I did a foolish thing. Swing- 
ing the heavy gun by the barrels I 
clipped him on the head until he didn’t 
lift it. There was no doubt he was a 
big, old one—twice the weight of the 
largest I had taken. I examined him 
and found blood where a single lucky 
shot had hit the spine low down, para- 
lyzing the hindquarters. 

Looking back toward the buildings, 
I wondered if Uncle Leon was still 
watching, but he had started milking 
when I brought my prize into the barn. 
I came slowly down the alley not feel- 
ing as good somehow about this one as 
I had about the others. And I stood 


before Uncle Leon, gun in one hand, 
chuck in the other, a heavy load for a 
small boy. 

“Got yourself a real good one this 
time,” my uncle said. He straightened 


up from the stool and came across | 


the gutter lifting the foaming pail. 
“Where'd you hit him?” he asked. 
And then I blurted out my story. 
“TI saw you,’’ Uncle Leon said.. ‘““You 


were so far up I couldn't be sure, but I | 


heard only one shot. I’m glad you told 

me, Cal. Was the other barrel loaded ?”’ 
“No,” I said. “The second shell was 

in my pocket. I’d forgot about it.” 
Uncle Leon said mildly: “I wouldn't 


ever, if I were you, swing a gun with | 
the barrels pointing toward my middle. | 


Might have a bad accident. 
the gun, too, using it as a club.” 


I didn’t say anything. My throat felt | 


all choked up and somehow the big 
chuck—a real prize—didn’t mean any- 
thing to me any more. 


Hard on | 


My uncle put his hand on my shoul- | 


der. 
worth two shells,” he said. 

“You mean,’ I said at last, 
still use your gun?’ 

‘Don’t see why not,” he said. “A 
feller has to learn. Wouldn't be quite 
natural if he didn’t make a mistake now 
and again. The big thing is to learn 
from them, grow to be careful. And 
never forget how important carefulness 
is when handling a gun—loaded or un- 
loaded.” 

That’s all that was said. It was 
enough to hold as long as I'll ever take 
the field. In all my hunting after that 
with Uncle Leon and Dale Mathews, his 
neighbor on the next farm, neither had 


“T can 


“T guess a big one like this is 


occasion to remind me that a gun can’t | 


be taken lightly in the handling. Other 
summers, other falls. but none will ever 
dim the bright memory of the 


one I | 


spent learning to hunt chucks for my 


Uncle Leon. THE END 


Gauges Trolling Speed 


jvishermen who troll for their big 
ones can now buy a simple instru- 
ment that indicates when they are troll- 
ing at a speed to give the lure the best 
action. The device is clamped on the 
side of the boat so that its trailing line 
and sinker are in the water. These work 
an indicator that gives the angler a 
reading much the same as on a speed- 
ometer dial. To determine the best 
trolling speed as shown by che device, 
you let out your lure on a short line at 
varying speeds. When you get the best 
possible action, note the reading on the 
dial and regulate the speed of the boat 
to troll at that reading. 


How to Shuck an Egg 


7hen you're, carrying a lunch that 
contains hard-boiled eggs, you can 
save considerable time and trouble by 


using this trick.for opening them. Peck 
a little hole in the shell at either end 
and simply blow through the egg. The 


pressure of your breath will separate 
the egg from the shell so it can easily 
be cracked or peeled off.—William E. 
Gillespie. 

















Now Enjoy Year-Round 
Vacation Fun In Your Own 
Cozy Cabin or Ranch House! 





Just imagine, in spite of today’s sky-high costs 
for everything else, you can now own a lovely 
vacation place of your own for less than you 
ever thought possible! That’s a fact. You see, 
over 75% of the money you ordinarily have to 
spend to build a house goes for labor and con- 
tractor’s costs. If you could save this lion’s 
share of expense and pay merely for materials 
alone, you could easily afford the place of 
your own you’ve always wanted! If this makes 
sense to you, you'll want to rush back the 
coupon that entitles you to 7 days FREE ex- 
amination of ... 


HOW TO BUILD CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES 


. the amazing new book that shows you 
exactly how to build the vacation hideaway of 
your dreams yourse/f—at a saving of hundreds 
of dollars! Yes, the simple, easy-to-follow 
picturized step-by-step directions of this won- 
der-book make it a simple hammer-and-saw 
job to build more than a score of cabins, cot- 
tages, hunting and fishing lodges, even a beau- 
tiful ranch house—complete with every mod- 
ern convenience—at 75% savings! From laying 
foundations to finishing interiors and building 
your own handsome, sturdy furniture, here's 
EVERYTHING you need to know! Simple di- 
rections are so crystal-clear, so down-right easy 
arfd enjoyable, you'll marvel at how quickly 
your own vacation paradise becomes reality! 
SEND NO MONEY NOW! Simply clip and 
mail coupon below and enjoy 7 days FREE 
examination of this marvelous volume! But 
don’t miss this no-risk FREE Trial oppor- 
tunity. ACT TODAY! 


256 Pages! 23 Chapters! 
207 Pictures! 17 Floor Plans! 49 


Mail FREE-Trial Coupon Today! 


Only 


OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept.154. 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y. 


Please rush me my FREE-Trial copy of ‘“‘HOW 
TO BUILD CABINS AND RANCH HOUSES.”’ 
On delivery, I'll deposit only $2.49 plus postage 
with postman. If after 7 days FREE examina- 
tion I am not more than delighted with this price- 
less book, I may return it for prompt refund. 


A DEIRTII oovsccecccnsesscemmacevees 


sence ager eecereccccesceses 


CEE Be WOMB ai cccscsscrnsesericcsnoesstanmnncesnicenninivesecnensiaen 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


DOUBLE-DUTY GUN DOG 


the bobwhite is the natural game- 

bird and the pointer or setter is the 
ideal gun dog may find it hard to ap- 
preciate the value of a flush dog. But 
I think a few trips afield up North 
would convince most of them that the 
wide-ranging pointer isn’t adequate for 
the jittery grouse or the ground-run- 
ning pheasant. Grouse rarely stay 
under a dog long enough for the gun 
to reach them. And by the time the 
dog is reached on a pheasant the bird 
may have moved to cover several hun- 
dred feet away. 

About 20 years ago a new gun dog 
came to this country—the Brittany 
spaniel-—and that little “mugwump” 
fitted nicely into the breach between 
the pointing and the flush dog. He gave 
the gunner a pointer in the field and 
worked close enough to allow clean 
shots on both grouse and pheasants, 
thus combining the working value of 
the flush dog with the style of the 
setter. 


, y the bob born in the South where 


hose who have seen the Brittany 

work will agree, I’m sure, that the 
term mugwump is an apt one for him. 
For while he’s a spaniel and has a 
spaniel’s working and personal disposi- 
tion, he exercises the right to change 
at will and make like a pointer. 

Louis A. Thebaud set the pace for im- 
porting Brittanys into this country as 
recently as 1934, but the breed has 
been popular in Europe for centuries. 
It was developed in the thickly settled 
hills and valleys of northwestern France 
where sportsmen needed a short-rang- 
ing dog that would stay out of for- 
bidden territory and at the same time 
not require as much leg work from a 
hunter as would a flushing spaniel. 

In tracing the original foundations of 
breeds as old as the Brittany, it is diffi- 
cult to determine just what blends 
were merged into the final product. In 
the Brittany it is obvious that a spaniel 
had to be crossed on a pointing dog to 
establish that instinctive style of hunt- 
ing, and there are indications that the 
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English pointer and Irish setter were 
used. There also is strong evidence sug- 
gesting that Arthur Enaud, the French 
sportsman generally considered to be 
the “father” of the breed, particularly 
used the Italian pointer called Bracco 
and another pointer called Braque de 
Bourbonnais to get the features he 
wanted. 

Enaud bred for a white-and-orange 
dog because that combination can easily 
be followed in dense cover. White and 
liver, sometimes with ticking, also is 
favored now for the same reason. These 
colors are asked for in the breed’s 
standard. Black coats are disqualified. 


Wier, 
SR ee 


SSS 


Another feature which Enaud was 
anxious to establish in the Brittany 
was the short tail. Southern sportsmen 
in this country often cut their pointers’ 
tails when they intend to use the dogs 
for hunting in thick brambles and 
briers, for a whipping tail is soon torn 
and cut. That may have been one of 
Enaud’s reasons for breeding the short 
tail. Many European pointers have 
docked tails. 


he Brittany standard calls for a dog 
that has no tail, or has one not over 
4 in. long whether natural or cut. This 
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“Quick, John! He’s pointing at something”’ 





. 







UPID =a 
jibes LASER See 


Gare\ ud /7T WORKS! 10 KEEP Docs AWAY 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
SEND #/.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
emt PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. vERT. 11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 








PUPPIES 


Reasonable. smaii generat 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
§ dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN KANSAS 


DOG TAGS 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
. FREE PRICE L/ST 
PMAANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, K. i. 











WOW, 


RAT TERRIER 





Do you know all there DOGS? ? 


is to know about 
do know that you can find Ke jest 


We don’t either, but we 
— a Ye want to know from the 156 books listed in 
> 


OG OOK CATALOG, There are books on HU NTING 
DOG S_ and re to train them, on over 50 BREEDS, on = ae 
FEEDING, BREEDING and building KENNELS, There ar ti- 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG ston 1 Ss 
ever w pone fi e are pre nya tg ne selection and we want you to 


it. Sene “day 


DIFFILY’s Dos HOUSE, ‘Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 





DUAL TYPE 


GERMAN SHORTHAIRED POINTERS 


Litter Whelped July 25, '5 
Sire: Frederick V Rundetedt i 
Dam: Lady Gretchen IV 


Price: $35.50 
Both Dam and Sire are proven hunters on land or water. 
Color, Liver & White ticked 
All pups registered A.K.C. Pictures and pedigree sent on 


request 
FARM VIEW KENNELS 
JAMES E. FRAMBACH _EMMETSBURG, IOWA_ 


ENGLISH SETTER BIRD DOG 
PUPS 








From some a the best Champion bred English Setters 
in the U Mississippi Zev, Beau Bee: 3 Don, Sports 
Peerless ‘pride. Lad Eugene, Eugene's Ghost. Mr 
Eugene M.; pups are six months old and in the pink 
of condition, being worked daily by an experienced 
gun dog trainer: they are very intelligent pups that 
love to hunt and sure to make outstanding gun dogs 
supreme. They are fine individuals, , why waste time 
and me pool on inferior breeding Sacrificing at 


$75.00 e 


will Palmer, Route +5, Warrensburg, Mo. 











WEIMARANERS 


Years of constant culling and improvement in breed- 
ing stock, has made Field Master’s strain the first 
ctnios of men who know, and appreciate good dogs. 
Finest bloodlines of two continents, plus official rep- 
utations—-your guarantee of quality. Shipped any- 
where at our own risk, on five day approval. 
If we can’t sell you a better pup, 
we don’t want your money 

FIELD MASTER'S KENNELS, Rea. 
(Home of Ch, Casar von der Fi «l in field) 
‘oute One Auausta, "WISCONSIN, 





ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 


Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black and Tans. 


Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 

and foxbred strains. Trained 

hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 
Colorful catalog 25c 


THE GOSSETT HOUNDS — sannock, 8 


Bannock, Ohio 


NEW STYLE © 
DOG COLLARS 


Solid D-Ring in front of 
buckle for more strength. 
Fancy English bridle 
leather; Nickel plated buckle, D-ring, and rivets. Complete 
with brass nameplate deeply stamped with your name and 
address and riveted securely to the collar. Please give 
breed of dog and state length wanted. Expert workman- 
ship throughout. cei tn satisfactory, Only .89 cents 
each; 6 Ay, $4.75 
check, money order or we will ship C.O.D. 


Bill PPP bang 113 West Main St., Highland, Ohio 




















WEIMARANERS 


sired by Field Cham- 
of Field Champion 
be sold only to men who 
them for the field. Also 


Seven pups, bred to hunt, 
pion Palladian Perseus, out 
Y-Mar’s Dawn. Will 
will promise to train 
other well-bred pups. 


BOBBY BREZLER 
Room 209 Wayne Bidg., Ph. 912R13 or 1724, Waynesbero, Pa. 


gives the animal an advantage in dense 
cover, but it also robs it of a feature 
which many sportsmen are accustomed 
to watch in judging whether a dog is 
working game or just ranging for a 
strike. 

Few imported dogs have become so 
popular as quickly as the Brittany. The 
| breed is recognized by both the Field 
| Dog Stud Book and the American Ken- 
| nel Club. The stud book registers about 
| 600 of the dogs a year, and the kennel 
| club twice that number. The American 
| Brittany Club, of Springfield, Ohio, is 
| the parent breed club. It has 13 affili- 
lated regional groups spotted through- 
| out the country. 

Unlike some other’ sporting-breed 
clubs, the Brittany’s sponsors are try- 
ing to keep the dog to one working 


having a bench-show type and a field 
type. And if the standard which was 
adopted by the American Brittany 
Club and approved by the American 
Kennel Club in 1946 is followed closely, 
there never will be but one type—a 
soundly constructed field dog. 


breed’s present standard. It disquali- 
fies a pure black nose. Brown, tan, or 
deep pink are the preferred colors. Dark 





to scenting ability both in laboratory 
and in field tests, and if I had a Brittany 
with a black nose I’d keep it, whether 
or not it was disqualified in the show 
ring. 





he Brittany is naturally wider of 


range in the field than the average | 


| spaniel because, owing to his ability to 
| point and hold until your arrival, you 
can let him go out greater distances. 
The flush dog, on the other hand, must 
be held down to your walking gait and 
be kept within gunshot range. This 
isn’t over 25 yd. for most gunners. The 
Brittany is at home in heavy cover and 
will adapt his range to ground condi- 
tions, going wider in open country and 
closer in thick. He definitely likes to 
keep in touch with the gun, and may be 
| inclined to backcast at times to do this. 
| These features make him ideal for hunt- 
ing on foot in restricted areas. 

The Brittany’s retrieving instinct is 
as highly developed as his pointing, and 
while he’s not a big dog he’s large 
enough to bring in any feathered game. 
fle’s basically an upland dog, but he 
has no fear of water and can be worked 
on ducks. His size adapts him readily 


I have only one argument with the | 


nasal pigment has been proved an aid | 





pattern, and are strongly opposed to, 





to working from a boat, but I wouldn't | 


recommend using him in preference to 
the heavier-coated retrievers in ex- 
tremely cold water. Furthermore, his 
coloring might possibly be a handicap 
with waterfowl unless he was concealed 
between retrieves. 

A compact and closely knit dog, the 
Brittany ranges in height from 171% to 
| 20% in. at the withers, and weighs be- 
tween 30 and 40 lb. He gives the ap- 
pearance of being “leggy’’ because he’s 
much lighter in body and higher on the 
leg than other spaniels of his weight. 
His body length should be approximate- 
ly the same as his height. 

His coat should be dense, flat, and 
sometimes wavy but never curly. It 








BEST FOR HUNTING 





because MILK-BONE is 


nourishing. . convenient ! 


When you pause for 
lunch, pep up your 
dog with hard, 
crunchy MILK-BONE 
Doc BISCUITS. 
Packed with nutri- 
ents he should have 

.convenient for 
you to carry! 
Whatever your dog 
eats, he needs Milk- 
Bone Dog Biscuits, 
too! 








FREE 
SAMPLE 


National Biscuit Canaeee. Dept. OL-1 


Milk-Bone Baker: 
446 E. 10th St., New York 9, N.Y. 


Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUITS. Also Book- 
let: “‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.” (Paste 
coupon on postcard if you wish.) 


Address... 
City and State.. 











? s offer ‘quad re United States | one 
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
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HUNTING COCKERS |- 


Your opportunity to own one 
of our Pure-Bred Registered 
Puppies 
From 6 Weeks to 6 Months Old 
$50 and Up 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 



































STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


(Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr.) 
Saaieatien Tree 


OR SALE azz 


Hounds 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 


Box 268 ALBERTVILLE. ALABAMA 











SCRATCHING 
SHEDDING 





due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(S50% 
in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 
helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 
luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 
man. 2 months supply $1 ot pet 
counters. REX, Monticello, lil. 







REX WHEAT GERM OIL 
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DOG FOOD & 


Good food is part of 
the heart to hunt. Get 
Vitality at feed, seed 
or sporting goods store. 


VITALITY MILLS, Inc.. 


Chicago 4, IIlinois 


Jvirauiry 





Keep Pets 
Clean 


Romo Mab 


‘7 “a 
ONLY 


95 


Post- 
paid 


F d a 
or larger dogs P) ; 

fe} 7 Oo 
27” x 36” $4.95 00p, 
34” x 54” $8.95 Postpaid 


Chemo-Mat is the simple, quick, easy way to kill 
fleas on dogs without messy powdering or sham- 
pooing. This revolutionary sleeping mat has a 
combination of effective insect killing chemicals 
impregnated in the mat fibres — guaranteed to 
kill fleas while pet rests. Counteracts animal 
smell. Kennel-tested and approved by veterinari- 
ans. Sold at pet stores, department stores, drug 
stores, super-markets, etc. If not available yet in 
a store near you, order direct. Money back guar- 
antee. 
Dealer and distributor inquiries invited 


THE CHEMO-MAT CO. dati, 1166-3 


DALLAS, TEXAS 


SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanence Built-in 
“MF 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


anufactrers of Industrial and Residential Fence 





says 

“Keep Off” 
Chairs, 

Beds, Rugs, 


etc. 


Just shake Powder Ghetisene on anything you 
wunt your dog to keep off. Works like magic! No 
more embarrassing dog hairs when company comes. 

You can’t smell it—dogs do and stay away. Harm- 
less to you, your pets, even finest fabrics. Does not 
show. Easy way to train. Stop puppy damage to slip- 
pers, drapes, ete. Keeps male dogs away from females 
in season. Handy shaker package, only $1. 
SEND NO MONEY—Order Powder Chaperone 
C.O.D. plus postage (or send $1 bills at our risk and 
we'll pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 

Kitty Chaperone, especially for cats—keeps 

them off chairs and out of baby’scrib. Stops claw- 

ing furniture, drapes, etc. Shaker Pkg. $1. 
Liquid Chaperone keeps dogs, cats and other ani- 
mals out of gardens, evergreens, garbage pails, etc. 
Harmless. Just spray on. Handy bottle $1. Season 
supply: Quart can $3.98, or Gallon $9.95. 
SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 225, South Sudbury, Mass. 


POWDER AE) Tai 


Stores: Write for Special Offer. 





| she sometimes runs over birds. 





| on stopping or 
| workout 
| car on a clear back road will take some of that 


| (Walker, 





should not be as fine as that found in 
other spaniel breeds, and never silky. 
His ears should carry a little fringe, but 
neither the front nor the hind legs 
should be heavily feathered. His skin 
should be slightly loose and should roll 
rather than tear when it comes in con- 
tact with briers, but it shouldn’t be 
flabby or excessively loose at the throat. 

The stancard calls for a tight-lipped 
dog. Tight, or “dry lips,’’ are an ad- 
vantage over loose, floppy lips when a 
dog is working rough cover. In ad- 
dition, the tight-lipped dog is not so 
much disposed to drool. 

As with other sporting dogs, the 
Brittany’s instincts must be developed 
by training. He takes to training read- 
ily, whether the aim is to make a 
pointer out of him or a flush dog. But 
the -’s one caution I’d like to make. 
The Brittany shouldn’t be handled 
roughly. He’s a sensitive dog, and un- 
less he’s trained with care he may de- 
velop some shyness or timidity. He will 


| take correction, but not when harshly 
|or loudly delivered. Moreover, the cor- 


rection should be given in such a way 
that the dog definitely associates it with 


the act he has performed wrongly, and 
not with the trainer. 

The cocker spaniel originally was 
bred for hunting woodcock in England 
and on the European Continent, but 
over the years his affectionate disposi- 
tion caused many doors to be opened 
for him and he has become a family 
pet. That’s a characteristic of spaniels, 
and the Brittany is no exception. He's 
an ideal home companion as well as a 
fine, enthusiastic worker in the field. 

I’m often asked whether making a pet 
of a dog will spoil him for work in the 
field. The answer isno. The only harm 
that could come from close family as- 
sociation might arise from insufficient 
field training or possibly a tendency to 
disobey commands. But, as an offset to 
that, it’s been demonstrated time and 
again that most dogs hunt better for 
owners they like. 

Hunting seasons are short at best, 
and there are many months between 
them when a dog and his family must 
live together—usually under one roof. 
You'll find that the Brittany will fit as 
snugly into your home as he does in 
the field.—McDowell Lyon. 





Too Much Pep 


Question: My 2-year-old dog is so crazy to 
hunt it takes her half a day to settle down. 
In the morning she goes so fast and hard that 
How can I slow 
her down?—Ralph R. Layne, Kans. 


Answer: 
her down. 


Age and experience will soon cut 
Meanwhile give her some practice 
“whoaing”’ in the field. A hard 
of half a mile or so behind your 


early morning pep out of her.—McD.L 


For Coyotes and Cougars 


Question: Is there a breed of dog capable of 
running both coyotes and cougars?—L. J. Bent- 
ley, British Columbia, Canada. 


Answer: Yes, there are several. Many West- 
ern hunters have dogs that run wolves, coyotes, 
cougars, and bears, Sometimes straight wolf or 
cat dogs are put in packs as strike dogs. Some 
such packs are made up of the foxhound breeds 
Goodman, July, and Trigg), others of 
varmint hounds (Plott, black and tan, bluetick, 
and redbone). The Plott is probably the best 


| fighter of the lot.—McD. L. 


Jump Training 


Question: I have a 3-year-old Walker fox- 
hound that I bought in Arkansas. He is an ex- 


| cellent tracking dog but cannot get over the 
fences jhere 
| with my pack, and he is a wonderful dog, espe- 


in Ohio. I’ve been running him 
cially on pick-up, but because of the fences he 
cannot keep up with the others. Is there any 
way I can train him?—Wayne E. Holsinger, 
Ohio. 


Answer: Jump training is quite common. 
First thing to do is build a jump obstacle. Erect 
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two uprights about 5 ft. apart, then place a 15- 
in. board crosswise at the bottom. Put the dog 
on leash and run toward the obstacle so that he 
must jump over it while you pass around one 
end. Use the command “Over!’’ when you want 
him to jump. The first few times you may have 
to drag him over, but after he starts jumping 
the board you can add another one, and so on. 

You may want him to jump wire fences but 
it’s best to start him on boards. Keep him on 
them until he will jump on command when off 
leash. Then remove the boards and replace them 
with wire strands, with the top one 15 or 18 in. 
above the ground. Work him on this height 
until he is no longer afraid of it. Then raise it 
in 6-in. steps until he is jumping the full height. 

Make training periods 15 or 20 minutes long, 
twice a day. In two or three weeks the dog 
should be finished with the boards and ready for 
wire. Once jumping, he will later begin to 
scale.—McD.L. 


Dalmatian-Setter Cross 


Question: I have an English setter that I’d 
like to breed with a Dalmatian. Would the off- 
springs be good bird dogs?—Raymond G. Peet, 
Conn. 


Answer: I see nothing to be gained by such 
a cross. There was Spanish pointer and bull ter- 
rier in the original foundation of the Dalmatian, 
so at times the breed has shown some bird-hunt- 
ing ability. But the trait has never been suffi- 
cientiy developed for anyone to justify calling 
the Dalmatian a good bird dog.—McD. L. 


He’ll Be Busy 


Question: I’m thinking of buying a combina- 
tion dog, and lean toward the beagle or cocker. 
The beagle might be more practical since I'll 
go mostly after rabbits, only occasionally after 
quail. I may also hunt fox, bobcat, and coon. 
The dog will primarily be a companion.—James 
Robertson, Calif. 


Answer: Both beagle and cocker are good 
rabbit dogs and flush dogs on quail. The beagle 
is usually better on rabbits, the cocker superior 
on quail. When you go to fox, bobcat, coon, or 
squirrel, the beagle gets the nod. Both dogs 
make good companions, the cocker being more 
affectionate and less independent. 

Success of the dog will depend on its train- 
ing, which becomes more difficult with every 
new prey you add. If you are to work him on 
quail and rabbits, it’s better to train him first 
to quail, staying as clear as possible of rabbits 
until the dog is well trained. You will not have 
much trouble, however, in training a beagle for 
rabbit and quail in the daytime and fox or ccon 
at night.—McD.L. 








JAMES R. KINNEY 
Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 


remembered when 


examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Weaning Puppies 


Question: How old should pups be when 
they’re weaned? What happens to a bitch’s 
breasts after her puppies have been weaned? — 
George Haber Jr., Wis. 


Answer: The puppies may be weaned when 
they are about 6 weeks old. The breasts usually 
return to normal a short time after the puppies 
are taken away.—J.R.K. 


Getting Rid of Ticks 


Question: What can I do to get rid of ticks 
on my dog?—E. Kabernagel, Md. 


Answer: Examine the dog's coat every day 
and, using a pair of tweezers, take off all the 
ticks you can find. Then burn them. Bathe the 
animal once a week. Use Castile soap or soap 
flakes, and add creolin to the water. Dust the 
hair twice a week with derris powder contain- 
ing 4% rotenone. I'd suggest keeping the dog 
in one room until he is free of ticks. Clean the 
walls, ceiling, moldings, and furniture to make 
sure there are no ticks in those places.—J.R.K. 


Bowels 


Question: My dog is suffering from extreme- 
ly loose bowels. What can be done to correct 
this?——Leo D. Woolace, Ohio. 


Extremely Loose 


I'd suggest having the dog’s stool 
examined microscopically, and having his blood 
tested for heart worms. Meanwhile, give him 
two feedings daily of slightly cooked lean beef 
mixed with stale whole-wheat bread. Give him 
10 gr. of bismuth subgallate four times a day. 
If he’s inclined to drink too much water, sub- 
stitute barley water or weak tea occasionally.— 
J.R.K. 


Answer: 


Removing Whipworms 


Question: Is it true that surgery always has 
to be done to get rid of whipworms?—Howard 
T. Shoffner, 111. 


Answer: No, not always. Some animals are 
given treatment with good results, but in cer- 
tain cases surgery is resorted to.—J.R.K. 

i. 


When to Feed Your Dog 


Question: Some say a dog should be fed at 
a certain time every day, and if he doesn't eat 
the food should be taken away until the next 
feeding time. Others claim food should be left 
out all the time and the dog be allowed to eat 
when he wants to. Which is best?—J. W. 
Moore, Tex. 


Answer: A dog should be fed regularly every 
day. If he doesn’t eat the food in 20 to 30 
minutes, take it away and don't give him any- 
thing until his next regular mealtime. The 
time can be arranged to suit your convenience. 
When a dog has established regular eating 
habits he may be given a biscuit or two be- 
tween meals. Some dogs won't eat all foods. 
Don’t force unwanted foods on them. Try to 
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G MAT TRES 






FLOOR, AND OFF THE FURNITURE 


A real mattress, 4 inches thick, far su- 
perior to mats or pads, It is soft, warm 
and comfortable; gives protection against 
dampness Eyelet -tufted, filled with fine 
quality cedar-treated cotton. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

SEND CASH, CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 
C.0.D.’s S0c extra plus shipping charges 


WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 


Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners 
slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 
13 the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) 
Buy two so that one can be clean at all times 


“ice BEAGLE KENNEL| 


A. &% & 
Champion sired pups $20. Champion sired 
started $25. Champion sired bred females $35. 


Broken $35. 

















WITIS 
501 Plain St, 


BRASS NAME PLATES 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


3 for $1.00 








“ae Tod size 
5 ae PRICE— oot one. ING 








Qua 
8 for $2. 15 © $3 - 25 + oe ae ee Se 
Lancer ‘Quanrities ON REQUEST ens 
TAGCO,  pieasant valley. N.Y. WANTED 
A. K. C. ee 
BOXERS MIN. SCHNAUZERS DACHSHUNDS 
POODLES BOSTON TERRIERS 


Champion sired. Boarding service. 
Studs on above breeds. Heated kennel. 
GUARANTEED TO PLEASE 


HOMEACRE KENNEL 


2000 ELIDA ROAD LIMA, OHIO 








1 ENGLISH SETTER, female, 3 years 
well broken . $ 


seer silent indeieds 56.00 


2 MALE ENGLISH SETTERS, 1 year, 
hunted one season .... $75.00 each 
1 BRITTANY SPANIEL, “female, 10 
months old, hunted one season $65.00 
9 GERMAN SHORTHAIR POINTERS; pups, 
whelped August 25th, 1953 .. $40.00 each 


PAPERS ON ALL DOGS 
ARCHER’S KENNELS, NEVADA, Missouri 


Brockton, Mass. 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD, DAMP 








CEDAR TREATED FOR 
















FLEA CONTROL Sizes Prices 
Filled with first quality 15°x2'" = $3.00 
combed cotton cedar treated. 16"x23" 3.25 

17°x25 3.50 


immediate 
Delivery 
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$3 
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DEALERS 
Write for ftoider 
& Price List 
















DOG ucsinee COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 





“ “NATIONAL” 


F Yeu HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple. nothing to give . . 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
‘ Grown dogs go when and where you 
wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 
nate muss—fuss . . Save your temper. Order by 
mail—Today $2.00 postpaid. 
PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 

6555 E. Compton Blvd., Compton 7, Calif. 
30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS WRITE 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 

































THOUSANDS 
SOLD 








MURRAY 


HUNTERS! 


Bay from a man who started 


Did you get the limit last Season? 
fifteen years old. 


hunting, and training dogs, when he 


very dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 
COON ... cree $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 
RABBIT ....... $16.00 FOX ....... « .-$25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 








He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle = 
Stops Barking and neigh- . 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry. 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00 
Extra large Dogs over 60 Ibs.—$1.50 
Send for FREE Catales 
WARNER'S PROD. CO. Dept.L. Baldwinsvilie.N. Y. 















ose GUN rte 


Hunters, I have a few out 
st anding 














BILL A. 
_ SESSER. 


MOORE 
ILLINOIS 








WEIMARANERS 


Puppies of unusual talent, that natural- 
ly point and retrieve, Trained dogs that 

will give you a signal that there are live 
biree—alve assure you of every crippled 
or dead bird. 


FIELD KING KENNELS 


Cc. Gronigen Rt. +4, Stillwater, Minn. 














RP RELEEREDELLELE LLL 
¥Sit00 HOOTING DOGS TRAINED : 





mplete job strictly guaranteed. S 
— point, steady to wing and shot. > 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 

the month 
LUCAS KENNELS 

Phone 3301, Rose Hill 


Newton, Ill. 








Does Yur DOG COME 
| WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


not, he POSITIVELY WILL. and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 





yo 7 follow the NE Ww. SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 
giv in the booklet ‘‘TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COME 
WHEN CALLED."’ Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
Vv. Only $1.00, Send money with order to 
GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315- 1, Montclair, N. J. 
ntact: am a 








Nickel 

Silver 

r $c 
—$2.50 


Snap-Fastened Collar 


Medium to heavy Link, 
Custom-made to size, 

nse 35 ea, 6—$6.50, 
See Chrome 


paid. Catalog 


Lioyd’s 
1492 S. Woodward, Birmingham. Mich 





Price $2.25. 
Most effective for Field Trials, close hunting, neighborhood calling up to % mile. 


Will not disturb game or neighbors. 


tance. 36” 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO. 








MOST POWERFUL SILENT TYPE WHISTLE ON MARKET. 


Metal bead neck chain $1.00 extra. No C.0.0.'s Please: 
Box .32. Dept. P-1 


#9 
ULTRA-SONIC 
SILENT DOG 

WHISTLE 


Nientor. Ohio 











FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 
Beagle Hounds Are Most Famous, Pop- 

rrormers on Rab- 

. Get started on 

this most popular sport of Beagling. 

Act Now! Subscribe to Beagle Hound 

Sportsaman Monthiy Magazine, fea- 

turing Greatest Beagles at Stud, and 

For Sale. Most helpful articles, sto- 

ries, working, breeding, showing, 

running, training beagles. Field & 

show reports. Sample Copy only 25c. 

oa Hs pag ve Monthly Issues only $2.00. 
fty pr? ave Monew! 2 years $3.25, 3 years 
Mabie om Hosts only $4.50. Get Tested, Quickest Meth- 

od Rabbit Hound Training Formula, 

by E. A. Kopp, a over 40 years of beagling experience. Posi- 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyness, Price only $1.00, No COD’s 
BEAGLE HOUND. SPoR TSMAN, Desk O, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


Puppies—Bred Females 
Trained Dogs 


MEL. WICHELMAN GIBBON, MINN. 








J al x 

FOR SALE 
HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com- 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Biveticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, Illinois 





give them what suits their tastes and agrees 
with them.—J.R.K. 


Blotchy Teeth 


Question: My Labrador retriever, which 
comes from a good line and seems in excellent 
health, has developed brown blotches on his 
teeth that seem to indicate rotting enamel. He 
has a good appetite and is fed a good diet. Sup- 
plementary vitamin rations do not seem to clear 
up the tooth condition, although they may have 
slowed down the decay. What would you ad- 
vise?—V. P. Ponich, Alberta. 


Answer: The tooth disorder may stem from a 
calcium deficiency or from a virus infection, 
such as distemper. The animal’s general health 
should not be affected. 

Include beef, milk, and eggs in his diet, aud 
add % tsp. calcium lactate and 1 tbsp. cod liver 
oil to his food daily.—J.R.K. 


Treatment for Worms 


Question: My dog has been wormed three or 
four times, but seems to need the treatment 
again. Is this unusual? Would it be safe for 
me to worm him myself, or is it necessary al- 
ways to have a veterinarian do it?—Mrs. H. F. 
Denker, Calif. 











Top Notch Coon Hounds.... 
Combination Hounds 

Extra good old Coon Hounds. . 
Nice Started Coon Hounds 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds... 
Good Rabbit Hounds 


10 days trial 








Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 
Coon, Combi ion h ds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


Redbones, Biacktans, 
Blueticks, Foxhounds 
Rabbithounds. Bea- 
glehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds 
Free Literature and pictures. Triai 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
Boaz, 











C00 


BOX 464 


FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


Fox, Rabbits and combination game 
We offer black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 
Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles and others. 
Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 
Shipped with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, ILLINOIS 


ALABAMA 


for Coon, 


BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, buxle-voived, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Karly American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our tep stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 
MAPLE HILL FARM 

Greencastle, 


Route 2 tnd. 





ARKANSAS COON HOUND KENNELS 


BIG oe ae — a CUT 50 > cm "MOST 
ALL DOGS KENNEL ... POINTERS... 
SETTERS... " SOP coon A 
TION TREE HOUNDS... FOX, WOLF, DEER ard 
CAT HOUNDS. Also TOP rabbit hounds. ALL 
TRAINED HOUNDS sold on 10-day trial; MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE. Write for FREE literature and 
price list: 





JOE STRATTON os Sons 


Phone: 554-3 OGERS, Arkansas 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Answer: No, it’s not unusual. Dogs become 
reinfested with worms even though a successful 
treatment may have been given. And some- 
times it’s necessary to repeat the treatment a 
few times before an animal-is rid of worms. 

Dog owners often worm their animals, but it’s 
a good policy to have a veterinarian examine a 
dog before giving him any worm treatment. If 
you wish to do it yourself, mix 6 tsp. castor 
oil, 5 drops oil of wormseed, and 2 tsp. sirup of 
buckthorn. Shake well, and give 1 tbsp. of 
the mixture on an empty stomach. Repeat the 
treatment in three weeks, if necessary.—J.R.K. 





x 














COLLAPSIBLE — PORTABLE 
( You can now easily afford a new 
| | home for your pet. Webb’s pre-fab 

| 

=e | ‘Sun Porch” roof. Various sizes. 

Paryrerene. som If not displayed at your dealer’s, 

write for free picture price folder. 
Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this ast- growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 issues $3.00—copy 35¢ 


houses are sturdy, warm, water- 
THE | WEBS COMPANY, 80x 184-3, DREXEL, MO. 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
UNDS AND HUNTING 


ee SENSATIONAL VALUES 

proof. New cube side-door design. 

pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
HO 

13 Washington Street Greenfield, Ohio 











WEIMARANER PUPS 


‘‘New Wonder Dog’’—Look. ‘‘Smartest Dogs In The 
World’’—True. ‘‘The Doggondest Dog’’—Pageant. ‘‘A 
Natural Born Hunter, Protector and Companion'’— 
Mechanix Illustrated. Priced very reasonably. 

FINEST BLOOD LINES FOR HUNTING, 
SHOW AND OBEDIENCE. 
STUD SERVICE 
JAS. W. HALDANE 
Route No. 3, Chillicothe, Ohio 











FIX IT 
| | YOURSELF 


Save yourself a lot of 
expense by doing your 
own odd repair jobs. Get 

this new edition of a famous book, show- 
ing with diagrams and directions, how to 
fix and repair furniture, electric outlets, 
windows, doors, leaky pipes, floor boards, 
chimneys, boilers, weather proofing, paint- 
ing and hundreds of other construction 
and repair jobs. Picture diagrams show 
how each job is done. Full cloth bound 
DeLuxe edition, only $1.49! 


OUTDOOR LIFE, Desk 154 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 








-RESTOCKING * x 
Raise .Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

premand exceeds supply. —_ today for 
REE data on proven method. 

ontar CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 


RAISE MINK 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 
I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
approval everywhere. Free booklet gives 
inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There is 
cheap feed going to waste right in your 
own area, Why not turn ft into valuable 
fur? Ask me about this feed today. 


LAWRENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CITY 19, UTAH 


Blue, White, Black Shouldered, Spalding Vari- 
eties—1953 Early Hatch, $30.00 pair—1952 Will 
Breed Spring 1954, $40.00 pair—1951 Will Breed 
Spring 1954 in full plumage, $50.00 pair. Un 


related, purebred and healthy. Guaranteed t« 
please you. 1953 Blue Manchurian Pheasants, 


$35.00 pair. 

A. H. CHAMBERS 
MAPLE LANE FARMS _ Kingston, New York 
Restock with 


Gunn sros, Northern Bob — 


Husky mature birds that'll build cov- 
eys this spring. Order today—$4.00 
pair, cash with order; minimum 5 
pairs. They're tops! 


EGGS IN SEASON—RESERVE YOURS NOW 
GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 


Box 2450, Amarillo, Texas 
Phone 3-4301 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY 


aN Write forfree information 
explaining how to make 
up to $3,000.00 in your 
own back yard. Address 


NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, Columbus, Kansas _ 


sorale 
Pes ¥400MONTH 


INTEREST YOU? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool. Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION. prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
_Dept. 26 Jackson. Mich. 





























209 E. 3rd St. 


ea bet 
BEARS "# 
EASY, PROFITABLE. RAISE IN ANY CLIMATE. 
NO ODOR OR NOISE. FRIENDLY, INTERESTING PETS. 
THOUSANDS NEEDED FOR LABORATORY 

AND PET MARKET. SEND POSTCARD 

FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET / 


Southern Hamster 
BOX L, 685+ GAFFNEY,S.C. 


MONKEYS are 
ALMOST HUMAN 


Easily kept and cheap. Also other 
South American animals, birds, rep- 
tiles. Raccoons $4.00 each in lots of 
10 or more. Fox, Wildcats, Opossums, 
Black Bears, Owls, Hawks, Crows, 
Snakes, Baby Alligators (S.A. 
man). Beautiful Parakeets. 
ized Skunks & Pigmy Skunks, . 
each. GUARANTEED coon & cat hound 
pups, $20.00 each 
THOMPSON WILD ANIMAL FARM 
Phone 2-1236, CLEWISTON, FLA. 


CHINCHILLAS! 


Easy and Fun to Raise, 
good business invest- 
ment. Top quality 
breeding stock available. 
Litter guaranteed. Write 
for details. 


WITMER CHINCHILLA RANCH 
DOVER @ BOX 20 NEW HAMPSHIRE 


CAROLINA BOBWHITE QUAIL 
CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 
RED QUAIL 


Booking orders now for Spring delivery. 
Write for prices: 
FRED L. MOOSE 

609 Roach St., Reidsville, N. C. 














Phone: 4489 




















CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making 
Business. Offering some o 
the finest Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaran- 
teed. Get started in this 
Million Dollar Business 
today. 


Write or Visit 
THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 
Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
CREATORS OF nationally known 
(SILVER MIST) Chinchillas AOCBR, Registered 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 

















Wild Rabbjts COTTONTAILS 
AND JACKS 


Can furnish any number i: 
season for restocking or 
coursing Place 
orders now which can be 
shipped only in the late fal 
and winter months; can fur 
nish Jacks at all times ex 
cept in summer when the 
weather is hot. MY PRICES 
WILL INTEREST YOU. 
live arrival guaranteed 
Every customer to be satisfied 


EARL JOHNSON 
Rago, Kansas 


cottontall 











ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 
PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground 







Used successfully 58 years. North- 

ern grown for northern waters, 
t southern grown for the South 
’ brackish water kinds for the coast. 
AMbidy Wild Rice, Wild Celery and many 
1 y others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 


Wm, 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. O.. Box 371-B shkosh, Wisconsin 


hook. 











MINK 


of Champion Quality 


(continued from page 99) 
winked at Tex as Phil threaded it on 
and stripped out line. 

There wouldn’t have been any justice 
if it hadn’t happened. Without warn- 
ing Phil’s rod snapped down, just as it 
had so many times earlier in the day. 
But now he let out a yell that broadcast 
the good news. And then he put on a 
show that any TV director might envy. 

The biggest rainbow anyone had seen 
that day had socked Phil’s minnow as it 
drifted by. Now, in a great watery 
splash, the trout was in the air—2%% or 
three pounds of furious, silvery beauty. 
Tex dropped the oars to yell useless in- 
structions. “Hey! Get your rod up! 
Get your rod straight up, or you'll lose 
him.” 

At the moment the butt of Phil’s rod 
was up—straight up. But its tip was in 
the water, pointing at a demon that was 
racing under the boat. 

“Give him line, Phil!” I yelled. 
him line or he’ll bust it.” 

Phil landed that silvery hunk of 
dynamite in spite of everyone’s efforts 
to help. Five breathless minutes later 
he ran his fingers through its gills and 
held the trout aloft. ‘Now,” he said, 
“T really am satisfied.” 

So was I. 


“Give 


THE END 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 














BIG 
NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


20,000 best quality mature birds for 
immediate delivery. 
IIIS << scileialaaee tama $4.00 Per Pair 
FEB. & 5.00 Per Pair 


Cash with order 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail. 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 
Telephones 
3643 or 4755 
1730 Picher Joplin 2, Mo. 
CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


























Last year’s pelts brought TOP PRICES. We offer you 
Stewart Pastels, Royal Pastels, Sapphires tn Breath 
of Spring and Royal. 


Verhaps THE FINEST mink you have ever seen. We 
believe we have the top show herd of the country. 
Prices On request. Mailing address, as below: 


LEWIS PALMER 


5308 Alpine Drive Murray, Utah 














You Can Raise Genuine | 


CHINCHILLAS 


And Make Money 
FREE UPON REQUEST 


Items of Interest 
Information— Opport 
ties— Raising Chinchilla. 


WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511W. SheridanAve. ,DesMoines,lowa 








id DUCK Hl HUNTING 
by pl nial prods 


Planting aquatic foods is one thing— 
getting results is another. My 30 years 
of experience with w il i rie e, sage 
celery, duck potato, et s your as- 

good ae nite Write for plant- 


ond tion 

J K SPANBA UE R 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St Oshkosh, Wis. 


wait ze | 


ey 
a | 





BIG NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 






7 wi 10 pair Dec. $35, Jan. $40 
ahmed Range feeder — saves re- 
et at = leased game birds, $6. Free 
teatiet describes it. Ranch-reared, oven-dressed, 


quick-frozen Game Birds: Gift packages: 6 quail $15: 
12, $28—prepaid in U.S. Large-lot prices, quail, 


pheasants sate. Cash only. 
M. E. BOGLE S27 Ogden St., 
(Quail since 1922) San Antonio 2, Texas. F-9500 





BOBWHITE, VALLEY QUAIL, — 
RINGNECK PHEASANTS, | 


Reared on ground, large pens, semiwild sur- 
roundings, good breeders. Eggs in season. Con- 
tract fall delivery birds in lots 50 and up. Also 
California Weasels. 

VALLEY GAME FAR.“ 
1424 E. Grant Ave. Escondido, Calif. 





HIGHEST QUALITY 
PHEASANTS 


We have produced approxi- 
mately 8000 Pheasants that are ideal for either 
eating purposes, or shooting preserves. We have 
acres of range under cover. None of these birds 
have ever been brailed or had their wings clipped. 
They have been fed in strict accordance with the 
recommendations of the Purina Feed Mills, re- 
sulting in maximum growth in the minimum time. 
Some of our birds have been used on hunting 
preserves this year and have wonderful 
results. Live delivery guaranteed. 


Write or Phone J. E. BOWDEN 
2175 Person Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 
Phone—4-7345 or Coldwater, Miss., Phone—2342 


given 





_WYOCENA 


CHINCHILLAS 


Genuine! 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and 
pairs . . . Large, sturdy stock 
litter. Write for FREE information 
sound and fascinating business: 


C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
_WISCONSIN- 


young mated 
guaranteed to 
about this 


MINK ‘25° 


All shipments made subject to 5 days 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 vears. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 





| Make 2 BIG MONEY! 





WILD ANIMAL PETS 


| Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. 





| Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of otter | 
wild & pet animals. birds & reptiles of all kinds for sate. | 
| CATALOGUE! Send us $1.00 for new iliustrat- 
* ed Catalogue. booklets and other 
| literature containing price tists. feeding & care infor- 
mation, how to build cages. Yaar if you order 
animatis. Send for your copies toda 
—SEND TODAY — 
TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, OL, St Stephen, S. C. 














RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 4 
tion. Pleasant—Easy—Full or P. 
Learn HOW these year-round money-makers [ff 
can produce REAL PROFITS tor you 
~ WRITE TODAY! 
PA 
















FREE iiustrated Booklet 
ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 









LA RABBITS 


WORLD'S 


LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHIL 








How to ‘Cast Like 
| An Expert! 


Complete instructions 
on all methods of cast- 
ing. Tricks on use of 


wet flies, spinners, 
nymphs, dry. flies and 
other lures. Hints on 


fishing for bass, trout, 
salmon and panfish. 96 
pages. Fully illustrated. 
Send only 35¢ for your 
copy today! Address 
Dept. 154. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 





Big 





CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 
MATURE BIRDS 
Live delivery and your satisfaction guaranteed. 
Write for prices. Booking orders NOW. 


CAROLINA GAME BIRD FARM 
810 Wilson St., Reidsville, North Carolina 
PHONE 3476 M. J. AND J. M. GILMORE 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 





** ALASKA xx 
AMERICA’S GREAT 


| ALA SKA’ LAST FRONTIER 


NOW —read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find advuenture and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 

Learn about Alaska's opportunities, gold min- 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue! Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $3,00 for a year's subscrip- 


- 
a tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 


SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Subscribe to Alaska’s Maga- Ae 
eee" 


wns, rivers, mountains, 


tie will receive this map, w 
your first mogenh ne, by Retur rn Mail! 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


BOX 0-118 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 





nd receive absolutely free, a two-color map 
©0008 OOOO OOS OOOOH O88OOSSO88 


your hu i. atmante ible rates. Make your 
reservation NOW by AIRMAIL or WIRE to: 


BILL POLAND, Registered Guide & Outfitter 
KODIAK, ALASKA 
SOOOHSHOHOSOOSOHOSSOSSOOSOSCE 








KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


SPRING & FALL HUNTS 
Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 

W. A. ‘‘Pat’’ CANNON 


REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 
Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 











ALASKA=24,2ant Pass .once 


The world’s largest GRIZZLY are found in the Rainy 
Pass area of Alaska. In April the big ones come out of 
hibernation, locate a kill or make one of their own— 
and there they ‘‘camp’’ until it is gone or the first 
green appears. Hunt with us then, on the snow. Dog 
teams—ski planes—snow shoes—ADVENTURE unusual 
and unique. Two 10-day hunts only, all expense. Ref- 
erences given = required. Wire or air mail 
ud and Dennis Branham 
"RAINY PASS LODGE 
ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 





BOX 651 





WORLD’S BIGGEST BEAR 


Alaskan Peninsula—Spring or Fall 
WHITE SHEEP, excellent sheep country. 
CARIBOU AND GRIZZLY, best creas 
GIANT MOOSE. 


Wiiderness Hunting. Expeditions second to none. 24 
years of Alaskan Experience— BEST OF REFERENCES 


LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide 
ANCHORAGE 





Box 955 ALASKA 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


to state conservation men that he 
was only legal htinter on lake. Said if 
he could use 50 ‘decoys like successful 
hunters, he could have got ducks too. 
When told there’s no limit on number 
of decoys, protested that law said ‘you 
can’t have more than one wood duck!’ ” 
. Shortest international bridge in the 
world. Zavikon Island, one of famed 
Thousand Islands in St. Lawrence River 
and owned by Woolrich Woolen Mills, 
Woolrich, Pa., is on Canadian side of 
international boundary, and connected 
by 45-ft.-long bridge with islet in U-S. 
territory. 


he one-decoy man, Duckless hunt- 
| er, Forney’s Lake, Iowa, squawked 


“Drumming” tractor lures grouse. 
Two-cylinder tractor, put-putting in 
farmer’s barnyard near Lancaster, 
Wis., lured hen grouse, reports conser- 
vation warden Al Kwallek. Hen thought 
it was cock grouse drumming, for a 
week came from woods every time 
tractor motor started, followed farmer 
into fields when he went to plough... 
Champ woodchuck erasers. S/Sgt. John 
J. Yuschalk and wife of Westover 
(Mass.) Air Force base, shot 338 wood- 
chucks between April 1 and Sept. 14 
last year. At first used .22 Hornet, 
later switched to .218 Bee. 

Sounds like a “*Tall but Short.” Ray- 
mond Byrd, Durham, N.C., is reported 
by state news bureau as having landed 
an octopus that held a pop bottle in its 
eight arms, this when fishing from pier 
on state’s coast. Perhaps soon we'll 
hear that some soft-drink maker claims 
bottle contained his own particular 
brand . . . Aged sturgeon. Elroy W. 
Schroeder, Appleton, Wis., recently 
caught sturgeon 79 in. long, weighing 
180 lb. State Conservation Depart- 
ment’s Robert T. Probst counted growth 
rings on pectoral fin bone found stur- 
geon was between 70 and 75 years old. 

Precocious trees, Trees that grow 10 
| ft. in one year developed by Ontario De- 
| partment of Lands and Forests. These 
trees are hybrid crosses of aspen and 
silver poplar Costly handloaded 
ammunition, Press dispatches credit 
Jonah Byers, Mahoning Township, Pa., 
with shooting at raccoon, finding ground 


PARSONS 


around killed coon strewn with $20 
bills. Seems that Byers had borrowed 
son’s gun, didn’t know that son had 
hidden $180 in $20 bills in gun barrel 
for safe-keeping. 

Bear repeater. Perhaps for first time 
ever, Michigan Department of Conser- 
vation officials have live-trapped same 
bear twice. Yearling 80-lb. bear, first 
trapped last Sept. 14, was again caught 
and tagged on Sept. 20 in same trap. 
Bear had been taken six miles after 
first capture, then released .. . Archers 
boost kill. In 1952 Michigan issued 
bow-and-arrow hunting licenses num- 
bering 29,595. Calculated kill of these 
archers numbered 1,843 deer, the high- 
est ever. 

Buck “‘bonsters.” Heaviest buck killed 
in Maine 1952 weighed 403 Ib. live 
weight. Another buck of same weight 
killed that state in 1949. Total of 43 
Maine deer killed 1952 which weighed 
more than 300 lb. live weight each... 
New Mexico bighorns. New Mexico has 
issued 12 permits for legal killing of 
one Mexican bighorn sheep each. This 
variety of sheep had been protected in 
state since 1887. The special season 
was designed to kill off surplus rams, 
benefit herd. 


Ten greatest conservationists. A poll 
reported in Nature Magazine names as 
10 greatest American conservationists 
Hugh H. Bennett, Jay N. Darling, Ira 
N. Gabrielson, Aldo Leopold, Stephen 
T. Mather, John Muir, T. Gilbert Pear- 
son, Gifford Pinchot, Franklin D. Roose- 
velt, Theodore Roosevelt . . . Britain’s 
American trees. Alaskan Sitka spruce 
now extensively planted in Great Brit- 
ain, found well adapted to British moist 
climate. Being planted at rate of 
30,000,000 yearly. In Devonshire are 
specimens 30 years old, 100 ft. tall. 
Other American trees being planted in- 
clude Douglas fir, silver fir, western red 
cedar, western hemlock, lodgepole pine. 
California redwood, sequoia, now famil- 
iar in English parks. Only eastern U.S. 
tree to do well in Britain is northern 
red oak. 

Johnny Pineseed. Virginia 1952 As- 
sembly passed resolution asking state 
Forest Service to issue with each hunt- 





ing and fishing license a small envelope 
containing pine seeds. Sportsmen plant 
these seeds when on fishing or hunting 
trips. Good idea... N. Y. trespass law 
with teeth. Law passed in New York 
last year imposes severe penalties upon 
person engaged in fishing, hunting, or 
trapping without permission on lands 
of another who does not leave immedi- 
ately when requested by owner, lessee, 
or lawful occupant thereof. 

Water most important Western re- 
source. Hugh B. Woodward, president 
of New Mexico Game Protective Ass’n., 
speaking before Senate Committee on 
Agriculture and Forestry, said: “In my 
judgment water and watershed protec- 
tion are by far the most important uses 
to which the national forests in the 
Western states must be devoted.” Wild- 
life Management Institute comments: 
“For each rancher who has grazing 
privileges upon the national forests 
there are 1,105 other citizens in the 
Western states who are dependent upon 
the watersheds of these same lands for 
year-round supplies of clean water.” 
Yet a small group of stockmen re- 
peatedly try to take over these forests 
for their very own. 


California Steelheads 
California, has 


Meacac County, 
many steelhead streams often 


overlooked by anglers traveling to the 
famed Eel and Klamath Rivers. 

Turn west from U.S. 101 at the town 
of Cloverdale, onto Highway 28. This is 
a well-marked, hard-top road, about 70 
miles north of San Francisco. It first 
hits the Navarro River about 15 miles 
inland, and follows it to where it 
empties into the ocean. Here it joins 
Rt. No. 1 going north to Fort Bragg. 

All of the Navarro along the high- 
way gives fine winter steelhead fishing. 
Going up the coast on No. 1 from its 
mouth, you cross Little, Big, and Noyo 
Rivers, also Russian Gulch, all of which 
are good fishing. The town of Fort 
Bragg is one mile north of the Noyo, 
and Ten Mile River enters the ocean 7 
miles north of Fort Bragg. This is the 
northernmost river of any importance 
on this highway, and it doesn’t pay to 
go beyond it. 

Accommodations are very good. There 
are plenty of motels, also several state 


camp grounds for camping out. Little 
River and Russian Gulch both have 
state-operated camping grounds right 
on the stream. They have tables, 
benches, grills, and good lockers. Wood 


is easily obtained. There is much drift- 
wood on the beaches, or you can buy 
bundles of wood from the camp ranger. 
The fee for camping is 50 cents a night. 
There is camping thé year around at 
these places, as the weather is mild. 
There is considerable rainfall, but there 
are only one or two frosts a year. 
The bugaboo of heavy rain and high 
and roily water is not much of a handi- 
cap here. The Navarro is the largest of 
these streams, and it clears within about 
two days after a heavy rain. The others 
are smaller, and clear overnight or 
within a day, so the angier is not put out 
of business too long because of rain. 
These rivers are small, with many 





Two N.Y. Hunters and Large Twe California 


Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 


Hunters. 
LARGE BEAR, taken on first a “heat “i “Abril,” Issa 


.and On 


Huu' KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the World’s finest bear country! We have a good camp 


With electric lights and running water. 


cost: We do not use tents. 


Ve have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the THREE 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our 
ALL OF OUR SPRING HU! 
WERE SATISFIED. We are booking hunts for the SPRING OF 1954: 


arties hunt from these cabins at NO extra 
YTERS GOT THEIR BEAR IN 1953 AND 


if you are looking for a 


good hunt we have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as possible. 


We are 


EXPERIENCED, LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime 


of hunting and trapping and 


prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. We give each hunter the BEST of per- 


sonal guide service. 
not be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 


WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for fuil information. 


(Sorry, post-cards can- 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 











ALASKA! 
STEPHAN LAKE HUNTING CAMPS 
First in the Field for: 
CARIBOU — MOOSE — SHEEP — GRIZZLY 
tn line of abundance. 
Take movies in the Heart of the Wilderness 
Quarter Century Hunting-Trapping-Guiding 
‘oe AIR MAIL: 
o. i » heey Stage”’ VOGEL 


uide and Outfitter 



























ALASKA BEAR 
Polar, Kodiak, Glacier, Grizzly 
and Peninsula Brown Bear 


Make your reservations now for 1954 spring 
hunts with us—write via Airmail. 


ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
Mile 147 Glenn Highway, Palmer, Alaska 

















¢/OLANE HOTEL. 246 FOURTH, ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 
SPRING OR 


KODIAK BEAR Sx: 


Live in a cabin and hunt the BIG ONES 
FALL HUNTS for 
SHEEP—CARIBOU—GRIZZLY—MOOSE 
from one base camp 
Airmail or wire to: 


HAL WAUGH, "°zis*sr°¢ Moose Pass, Alaska 





ALASKA and ALASKA BROWN BEAR | 
spell ADVENTURE 


Soring with an experienced egg 4 and 4 


> 

>» Hunt thir 
> guide. Catering to small all-expense parties 
only. Modern camps, 

P ultimate in hunting pleasure and success. Refer- 4 
> ences turnished and required. 3 
> Wire or write 4 
> HARRIS DENNEY 4 
, BOX 661 SPENARD, ALASKA 4 














ALASKA! ‘Hunt Giant Kodiak Bear! (wore Largest Bear) 


Oldest and Largest Guides 
& Outfitters | in Alaska, 
of Nati i 





We Use Camps, Yachts and 
Amphibian Planes 


TAKE YOUR WIFE ALONG for 
owe we = of GLORIOUS SPORT, 
a hunter or non-hunter, in 

THE GREATEST BEAR COUNTRY 
IN THE WORLD. She will have 
the utmost in comfort and pri- 
vacy. EXCELLENT HUNTING, 
FISHING AND MAGNIFICENT 
SCENERY. We use a LUXURI- 
OUS YACHT, fine shore camps 
and amphibian planes 

NOW BOOKING SPRING AND 
FALL HUNTS FOR 1954. 

WE FURNISH EVERYTHING. 
Daily Airplane Service from any 
part of USA 





SOME OF OUR HUNTERS WITH THEIR TROPHIES. 





World’ sRecord.2,000-ib. Kodiak. 
Killed on one of cur expeditions. 





EVERY ONE OF OUR SPRING 
AND FALL HUNTERS IN 1953 
KILLED THEIR BEARS AND 
WENT HOME 100% SATISFIED. 
A TRIP YOU'LL ALWAYS RE- 
MEMBER WITH DELIGHT. 

1F YOU WANT A THRILLING 
AND COMFORTABLE HUNTING 
AND FISHING TRIP WRITE AIR 
MAIL OR WIRE FOR FURTHER 
PARTICULARS TO 


CHARLIE MADSEN 
Guides & Outfitters 
P. 0. Box B-905 KODIAK, ALASKA 


Reliable. Experienced, Registered 
Guides with a Lifetime of Bear Hunting 





quail and grouse. 
bles and illustrations. 96 pages. 
Only 35c! Address Dept. 154. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


GET RESULTS AFIELD! | 


How experts hold, lead and fol- | 
low through. How to develop 
natural shooting instincts. How 
to hunt waterfowl, woodcock, | 


Valuable ta- | 


“ACTION IN AFRICA” 
HUNTING—PHOTOGRAPHIC— SIGHTSEEING. 
LION—ELEPHANT—BUFFALO. 
TANGANYIKA—LUANGWA—MOCAMBIQUE. 

EX VICTORIA FALLS—FROM $400. PER WEEK. 


ORGANISER IN THE FIELD. (PARTNERSHIP BASIS) 
REQUIRED WITH CAPITAL. $10,000. 
- 


Enquiries: Pan-Atrican Tours & Hunts. 
120 Main Street——Johannesburg, S. Africa. 
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Buddy, maybe you think you’ve seen a real explosion 
when you've seen nuclear fission—but you ain’t seen 
nothin’ until you’ve seen the black bass fishin’ at 
Sportsman’s Lodge. Man, it’s a fight to the finish— 
you ain’t seen such a commotion since ‘‘D’’ day. Yes- 
sire-e-e, there's thrills aplenty in ~~ ty one of these 
rough and ready warriors! 

The excitement really begins when you see the water 
explode where your plug used to be—then the fight be- 
gins. You'll think you’ve got chain reaction on your 
line when ole Grandaddy Bass starts his atomic pro- 
pelled action. And you'll find a different kind of thrill 
in exploring the vast wilds of the Florida jungles by 
boating along the hundreds of almost virgin streams 
and tributaries of the famous Ocklawaha River. 

Fishin’ ain’t all we got at Sportsman’s Lodge—Bud- 
dy. we got accommodations fit for a king. the kind you 
seldom find near good fishing waters. When you come 
in from a hard day of fightin’ with big un’s, you'll find 
all the comforts of home. Talk about paradise—you'll 
think you're there when you sit down to the good ole 
Southern cooking. Yep, we've got it all—the very best 
in: fishin’. eatin’ and livin’. 

Bring the whole family along for a wonderful vaca- 
tion in the Sunny South. The women will be tickled 
pink with the color profusion of a thousand Azaleas in 
bloom. Don’t forget to bring your camera with plenty 
of color film. Even people who don’t care to fish say 
that Sportsman’s Lodge is a sho-nuff vacation wonder- 
land. Whether you fish or not you’re bound to enjoy 
the fun and fellowship at Sportsman’s Lodge. The 
price is amazingly low, beginning at $100 a couple per 
week, and that. my friend. includes three meals a day. 
53-room Lodge is steamheated in case of a chilly morn- 


ing FORREST C. WOOD, Owner-Manager 





Wire or phone 
for your Reser- 
vations NOW! 
Telephone 
Pomona Park 


Exchange 2431 


FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


Ou Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, tishing capital of Florida.. You and your family will 
enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot- 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates 


Box 1086-A 











Telephone, Tavares 141 

















Spend the Winter months this year in 
Florida. Wonderful sunny days for fish- 
ing, bathing, boating, duck shooting or 
just plain loafing. A grand time for 
the entire family is within everyone’s 
means in this sportsman’s paradise. Be 
your budget large or small, your money 
goes farther in Florida. Write today to 
the Florida Chambers of Commerce and 
the famous resorts listed on these TWO 
PAGES for information and reser- 
vations. Come to Florida this 
Winter for your finest vaca- 

tion in years! 


E. 
Palatka \) San Mateo 
Satsuma “9% Crescent City 
wee ‘2% Huntington 
§ Georgetown 


New Smyrna 


Winter Garden 
Inglis 


Yankeetown Dessbaee 


Tavares 
Stuart 


West Palm Beach 
& 
St. Petersburg Lake { Okeechobee 


Clewiston 


Everglades Miami Beach 


Marathon 





EVERGLADES 
FLORIDA 


Fish the sheltered waters of the Ten 
Thousand Island and the Everglades 
National Park. For tarpon, snook and 
many other game fish, plan your 
winter trip now. Wire, phone or write 
for information and reservations, Cot- 
tages, boats, guides, tackle, and bait. 
Outboards and cruisers. 


SMALL BOAT DOCK 
EVERGLADES FLORIDA 
Ted R. Smallwood, Prop. Everglades, Fla. 














CLEWISTON INN” 
Finest Small Hotel South—Open Year-round 
CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 


Cocktail peony Room 
Fishing, Hunting, Golfing and Restful Relaxation 
NOW COMPLETELY AIR CONDITIONED 
For further information and folder write: 
EDDIE JONES, 











BOATS—MOTORS—BAITS—GUIDES 
NEW ULTRA MODERN Soeaxnernes COTTAGES 
PRIVATE SWIMMING POO 


BASS CAPITAL RESORT 
ROUTE US 17. CRESCENT CITY, FLORIDA 
Boat Service to 65 Lakes and St. Johns River 
TEX L’ARGENT, Proprietor Telephone 175 
THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


By Reservation only 























hee 





On the St. Johns River Betw een Big and Little Lakes Geor ge 
In the Midst of the Best Black Bass Fishing 


Gateway 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


MR, AND MRS. E. C. ROGERS, Owners-Operators 
NEW CABINS @ BOATS * MOTORS 


LIVE BAIT ¢ GUIDES 
TELEPHONE: P. O. BOX 45 
POMONA PARK EX. 2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 











FISHING 
is 
BETTER 


IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 


The new Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in the heart of Florida’s 


richest fishing grounds. Gulf 
Stream trolling . . . reef fishing 
... Skiffs ... outboards at your 
front door. Pool, beach, restau- 
rant-lounge, air-conditioned mo- 
tel units, bungalows, efficiencies 
from $8 daily. 


NOW! Low Off-Season Rates 


For information, folders and reservations 


KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fia. 


114. ourpoor ure 





TRIPLE ied, tad 


and kitchen. All new boats and motors. 


Huntington, Florida 





FISHING LODGE 
Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center o: 

‘““‘THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD’’ 
AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
Fresh bait daily on grounds. 
the knowhow and where to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
DEC. and JAN. are good fishing for the big ones. 

Mr 


& Mrs. C. A. Travis 


Native guides with 


Make your reservations now. 


Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 

















2 CAMP STONE 


$ Norton and Tessa Stannard, owners-operatprs. On the 

BIG LAKE GEORGE, fronting on the St. John’s River, 
® in the heart of the ‘‘BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD."’ 
@ Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK 
es BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- 

ers; completely furnished for light housekeeping. 
© Boats, motors, bait, and guides. For information, 
@ rates, reservations, write, phone or wire 


id CAMP STONE 
® Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
@eeeeeeeeeveeeeeeeseeeeeeeees 





CAMP GEORGE ° 


IN HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 
Located on the St. Johns River 
Between Little and Big Lake George. 
Completely modern one and two bedroom house- 
keeping cottages. European or American Plan. 
Good guides, Boats, Motors, Bait. A clean, rest- 
ful, scenic spot at sensible rates. Write for com- 

plete information. 
P.O. Box 270. Huntington, Fla. Phone: Pomona Park 2588 
Direct all inquiries to Mrs. Virginia Smith. 











$250 FLORIDA HOMESITES $250 


Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Home- 
sites, near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, 
beautifully rolling, many trees. Colossal Hunting 
and Fishing in 9 Fresh and Salt Water Rivers, 
11 Bays and Gulf of MEXICO. Government Game 
Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grapefruit, Vege- 
tables. Almost Virgin area, not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 


EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner 
Box 1406 Asheville, N. C. 





Fishing Lodge, Key Largo, Fla. 
Enjoy the world’s finest fishing on 
Famous Key Largo. Deep-sea, reef, and 
bonefishfhg. Comfortable rooms and 
wonderful meals. Bar and _ lounge. 
Overlooking the Ocean. Swimming 
pool, shuffleboard courts, horseshoes, 
goggle fishing, ete, American plan. 
Reasonable rates. Write, wire, phone. 


CAPTAIN SAGE | —- 

















DOWN 


of the World. 
Hunting in Hy ason. Palm Beach 30 miles. Miami 100 


Vista eines Properties 





Member: 


$15 FLORIDA HOMESITES $8 


NEWEST “‘BASS POND” ADDITION 
FREE ABSTEACT and WARRANTY DEED. $15. Down and $8. per month for 32 months. Covers everything. 
In the newest addition to this beautiful area on the East Coast of South Florida. 
all property owners. Over 4 acres. Indian and St. Lucie Rivers; Bays; Lakes, Inlet to Ocean. Sailfish — 
Beach, pavilion & parking free on . — island. Fresh water Bass. Tarpon, 


MINUTES DRIVE TO OCEAN ‘BATHING BEACH FROM PROPERTY. 


P. 
Salerno Area Chamber of C ommerce 


MONTH 


‘‘Bass Pond’’ for the use of 


Snook, 


Box 1182 Stuart, Florida 














MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Overlooking beautiful St. Johns River, famous for years as 
the best Large-mouth Bass fishing grounds in North America. 
MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, completely furnished, 
with toilet pom shower, screened porch, and boat for the 
ek er couple, $30.00 and up. Also daily rates. 
OUTBOARD MOTORS, bait and guides always available. 
For reservations, "phone Pomona Park Ex, 2443 or write: 
Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF 
BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


SATSUMA FLORIDA 





JOHNSON’S FISHING CAMP 


* Duck Hunting and Fishing on LAKE OKEECHOBEE 
* Inboard and Outboard MOTOR BOATS 
* BOAT repairing, sales, RENTALS; TACKLE STORE 
© GUIDE SERVICE available 
© MODERN CABINS; ice available 
Fine Restaurant, specializing in steaks, seafood, 
catfish and hushpuppies. 


Bill Johnson‘s Fishing Camp 
Phone 2 1181 _ _CLEWISTON, 


}AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


NEW 1954 PERSONALIZED INFORMATION 
of FLORIDA new, No. 10. Best lake, river, gulf, 
ocean fishing-vacation camps, resorts, deepsea 
boats. Maps, photos, details. Send 50c plus 10 
postage to Publisher, AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE, 
2266 Fairhaven Circle NE, Atlanta, Ga. 











Florida 





CRUISE AND FISH 
THE BAHAMA ISLANDS in MAY and JUNE 


- « « when the big fish are hitting, aboard the 
FORTY-FOOT CHARTER BOAT “SEA COMBER II” 


Capt. Frank Lomas 
5415 N. Poinsetta W. Palm Beach, Florida 














ED McCORMICK’S BEACON ‘'42" 
FISHING AND DUCK HUNTING CAMP 


20 Miles South of New Smyrna Beach on Mosquito 
Lagoon off U. S. #1. Boats-motors-cottages-modern 
restaurant—guides for fishing and duck hunting. 
An excellent opportunity to enjoy FLORIDA’S 
BEST FISH!NG AND DUCK SHOOTING. Come 
by LAND—by WATER-—by AIR. 
For information write to Shiloh, Florida 
Phone 2310 Oak Hill, Florida 


FLORIDA 


Big Beautiful Water Front Lots in Lake Coun- 
ty, Fla. Perfect Camp or Homesites. Only 
$10 down and $10 per month. No interest. 


W 
rite : W. J. Rees 
SUNNY DELL PARK 
Rt. +2, Leesburg, Fla. 








A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 
nosey with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West 

For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 


Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 





WINTER VACATIONERS 


Spend your winter vacation at Knollwood Lodge, 4 
miles from city on beautiful Lake Ham “tg An ideal 
resort. Pine interior hous bas abins, completely 
modern, fully equipped Woodec scenic Quachita 
mountain area. GOOD VISHING GOLFING. WON- 
DERFUL CLIMATE. Taking the baths at Hot 
Springs? Make this your home. YEAR ROUND. Write: 


KNOLLWOOD LODGE 
Route 3, Box 67-OL Hot Springs, Arkansas 























“Fishing | Facts. 


Outdoor Life, 


riffes and pools, and are productive al- 
most everywhere. The favorite spots of 
local fishermen are marked by well- 
worn paths to the pools. Sporting-goods 
stores in Fort Bragg will furnish fish- 
ing information. 

You should have a line of at least 
15-lb. test, and a 10-lb.-test leader. For 
spinning tackle a 10-lb. monofilament 
will do. The leader should be about 3 ft. 
long with a small clamp-on sinker of 
% oz. to 1 oz. weight about 1% ft. 
above the hook. 

Salmon roe is probably the best bait, 
and can be had at the commercial fish- 
ery at Noyo Harbor. Artificials such as 
spinners and small wobbling lures also 
are good. Fish for these winter-run 
steelheads as you would bait-fish for 
trout. These big fish lie on the bottom, 
not ranging much for food, and you 
have to put it in front of them. Cast 
into the heads of riffles and let the rig 
roll through the pool, casting again if 
there’s no action. The idea is to keep 
the bait moving. Winter steelheads sel- 
dom hit a motionless lure or bait. 

Turning south to Point Arena at the 
junction of Rt. 28 with No. 1, there are 
two good streams, the Gualala and 
Garcia Rivers. Motels are at Point 
Arena, and fishing conditions are the 
same as in the Fort Bragg area. 

There also is fine ocean fishing all 
along this coast from shore or boat. 
Boats may be rented at Noyo Harbor. 
So winter brings some fine fishing sport 
in this country during a season often 
thought to be dead.—Robert Curtis. 





A bed-rock discussion of fishing 
methods and the use and care of tackle. Pole and line 
fishing, skittering, trolling, trotline fishing. ice fishing, 









bait and fly casting are represented. The chapter on 
“Baits—How to Find and Use Them” gives you 
many new kinks about worms, hellgramite asshop- 
pers, crawdads, frogs, minnows. salmon e catfish 
lures, and carp baits. More than two dozen of the 
best-known fresh-water fish, from suckers to salmon, 
are described separately—-where to look for them, 
what to offer them and how to land them. 96 pages 
and cover. 35c postpaid. Dept. 154. 


353 Fourth Ave. 


» New York 10, N. Y. 








* * MEXICO x * ~ 


LA PAZ, S cme MEXICO 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA 
WORLD'S 


BEST FISHING! 


any different kinds of 
in La 











Good skippers and guides. 5-hr. flight in DC 3... 
8-day trips. | personally conduct every trip. Good 
boats, good hotels, ideal climate. $290.00 includes 
everything. Plan as far in advance as possible. YOU 
WILL LIKE THIS TRIP. Write for brochure. 


ROY MABEE, seckeon 734 17 “anaheim. Calitornta 


* * CANADA x * i: 
MOSQUE LAKE LODGE 


Sportsman’s Resort 
Ompah, Ont., Canada 














bebe 


This announcement is to warn TROUT enthusiasts 
that if they would enjoy SPECKLED and GREY 
TROUT fishing at its best at this Camp, they had 
better make early reservations. 

No portaging, long canoe trips or arduous journeys 
on foot. The fishing is in sight of the dock. Lakes 
are restocked annually. 

Six years continuous operation under original 
management. No postcards acknowledged. 

For Folder, rates, etc., until March 15th, write or 


wire 
GEO. C. GODARD 
1537 ST. MATTHEW STREET, MONTREAL, QUE. 


After March 15 direct, at address at top of ad. 
SPRING FISHING AT ITS BEST 
LAKE TROUT—OUTPOST CAMP 
WALLEYE SEASON—OPEN MAY 15 
WHITE PINE LODGE 
on beautiful LAKE OF THE WOODS at Sioux Narrows, Ont. 


Light housekeeping or American plan. 


write Lodge 








Modern Cottages 
GUIDES — BOATS — MOTORS 

MAKE YOUR RESERVATION EARLY. 
WYATT N. PECK, CLINTON, MO. 


UNTIL MAY ist—then, Sioux Narrows, Ont. 


Write 




















Oe 
(AT LAST... 1 IT’S HERE! 


All true, all fact... an au- 
thentic, slick paper magazine 
on the Old West. Fast-moving 
articles with actual photos on 
badmen, gold rush, range wars, 
Indian fights, outlaws, ghost 
. trail-drives, frontier sa- 






















Articles by 
the famous western artist and 
author Charlies M. Russell, J. 
Frank Dobie, Fred Gipson and 
others. Send $3.00 NOW for 
first 12 issues. If you hunt or 
fish, add $1 for 7-mo. trial 
# subscriotion to our other maq- 
azine, WESTERN SPORTSMAN 


: TRUE WEST rose Box 5008- E AUSTIN, TEXAS 








x * CANADA x x 








BUFFALO HUNT 
Come out and shoot a buffalo bull in a 
herd of 80 buffalo. 

Excellent heads for mounting. 
Hides make nice rugs for dens. 
For particulars, write: 
HARVEY TALLEY, Sr. 
Bar H Bar Ranch Opal, South Dakots 


| SHEEP — GRIZZLY — MOOSE | 


DEER, GOAT, BLACK & BROWN BEAR 








Hunt the famous Shulaps and Chilcotin in B.C.’s wilder- 
ess paradise. Booking spring Grizzly hunts now. Spring 
and fall rates of $35.00 per as / include everything. Write 
for descriptive folder of 8-12-14 day summer fishing trail 
riding trips low as $190. Top-notch trail ac ation in 
a virgin, unspoiled territory. Book your 1954 ‘bunt or 


holiday now 
Grade ‘‘A’’ Guides & Outfitters 
Write—WALLY O'KEEFFE, 
REXMOUNT VIA SHALALTH, 8.C., CANADA 














CANOE TRIPS ems 
Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 





— 


ey 














SHEEP and GRIZZLY 


FOR THAT BIG GAME HUNT IN BRITISH COLUM- 
BIA COME OUT WITH ONE OF THE MOST EXPERI- 
ENCED MEN IN THE BUSINESS. | have been outfitting 
for 25 years. 


SPRING BEAR HUNTS also arranged. 
JAMES A. ROSS 
PINK MOUNTAIN Mile 147, Alaska Highway, B.C, Canada 





| 





| 
| 








MIMINISKA 
SPORTSMEN’S LODGE 


Located on Albany River, northwest Ontario. 
Big speckled trout-northerns-lake trout-wall- 
eyes. Accessible only by air. Luxurious 
Lodge. Radio communications with outside. 
Write, wire or phone— 

SEVERN ENTERPRISES LTD. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


HANK AND DAB’S CAMP 
8 miles off Highw “ok 70 
On portage fcanees BERRY and DRYBERRY LAKES 
EXCELLENT SPRING BEAR HUNTING 

Lake Trout and Walleye Fishing. Muskie, Bass and 
Northern Pike in Season 

MODERN CABINS, with hot and cold running water, 
— cooked food, experienced guides, excellent boats and 
motors. 





For reservations write or wire: 


HA AND DAB 


Box 248, Kenora Ont., Canada 


CAMP LOUISE 


on beautiful EMERALD LAKE in the Temagami Forest. 

Camp approved by Sportsmen’s Research (non profit) 

SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT, S.M. BASS AND PICKEREL 
ppt sae Ath PE Rp IN SEASON 




















Camp copper sc » hot and cold showers Flush 
toilets ae = ning. ‘water’ in cabins. Deep Freeze, Sandy beach, 
be Le e and cabins. American Pian 
and Thonssheonton. “DRIVE. DIRECT TC CAMP 
Thomas A. Muir 
Canada 


River Valley, P.O., 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 
Spring BEAR HUNT—and FISHING 
Fall MOOSE HUNTING 
Write, Air Mail, for particulars: 


PIERRE CHOCHIO and NOEL CHOCHIO, Guides 
Oskelaneo, Abitti Co. Quebec, Canada 


Ont., 
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* * REAL ESTATE x x 
FOR SALE 


MIRAMACHI RIVER 
Fishing and Hunting Camp 


12 miles up the River 
from Boiestown, WN. B., Canada 














Owner must sell account of ill health. 
Camp has 4 acres—river front—log 
cabin—furnished—flush toilet—acces- 
sible by road, Ist class condition. 








Write or phone: 
A. C. KLUGE 


86 Warren Place Montclair, N. J. 
Phone: Montclair 2-8814 
TEPMS 


HOMESITES*400::. 


in California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing. 
hunting. boating, ecc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Pertect temmerate climate. Congenial com- 
munity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 
San Luis Obispo, California 































Dept. B 


BAIT CASTING MADE 
EASY! 


Packed with expert 
advice on casting, re- 
trieving the lure, 
striking, playing and 
netting, night casting, 
and beating a “‘back- 
lash."’ Pointers on use 
of natural and arti 
ficial lures, “thread 
line” casting, salt wa 
ter casting. care of 
tackle, and the effect 
of weather and 
sons. Also “Guide to Better Catches.”’ containing 
valuable advice by 12 leading bait casters. Fully 
illustrated. 96 pages. Send only 85c for your copy 
Address Dept. 154. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth New York 10, N. Y. 
























sea- 








today! 






Ave. 









New Thrills for 


Bass Fishermen! 


« 
If fly-casting 


bass is your hobby, 











for 






you're sure to want 





this new guidebook. 
How 


various 






to master the 
tricks 


how to han- 






of 





casting. 





dle bass bugs, hackle 





and feather lures, 
flies. 
spinners and fly-rod 





and dry 





wet 






wiggrers, how to 
judge effects of water and weather, how to 
care for equipment—and a special chapter of 
hints that every 


Fully illustrated. 







fisher:;an should 


helpful 
know! 96 pages. 





Send only 







35c¢ for your copy today! Address Dept. 154. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 













| 
} 
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| world’s best fishing 


|important port cities on the new high- 
| way are Guaymas and Mazatlan, both | 
| internationally famous for 





(continued from page 119) 


| CONSTRUCTION “Job List. Published Monthly, hc 00. 
pster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 8-Qw, 
Bridgeport. Illinois 


he recent opening of Mexico’s west 
coast highway from Nogales, Ariz., OVERSEAS Jobs. “Big pay, transportation, expenses. 
Clerical, prof workers. Most all 
to Guadalajara, Mexico, makes easily trades. Latest listings airline, construction, manufac- 
uring, oil, steamship companies government agen- 
accessible to the motorist some of the | cies, ‘many other opportunities. Up to date informa- 
-rounds tion on securing employment, contracts, income tax, 
. 5 ee application forms. $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Box 
Nearly 4,000 miles of Mexico’s west- | 335-E15. Baton Rouge. Louisiana. 
ern coast line give the sportsman mag- 
nificent surf and deep-sea fishing. Two 


Fishing at Guaymas 











40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


WANTED— 18: 1894- s _Dime., ad $500.00. Cer tain gets 
nicke! $1,000.00. 01-S quarter $20.0 to 
$150.00. Licearede of dy Know their true ~ Hg 
Complete illustrated catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Cor- 
| poration (D-302), Boston 8, Massachusetts. 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
— epaInee. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
anada 





the variety 
of gamefish native to their waters. The 
road is entirely paved to Guaymas, and 





it is only a day’s drive of 270 miles | ACE ee eee es 
i ale | 77. DIFFERENT U.S.—25c or 125 Different U.S.— 

from the United States border at No-| $1.00. Approvals. Premiums. Utechts, 1143G North 
gales Keeler, Chicago 51.000 Sawn eee 
a“ $10.00 FOR certain Lincoln pennies, Indianheads 


$50.00. Send dime for Booklet listing prices paid. 
Lincoln Coins, D-214, Glendale, Arizona. 


FREE Valuable Mystery Gift. Approvals. 


Splendid hotels provide accommoda- | 
tions in variety, and modern facilities 





(5¢ handling 





for trailer coaches are now to be had.’ please). Raymax, 37-HL Maiden Lane, New York 
Plenty of launches and small boats are Cty 8. 
- ” . FIRS? U.N. ‘Set; “Among World’s Prettiest. Only 10c. 





Welles, Box 1246-DL, Church Street Station, New 
York City 38. 

JAPANESE Invasion notes 1c to $1,000. 00 set $1. 00 
100 pp. Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10, Utah. 


available for rent. 
Sailfish, tuna, albacore, manta rays, 
and other big-game fish are found in| 











Guaymas waters, and during the height | 4! PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
. . ‘+ i | INVENTORS: information on patent procedure fur- 
of the season it is not unusual to see @/|“nished~ on request without obligation. John 


Randolph, Registered ers. eT. 227 Columbian 
| Building, Washington 1, D. 

INVENTORS—This firm is ees to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Oflice and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 


huge fleet of private sport-fishing craft | 
in the bay; flying flags of many nations. 
A fishing license is required, procur- 





able from border authorities or game of your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for 
otis Inventors’’ booklet containing detailed information 

wardens at pricipal seaports and re-/| and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 


Company, 836-A Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor” con- 
taining detailed information concerning patent pro- 
tection and procedure together with ‘Record of In- 
vention’"’ form will be promptly forwarded to you 
upon request—without obligation. We are registered 
to practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in the handiing of your patent matters. 
Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, kegistered 
Patent Attorneys, 448-A District National Building, 
Washington, D. C 
INVENTORS—If you believe that you have an inven- 
tion, you should find out how to protect it. ‘he firm 
of McMorrow, Berman & Wavidson is qualified to take 
the necessary steps for you. Send for copy of our Pat- 
ent Booklet ‘“‘How to Protect Your Invention"’ and 
‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. McMorrow, 
Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 
2041 Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C. 
INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of vaiue write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
| take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick Db. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Cc 


Washington 1, D. 
42 REAL _ESTATE 


FLORIDA—New development adjoining Ocala National 
Forest in Lake County. Best fishing, hunting. Nice 
homesites $245 at A monthly. Folder free. W. Ver- 
nor, De Land, Florida cae 
STROUT’S Farm Catalog. Farms, Homes, Businesses, 
33 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3298 bargains described. 
Mailed Free. World's Largest; 53 years Service. Strout 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, "New York 10, New York. 
FLORIDA Lakefront lots. Best fishing-hunting. Terms, 
without interest. Literature. Gracie Parker, Paisley, 
RNP a) i ee tee 
FLORIDA’S choicest Lakefront—highway lots. $10 
down. Terms without interest. Near De Land. Free 
literature. Victor Roepke, Eustis, Florida. 
CALIFORNIA Ranch Lands. $10 to $25 acre. Easy 
| terms. Free Catalog. Write Pacific Lands, 1621(BR) 
; Cahuenga, Hollywood 28, California. 


MISSOURI Land $5.00 per acre. Warranty deed. “Free 


sorts. A license is valid in any Mexican 
state or territory. Nonresident fishing 
permits are inexpensive — four pesos 
(47 cents) a month, or ten pesos for 
three months. The seasons are long and 
limits are reasonable. 

Guaymas has other attractions for 
the sportsman. Not far inland are rich 
hunting grounds, where grizzlies and 
mountain lions can be found. The hills 
near Guaymas are the habitat of much 
small game, and several species of deer. 
Hunting restrictions are few but rea- | 
sonably well enforced.—Ralph E. Ogden. 











Possum Kingdom 





here’s an extra-fine fishing spot in 
Texas, that big state, and its name 
is Possum Kingdom. It is situated in | 
north-central Texas, about. 58 miles 
west of the city of Fort Worth, and 
about 34 miles west of Mineral Wells. 
It is a beautiful lake, 65 miles long with 
a shoreline of 360 miles, and has every 
convenience for the fisherman. 
The choice fishing time of the year at 
this lake is from the last of February | 








; : ‘ list, maps. John Calvert, Plant City, Florida 
until the middle of June. After that the Dg gg gy ie og 
weather is hot, though the fishing is | Mailed. Wonder State Realty, 607 Malvern Avenue. 











good all year round. If you live up| 43 TOBACCO & PIPES 

North or back East, and never have} FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding Value! Same genuine 
at he q ., ..| imported briar as our regular $10.00 pipes. Have 
visited the famous Mineral Wells, it is slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
rar , . rhi : | qualities. 2 for only $1.00. Satisfaction Guarantee 

worth your while to see this famous | Gaylords, Dept. 265, North Adams, Massachusetts. 

health resort “between catches.”’ 47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 





PLASTICS home-craft course for Men and Women. 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell- 
ing plastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed. 
Course pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 


The wide-spread drought hasn’t hurt 
the fishing at Possum Kingdom as it | 
has in many of the lerge lakes. While 





the water is a little lower than in nor- | state Training Service, Dept. D-40-A4, Portland 13, 
~ » a P te} 
mal years, the fishing is better than it | ==# 
| 48 SPORTING GOODS 


has been in many moons. 
Highway 160 from Fort Worth and : 
Dallas will get you to this lake with | S¢%—Minnesote. 


the flavorful, folksy name, with its fine | 5° DETECTIVES 
| DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience ui unneces- 


Accessories, Ap Ap- 


GOLFERS Save! 1954 Equipment, 
Pro-Golf Shop, Wa- 


parel catalog. 32 pages, Free. 








fishing for bass, catfish, crappies, and | sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
| 125-T West 86th Street New York 24. 





| other fish that abound in great numbers. 
|The water of the lake is cold, though | 
| not cold enough for trout.—Aida Mum- 
| ford Calhoun. 


|51  —s MACHINERY & TOOLS 


BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save middleman’s 
profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment at tremendous savings. Send 10c. Master Me- 


chanic Mfg., Dept. 100D, Burlington, Wisconsin. 









SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space 


$3.75 a line. 





Closing date for the March issue (on sale February 24) is January 25. No cancellations after January 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 
CHECKERING Tools—Hand- filed set of three—Checker, 
Border; Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
set $3.00; 18 and 20 lime $3.75 postpaid. Thousands 
satisfied; sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3, New York. 

SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid, or 
send for tree foider. Beiding & Muli, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, 





“Binocu- 


lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. ioeieeen 
JAP ammunition—7.7 $4.00: 6.5 $4.50: Box of 20. 
Drake's Custom Loading, Hartford, Michigan. 
LIST—New, Used Guns, Reloaders supplies, Scopes, 
Mounts, etc. Stamp please. Sell or Trade. R. C. Waiz, 
010 Union Street, Middletown, New York. 


GUNSMITH course compiete for veterans ~and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Coifax, Denver 15, Colorado. 
FRENCH Walnut for shotguns, rifles. Rough inletted 
_ blanks for most rifles. Roy Vail. Warwick, New York. 
IMPORTED, 1 Daggers, Throwing, Pocket, Hunting 
knives, etc. Free catalog. J. D. Clinton, 94 Church, 
Mt. Clemens 4, Michigan. 


BUY At Bargain Price Guns, Scopes, reloading tools, 
Cameras. No lists. Raymon Roush, Hoagland, 
Indiana. 

GUNS Galore! Westerns—Kentuckies—Winchesters— 
Mausers—Colts—Lugers. Big Bargain Catalog 50c. 
Ed Agramonte, Yonkers 2B, New York. 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 28542 Mastick, Sam Bruno, California. 


GUNS—Remington M760's, $104.40, M721’'s, $88.35 

M722’s, $82.80; Winchester M70, $120.95, M43, 
$60.45, M94, $68.95; Savage M99EG, $109.00, Mar- 
lin M336 carbine, $68.95. Browning Superposed shot- 














guns 0, autos, $118. tage Remington autos, 
$110.45, pumps, M870, $77.3 Deluxe, $88.35; Win- 
chester M12, $93.85, Duck Guns, $104.85. Ithaca 


M37 pump, $91.00. 16 ga. Magnum doubles, $295.00. 
Handguns, all makes, models. Complete line reloading 
supplies. Trade-ins accepted. List 400 New-Used 
Guns, 3c stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri. B 
25 POUNDS chilled Shot any size $7.95, 100 pounds 
prepaid. Wads prepaid, powder $2.25 thousand. Fi- 
ber compression $3.95, Feit $3.65. 9 kinds Shot-Shell 





Powder. Primers, Tools. E. Henke, 559 Evergreen, 
Ventura, California. Ee eT ae os L. 
EVERYTHING for the shooter! Handguns, Rifles, 


Scopes, Targets, Ammunition, Loading Tools, Sights, 
Equipment, etc. Free Catalog: Badger Shooters Supply, 
Owen 6, Wisconsin. 


FREE! Free! Illustrated facts on famous Johnson Auto- 
Loading 30/06 big game rifles. Sporter and military 
models. $68.50 up. First time available to sportsmen! 
See before you buy any big game rifle! Write Winfield 
Arms Corp., Room A-1, 409 E. Pico Boulevard, Los 
Angeles 15, California. 
FRONTIERS — Antiques — — Doubles — restored original 
colors. Gold-nickel-blued. Engraved. Carved inlaid 
grips. Wholesale—retail. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North 
Carolina. 


SHOOTERS: M.98K German Mauser $35. .00; Dutch 
6.5 Carbines, with 20 rounds ammo. $24. 50; Bel- 
gian Carbines, with 20 rounds ammo. $24.50; Belgian 
rifles, with 20 rounds ammo. $21.50; British New 
Model #4 MkI cal. 303 rifle, with 20 rounds ammo. 
$37.50; Austrian M.95 rifle, straight pull bolt action 
$15.00; Austrian M.95 carbine $20.00. Ammunition: 
8mm Lebel revolver M.92 $7.50 per 50; 455 Webley 
revolver $9.00 per 100; 45 long Colt $8.00 per 100; 
6.5 Dutch MJ $12.50 per 100; 6.5 Italian MJ $12.50 
per. 100; 7mm Mauser $8.00 per 100; Pistols: Czech 
auto pistol cal. 32 $20.00; .38 Hammerless = 
Break revolvers $19.50; Browning auto pistol cal. 

$20.00; Hi-power Colt .38 pocket auto with 50 A 
tridges $30.00. No C.O.D.s. Money back guarantee. 
Largest general catalog in the world. 50c coin. No 
stamps please. Martin B. Retting, Culver City 6, 


California. — 


LEARN gun repairing at home. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, 
Dubuque, Iowa. 


KLEIN’S are selling out $1,000,000.00 Gun Depart- 
ment Inventory. Ne Used Shotguns, Rifles, 
Handguns included. Write Milt Klein for Sale Price on 
the Gun or Scope you want to buy! No list available. 
Or send $1.00 for Giant Catalog, Klein’s, Dept. 1-BC, 
Chicago 6. 

JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very good—$25.50. 
German Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 
$37.50. Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, 
New York, New York. 


AMMUNITION priced below wholesale! 











Profitable business. 
Box 717-X. 
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calibers, guns, fishing rods, reels, 10c. Firearms, 
1517 517 Gardne , Hollywood 45, California. 
SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 





lete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 


ALTER Japs to 30-06—$6.00, Jap shells 7.7 $3.75, 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. New catalog 
5e. “TP Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan. 


L&V Gunstock Finish Best Yet $2.00 postpaid. Cus- 
tom Bluing—Stocking. L&V Gunshop, Lancaster, 
New Hampshire. ee : 3 
SHOOTERS Bargains, Rifles, Pistols, Binoculars. 60 
page catalog 20c. Fishermens Bargain 68 pages 
20c. Art Cooke, Guntrader, Darby 3, Pennsylvania. 
FREE Scope and Gun list, more for your money. 
Taylor’s, 1520 Denmsn, Coshocton, Ohio 














2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 

ANTIQUE Firearms pistols percussion flintlock list 
25c. Westbrook, 738 Royal Street, New Orleans 
Louisiana. 


120 PAGE profusely oo catalog crammed with 

antique pistols, swo aggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 


OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain Catalog. Send 
Postcard Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tennessee. 


QUWITchschuerbelleraikin! —Selling several hundred 
historical firearms, 30,000 Indian Relics, Collectors 
Cartridges, Coins, Confederate Money. Antiques.—400 
Bayonets, Swords. Revolutionary, Civil War; Flint- 
locks, Muskatoons, Blunderbusses, Snaphaunces, 
Matchlocks, Revolvers, Frontiers, Kentuckies, Stage- 
coech Carbines, Winchesters.—Ramrods, Powder- 
horns, Blo-horns, Bullet Moulds, Pepperboxes, Steer- 
Deer-Buffalo Horns.—Arrowheads, Spearheads, Toma- 
hawks, Discoidals, Gorgets.—Violin Wood, Bo-Wood, 
Daguerrotypes, Ambrotypes, Gun Parts.—Agates, Lap- 
idary Supplies, Minerals, Fossils, Gold Dollars. Send 
35c for profusely illustrated catalog. Heike (Beach- 
wood) Wenona, Illinois. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


GUNNERS! Don’t be “‘skunked”’ again! Put more game 
on your table! Our free booklet, ‘‘Straight from the 
Shoulder,”’ is full of wing-shooting facts. Write the 
Poly-Choke Co., 428 Tunxis St., Hartford, Connecticut. 
FULL list price. Yes, in many instances we can offer 
you ful! list price for your shotgun, rifle, or pistol 
(including frontiers) toward new Leicas. Contax cam- 
eras, or other phetographic equipment. National Cam- 
era Exchange, 86 South 6th Street, Minneapolis 2. 
Minnesota. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


DON’T Buy or Build a Gun Cabinet until 5 you see new, 

52 page catalog of Gunberths, world’s largest selec- 
tion of gun cabinets. Big beautiful catalog sent on 
$2.00 deposit, refunded first order. Coladonato Bros. 
GC2D, Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 


GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine. 
Write for free illustrated folder and price list. E. D. 
Gray, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 

GUN Cabinets, Gun Racks, Complete selection. 25c 
for Catalogue. Dealers write. Knox Wood Products, 
Dept. L, Knoxville, Iowa. 




















4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 

SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free 
Book, “How To Select Binoculars.’’ Write Today! 
Bushneil’s, 43-L-81 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


AMAZING prices, binoculars, telescopes and spotting 
scopes. Free trial. Folder, ‘‘Binocular Selecting,’ 
priceiists free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Building, 
West Les Angeles 25, California. 


BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Connecticut. Dept. L 17. 
LENSES made and repaired, for scopes, binoculars, 
cameras. Specialist. in Repolishing, Recementing, 
Duplicating, Hard Coating. Complete Binocular repair. 
Workmanship absolutely guaranteed. Free estimates. 
Write or send instrument. Authorized Bushnell Repre- 
sentative. Gould Lens Service, 145 Franklin Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York. 

BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1. Texas. 


SAVE 25 %! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 S. Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted. 
LOWEST prices all sizes, binoculars, telescopes, mi- 
croscopes, 8x30 $32.00 free catalogue. Joe’s Binoc- 
ular Shop, 4827 Second Bivd., Detroit 1, Michigan. 
BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LEE Dot. the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K 





























Lee, P. O. 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama : 
SELLING out, Sco pes, mounts, guns, 12% to 25% 
off, free lists, Chalingswoeth Gun Shop, Rifle, 


Colorado. 

LOW Satfetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mau- 
$ M54, Krags $6.60 Postpaid. Custom made, 
hardened, biued, polished, beauty end safety in one. 
Free Catalog “O"’". Maynard P. Buehler Company, 
Orinda, California. 

GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield, Enfield 35c. 
Mauser guard screws, sit $1.50 postpaid. Al’! und 
more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orind:., California. 

SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different models, one and two-piece bases 
—_ standard rings $16.50 postpaid, split rings 
$20.00. Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, California. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


BEAUTIFUL pets—Silver badger, bobcats $20.00 each, 
Porcupines, cute fellows, live on any vegetation 

















$10.00 each, Magpies beautiful birds $5.00 each, 
Golden Eagles $40.00. Chauncey Groom, Forsyth, 
Mon.ana. 

GIANT Strain Raccoons—minks. Bred females. Baby 


skunk vets. Catalog, 25c. 
field, Minnesota. , 
BOBCATS, $25.00. Big game hunting in Mexico. In- 
formation. Dr. Wildes, Pharr, Texas 


Shady Fur Farm, Spring- 


ro fa we young. $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
d, $5.00 pair. Request prices on rare albinos. 
adiventiagh Hamstery, Prospect 3, New York. 


NATURALIST’S Catalog 10c. Hamsters $4.75 trio. 
Chameleon 75c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira Spe- 
cialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 
RAISE Moneymaker Guinea Pigs. We sell $7,000.00 
annually. Booklet free. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, 
Georgia. EE i 
BEAUTIFUL Pets, bob cats silver badger $20.00 each, 
povcupines 0. magpies beautiful cage birds 
$5.00 each. Dock Groom. Lamedeer, Montana. 
FERRETS $10.00 each—information with order or for 
stamped envelope. George Wirtz, Cologne 20, Min- 
nesota. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


WILD turkeys $15.00 each. Trio $40.00. Eggs $1.50, 
> Season. Russelyn Pheasantry, Osterburg, Penn- 
sylvania. 


BOBWHITE, Valley Quail, Wild Turkey and Chukar 
Partridge. Fair prices and live delivery guaranteed. 
Frozen Bobwhite in dozen lots. Maicolm S. Stone, 
P. O. Box 11, Gladewater, Texas. 

1953 PHEASANTS Pair Priced—Reeves $14.00, Am- 
hersts $10.00, Silvers $9.00, Chukar Partridges 
$7.00, Ringnecks Quantity Priced. Phone 38811. Hill- 
crest Game | Farm, Titusville, Pennsylvania. 

FOR Sale Wood ducks and eggs in season. Bernard 
_Ohnmacht, 2307 Butler, Lafayette, Indiana. 

BLUY and white peafow! $25 pair. Golden and Reeves 
_pheasants. John Mowrer, Sern: Pennsylvania. 
PHEASANTS. Mallards ‘5 5000.” For shooting, 
breeding—dressed. MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, 
Janesville 3, Wisconsin. 


SUIT. “Quail Farm— Bobwhite Quail and eggs in sea- 


son. Ned Suits and Son, Liberty, North Carolina. 
8 FOX & MINK 


RAISE Quality Mink, free ‘price list, booklet 25c. 
Genera] Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, New York 


1000-BRED Mink-Booklet pen plans 20c. Lake Ontario 
Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, New York. 

9 CHINCHILLAS 
CHINCHILLAS— Registered. high scores. 
Get our literature, prices. Herb Miller, 

bock, Texas. 
10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Serd stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 



































reasonable. 
1911-N, Lub- 





Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. __ 
NEW. used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. _ 

hr size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints, 


/g-38 feet. New 1954 illustrated “Build A Boat” 
cataiog of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Rac- 
ing, Houseboats, 25c. Marine Hardware Catalog. 
$1.00. ‘‘How to Build Boats’’ book, $1.75. Polywog 
Houseboat Plans, $12. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., 
Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, Cleveland 4, Ohio. 


USED outboard motors reconditioned guaranteed—na- 
tional brands—will trade—send for list. Hatfield's, 
St. Joseph, Mi uri. 


BOAT Kits, plans and patterns for America’ s fastest 
and finest outboard racers and runabouts, fishing 
boats, hunting skiffs, dingies, canoes. Illustrated 
literature 25c. Schneider Boat Co., 1909 West Vliet 
Milwaukee 5, Wisconsin. 


GUIDES use our shoulder strap outboard motor car- 
rier to ease strain and free hands for other equip- 
ment. Why don’t you? $2.98. Mo-Tow-Tor Mfg. Co., 
817 7th Street, S.E.. Minneapolis 14, Minnesota 

BELOW Dealer’s Cost—Brand New '53 Chris Craft 
Commander Outboard Motors. Closing out at 
$250.00. Harry Hughes, 3105 West Virginia, Evans- 

















ville, Indiana. 
10A OARS 
ASH Oars—5’, . 51/2’, 6, 61/2, 7’. $4.50 per pair. Send 


2.00 with ae * Pay bal. ‘ance plus postage charges 








te Postman. National Oars, Box 18, Ironton, Mich- 
igan. 

12 TENTS 

TENTS (direct from manufacturer). Camping equip- 


ment, sleeping bags, air mattresses. Low prices. Free 
80 page catalogue. Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th Ave- 
nue, Long Island City 1, New York. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine; 16 mm roll, 
magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 

Eso-C, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri 

WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 

ural habitat of animals of forest and plain. 8mm or 

16mm in beautiful color or . Also 2”x2” color 











slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 

Films, 5151DA, Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia » 

8MM FILM Wanted. Will buy any action wildlife film. 
Write Highland Hunting and Fishing Club, 3909 Fair- 

fax Avenue, Dallas 9. Texas. Ah om af 
WHOLESALE Photos rraphic Supplies. Films, cameras, 


projectors, enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 


Photo Sunpplies. 2428 Guadalupe, Austin. Texas 
TAKE Better Pictures 256-page ‘‘Everybody’s Photog- 
raphy Manual’ shows you Fow to take better pic- 
tures. Over 750 illustrations; new facts on films, 
cameras, developing. home movies, accessories, more! 
Only $2.49, satisfaction guaranteed. G.° Watson, 
Dept. 154C, 104 East 26th Street, New York. New 
York 
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14 DOGS & KENNELS 


WEIMARANER puppies. Excellent hunting stock at 
hunter's prices, Dee McLin, Fossil, Oregon. 
PROTECT your Dog or Cat from costly disease. Re- 
quest free Norvet Remedies Catalog. Northwest Vet- 

erinary, 1279 Albany Ave., Hartford, Connecticut. 
Dept. L5 

DALMATIAN (Coach) 

anteed healthy. 

Leland, Illinois. 

OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 

ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 

GENUINE—Rat—Terriers, registration Papers, Free ac- 
tion Photo. Charles Caswell, Box 1013, Altoona, 
Pennsylvania. 

SCOTCH Collies. Pups like ‘Lassie.’ 
where. Our prices are reasonable. 
Kenyon, Minnesota. 

NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. 
Companions and Watch ogs. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Monte 
EXTRA fast Greyhound wait ¢ Catchers $150.00 each. 
Also young dogs. Ben Ammon, Bassett, Nebraska. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagies & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 
PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken aiso choice starters 
and pups. Trial. ilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 
REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 
CHOICE Beagles and x Me wa Broken trial pup- 
pies nicely marked. B. 8S. Meckley, Glen Rock, 
Pennsylvania. 
BrAGLES pups, broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. : “pagan Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohi 

BEAGLES, mabbuibounda, some Reg. Broken, choice. 
Quality. Trial. Outstanding Puppies. Garrett Yinger, 
Heilam, Pennsylvania. 
16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
Kansas. 

GORDON Setter puppies. Stud Service. Greymount 
Kennels, R9, Box 538, Greensboro, North Carolina. 


ENGLISH setter, Irish setter, English pointer, Golden 
retriever, Shorthair, Labrador, Chesapeake pups, Eli- 
gibie Males $35, females $25. Harley Everett, At- 
kinson, Nebraska. 

GERMAN Pointers. Schwarenburg’s. Pups, some 
trained. Inoculated. AKC, training book, photos, list, 
shipped approval. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, g, Idaho. _ 
BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
breeding. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
lin, Ohio. 

ENGLISH Setter puppies best field trial and hunting 
bloodlines, pedigreed; $35. Frank Michalek, Victor, 
lowa 

GERMAN Shorthair pups. Champion sired. $35 up. 
Beverley Simms, R-2, Box 240, Homestead, Florida. 
IRISH Setter Puppies AKC “Rewistered, Dark Red $35 
and $40. Alfred Weber, Castalia, O: 











Eligible A.K.C, Guar- 
Kane Kenneis, 


puppies. 
$50 either sex. 











Shipped any- 
Lyle Tiegen, 





Hunters. Herder, 
Life time guarantee. 
























































IRISH Setters; quality pups available. i Fine- 
field Invasion at stud. Contact, Haroid Weier, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. 

GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers for show or punting. 
Stud services, puppies. Fieldhobby Kennels, Paw 
Paw, Illinois. 


GERMAN -Shorthair Champion Bred Pups, for Field 
or Show—Satisfaction guaranteed. Photos and pedi- 
gree on request. Leighton Ellis, Arrowsmith, Illinois. 


POINTERS, English Setters, Irish Setters. C.O.D., 
Trial—Folder Free. Spring Valley Kennels, Eming- 


ton, Illinois. 
17 HOUNDS 














SPRINGERS, Whelped June 19, Registered liver and 
white males $40. Marvin egtoe Chillicothe, Illinois. 


SPRUCEDALE Kenneis offer 3 from bloodli 
that produced 1950 and igs. National Field Trial 

winners. Also sixteen month started females $100.00. 

Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 

BRITTANY Puppies, older dogs ready for training, 
beautiful good bloodlines. Harry Jackson, Chanute, 

Kansas. 

REGISTERED Brittany pups, champion blood-lines, 
white and orange. F.O.B. $35.00. Larry Arbuckle, 

Humboldt, Kansas. 

SPRINGERS. Puppies. Champion bloodlines. Regis- 
tered Champion sired. Pets. Hunters. Show. Oscar 


Ruby, York, Pennsylvania. 

19 RETRIEVERS 

ee ee pups. Sedge color. agg tem — 00 
. M. D. Landers, Box 551, Casper, Wyom! 


Scars or Black Labrador pups for sale — —— 
Field Dog Breeding, Kellogg, Junius, 





























BLACK Labrador Retrievers. 
Distemper guaranteed. State age, 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


Registered, Vaccinated 
sex. Labcroft 


GRAY Crickets: large select grade, the best brooder 

stock and fish bait. 10v0 for $10.00 postpaid, 115 
for $2.00 tpaid, booklet on raising $1.00. Arm- 
strong’ rs Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest,’’ Glennville, 
Georgia. 





BAMBOO or Fiberglass rods repaired. Free estimate. 
cuene Edwards Fishing Rod Company, Mt. Carmel, 








an invention for Anglers. Propels and steers boat 
while fishing. Free literature, Whiddens, Dept. L, 
915 Benbow Street, Jacksonville, Florida. : 
MICHIGAN o> breeder worms. Immediate ship- 
ment. Send 25c for proven raising instruction. Ruse 
Earthworm Hatchery, 653 Napoleen Road, Jackson 1, 














PIKE- O’s Fishing Tackle will Gatch more fish for you 
rge, quality assortment. Reasonably priced. 
aeteodimeeny Ofter— pinning Lures plus illustrated 
catalog—only 89c. Tackle Catalog—10c. Pike-O Prod- 
ucts, Dept. 1B1, Box 50, Caldwell, New Jersey. 
HOW to raise the Giant Red Wiggler. The Angleworm 
with Fish appeal. Booklet $1.00. Frank Eggers, Issa- 
quah, Washington. 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Illus- 
_ trated booklet expiains raising, teeding, marketing, 
25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 














CHESAPEAKE retrievers, puppies. - anaes Xmas De- 
livery. Dr. Rustad, Greenville, low 

LABRADOR puppies, started a finest breeding. 
Standard size, health guaranteed. Northern Lab. 
Kennel-Hufford, Petoskey, Michigan. 


19A COLLIES 


PEDIGREED Collie Pups. Beautiful. Intelligent. Ador- 
able. Championship breeding. $30.00. $35.00. Plum- 
mer McCullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 


19B GERMAN SHEPHERDS 


eo Our Shepherds produced 1953 Morris and 
Essex Winners Bitch. Oldeheyde Kennels, Loudon- 

ville, Ohio. 

23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 

you the art of cailing tor duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Suppiies, eyes, heads, paint,. etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Mi 


CROW Hunting,” complete book and Toad’s Crow 
“Call, $1.00. Crow Hunting Record, $2.00. Toad 
Woodward, Lamar 1, Missouri. 

KILL More Crows: Hoffman’s Camouflaged Crow Blind 
permits you to watch birds fly into proper shooting 
range, then stand and shoot. Can be carried in coat 
pocket; easy to set up. Ideal for doves, ——. geese, 
too. Free circular. Only $7.50 postpaid. Dept. OL-1, 
Hoffman Awning Company, 627 Gutman Pan amy Bal- 
timore 18, Maryland. 
PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose or Dove 

Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule 
mats. Strong. Excelient on duck boats and permanent 
blinds too! $3.00 delivered. Peacock sy _Co., 
Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Fr » 
































Saieroun, 

_— Molds’’—reasonable prices. Five spinning 
lures—$1.00. Swarko, 1132 Murrayhill Avenue, 

Pittsburgh av, Pennsylvania. 

FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘Raising Worm 
For Pleasure or Profit’ tells how to fix beds indoors. 

outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 

to feed; how to keep worms irom crawling out; how 

and where to sell. $1.00 postcard. Tennessee Worm 

Hatchery, Section 1A, Box 40, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


RED Worms 200—$1.25; 1000—$3.50; 2000—$6.50 
postpaid with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 
324 wavid Drive, Waco, Texas. 
REDWORMS—Domesticated English Redwigglers. Fin- 
est Breeding stock available. $1.00 per 100, mini- 
mum shipment 200. Our 1954 illustrated booklet 
“Raising Redworms the Lucky Way % postpaid. 
Lucky Worm Ranch, Dept. 7, White Bluff, 


GUARANTEED channel catfish catches, ions <a 
useless for other species catfish. ‘‘George’s Channel 
Cat Formula’ shipped prepaid $1.00 Jar. George's 
Manufacturing Company, Box 1462, Amarillo 1, Texas. 
a. 00 (refunded ‘on first order) for Klein’s 
Gun & Tackle Bargain Catalog—Klein’s De- 
partment 1-C, Chicago 6. 
FISHERMEN—Ice or Summer catch mere, fish —_ 
Mercier’'s Button Spoons. Plastic box of 3 $1 
postpaid. P, Mercier, 3037 West Walnut Street, chi: 
cago 12, Illinois. 
FISHWORMS: Carefully selected breeder redworms— 
$4.50 per 1000, postpaid, with raising instructions. 
Guaranteed cricket and worm raising booklets—both 
for $1.00. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 
wt tee i = Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425—$2.00; 
1,000—$4.50. Breeders’ Manuals ‘“Redworms”— 
““Mealworms” $1.00 each. Postpaid. Literature free. 
Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. 
































California. 


CALL Elk, Deer, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Etc! In daylight 
and within shotgun range! Original Animal! Calls, Box 


437, Burley, Idaho 
24A HUNTING 


SNOW Shoe Bindings (Surplus). Better Control. Ad- 
justable all sizes. $1.95 pr. Korean Insulated Boots, 
by 95. Thermo Socks $3.95. Check or M.O. Prepaid. 

O.D. Werner’s Sporting Goods, Leominster, Mass. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC1l, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 

TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia quality red 
wiggiers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
reguiar requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily, Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


CALIFORNIA meal worms tops for ice or stream 200 
postpaid $1.00. Dealers inquire. Crest Bait Distribu- 
tors, 3328 Madison Avenue, Indianapolis, Indiana. _ 























WANTED To Buy one million earthworms per week. 

Other types of baits in unlimited quantities. What 
have you? Write Wholesale Bait Co., Dept. 5, Ham- 
ilton, Ohio. 





COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 

Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 

Illinois. 

BLOODHOUNDS. Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons. Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 

Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. Telephone 

239 R or 100. 





SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated bookiet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
eading, Pennsylvania. 


PIKE-O’s Quality Flies wili catch more fish for you 
too. Large assortment. Keasonably priced. Introduc- 
tory Olfer—3 beautiful Streamer Flies plus illustrated 
catalog—only $1.00. Fly Catalog 10c. Pike-O Prod- 
ucts, Vept. 2B1, Box 50, Caldwell, New Jersey. 








HUNTING Hounds: Trained Game getters. Coonhounds, 

Foxhounds, Rabbithounds, Combination hunters. All 
breeds. Sold Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue free. Echo 
Valley Kennels, Herrick, Illinois. 


BASSET Hounds. Re istered puppies from hard hunters 
of proven ability. Dime armas detailed information. 

Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. 

FOR Sale hunting dogs, coons, combination and rab- 
bit. Prices reasonable. Trial allowed. aga for infor- 

mation. Edd Gardner, Hardin, Kentuc. 








EIGHT Spinners $1.00 postpaid assorted sizes and 
colors. Myer’s Tackle Co., Las Animas, Colorado. _ 
LUCK!! Unlimited. Ice Fishing—with Sure-Bite Live 
Grabs—Every Trip. 200 Postpaid $1.00. Keeps 
Weeks. Sure-Bite Live Bait, Torrance 2, California. 

Dealers Inquire. 

SPINNING Lure Parts, save 50% make your own. 
Quality blades, spoons, solid brass beads. Fly-tying 
materials, Sila-flex rods, blanks, kits. Free catalog. 
Reed Tackle, Mountain View 11, New Jersey. 














Ss a ye ee for—Hunting Coon Bobcat. 
a Price $75.00. Arch Coombs, Walters, Okla- 
oma. 

WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; bluetick 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone. San Fernando, California. 





21 KINDS live bait sent anywhere illustrated catalog. 
Cooper’s Anglers Zoo, Oxford, New York. 


FREE... x. ¢ is. 1 





Bargain Catalog. Gadgets. Unusual tackle. 
Bait-making instructions. Samples 25c. Finnysports 
E, Toledo 13, Ohio. 





THREE No. 1 coon dogs. One open, one semi-si'ent, 
one silent. Best of cooners. Trial. Robert Perkins, 
Borden, Indiana. 
RABBIT deer proofed foxhounds. Coonhounds Den 
drivers. Mink dog. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, Wis- 
consin. 
LONGEARED, 
Coonhound pups. 
Wayne, Michigan. 
TOP Cooners, Combinations fox, deer and rabbit 
hounds, sq. dogs. Fancy Bird dogs. Greyhounds. Trial 
allowed. Free literature. I'm ex-agent for Frisco Rail- 
road. D. L. Rogers, Phone 17, Wyandotte, Oklahoma. 


18 SPANIELS 








Bawlmouthed, . Bluetick 


John Annesser, 61 Wayne, 








GRAY Crickets: Large gray crickets, prompt shipment. 
$2.00 per 100, $10. "3 per. 1000 Postpaid. Detail 
booklet on raising $1.00. ‘‘Select Brooder’’ stock 
available year ‘round. Dealer and grower inquiries in- 
vited. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metier, Georgia. 
FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 
Brooks writes ‘‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable.’’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 
“READ” How to turn Earthworms into dollars easy, 
$2.00 ppd. Wiggler Farms, Burt, Michigan. 
REDDISH Brown Fishworms 200—$1.50 postpaid. Se- 
lect Breeders $7.00 thousand delivered. Write for 
Dealer’s Prices. Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, 
Colorado. 














BRITTANY Spaniels selected blood lines. Orange 
White or Liver White, Guaranteed. Mike Burnham, 
Bogue, Kansas. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


BUILD Rods; make Lures, Flies. Three instruction 
manuals 50c, Fly Dictionary 25c. Free catalog Kits, 
components. Wiltmarth Tackle, Bayport, New York. 





AMERICA'S largest mail order house specializing in 
beautifully tied flies. Over 300 patterns stocked. 
Trout Flies in sizes 1/0 to 20, Irresistibles, Para- 
chutes, Mayflies, Bucktails, Streamers, famous .aw- 
rence Dace Flies. Standard and size 20 Midge Nymphs, 
Hellgrtamites, Creepers, Luminous Flies. Free Catalog. 

G. H. Lawrence, Dept. 1-L, 45-42—41st Street, Sun- 
nyside, Long Island, New York. 

WET Flies $2.00 dozen—free list. Jack McCutcheon, 
367 East 143rd Street, New York 54. 

8 HANDTIED panfish hackle flies #8 hook $1.00. 8 
panfish poppers #10 prepaid $2.00. Ramsey Bait 
Box, Ramsey, Illinois. 

FISHWORMS large red worms $5.00 per thousand 
post paid. Guif Worm Hatchery, 246 Little York 

Road, are Texas. 

REDWORMS—Good _ size—Breeders or Bait 200— 
$1. 30. 1000—$4.25, 5000—$18.75 packed 100 per 
carton.’ Free information. Cole's Bait Farm, Brick 
Church Road, Nashville 7, Tennessee. 


NEW device makes backlash 100% impossible. In- 
creases distance of cast on any reel. Lifetime money- 
pace ee guarantee. $2.50 postpaid. Sportcraft, Mayfield, 
ichigan 


26 FLY-TYING 


FREE 1954 Catalog, syria | materials, hooks, books, 

tools. Sila-flex rods, kits, blanks, accessories. Qual- 
ity spinning lures, parts, kits, save 50% make your 
own. Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New Jersey. 


FREE Catalog: Flies, Lures, Mustad Hooks, Fly Tying. 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils. 
Supreme Manufacturing Company, Amarillo, Texas. 
FLY Tying materials, Hooks, Tools, Junglecock, Hol- 
low Glass Rod Kits, Fishing Tackie. W olesale, Re- 
tail. Catalog. Fletcher's, Rangeley, Maine. 


TOP Quality fly tying materials and tools. Complete 

line mustad hooks. Quantity Discounts. 30 years in 
the fly tying business. Free list. Paul H. Young Com- 
pany, 8065 Grand River, Detroit 4, Michigan. 


SENSATIONAL Offer! Fly Tying & Fly Casting illustrat- 
ed book and natural color Fly Chart, plus 9-foot ta- 
pered leader and sensational leader threader, plus nat- 
ural colored Fly Tying Materials catalog—all for only 
$1.00. Woodslore Products, Inc., Main Street, Bradley 

Beach, New Jersey. 

FLY Tyers; best materials. Lowest prices. Free cata- 
logue. Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, 
Connecticut. 

$1.00 FOR large assortment Select Dry Fly Hackles. 
Free catalog. Parks’ Fly Shop, Gardiner, Montana. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 

THE World’s finest selection of quality fly tying ma- 
terials, tools, hooks, rylon, books, glass rod blanks 
and fittings at retail ona wholesale prices available 
only from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsylvania. Free 
68 page catalog. 

DID you ever try fly-tying? Make your own Gching 
lures. Sell them too! Beginner’s kit is only $5.0 
Many other kits and fly-tying tools. Send 10c for —. 
alog. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 
Illinois. 

ILLUSTRATED Catalog, free. Contains fly-tying in- 
structions; shows materials, tools, hooks, hollow- 
- wf blanks, kits. Winstedt’ s, Valley Cottage, 
ew Yor 



























































FLY Makers! 1954 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
Dept. 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. 

FLY-Tying. Sg ony fly materials at reasonable prices. 
Hooks per 100 up. Free illustrated catalog. 
Wholesale to ianufecturers. Shoff's, Dept. O, Kent, 
Washington. 

EXCEPTIONAL quality feathers fly tying materials 
catalogue 10c. eather River Trading Company, 
Rough and Ready, California. 

SUPERB oy hackles, Samples 25c, Fly Tying supplies. 
Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California.. 
LEARN Fly-tying—‘‘ABC’’ Step by Step [Illustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results. 
Fishcrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester, M h tts. 
10 CENTS brings new catalog money credited on first 
order of quality fly-tying materials. Hollow Brook 
Tackle, Hamilton Avenue, Peekskill, New York. 
WHOLESALE-Retail Fly-Tying Materials, price list on 
request. King’s (formerly Colby’s), Salisbury, Mas- 
sachusetts. 

SCISSORS for fiy-tyers. Price list for dealers and 
jobbers only. Schrader Instrument Company, Inde- 
pendence, Iowa. 

CHENILLE. 1c per yard. Postcard brings color card. 
PLK Tackle, Fairmount Station, Kansas City, Mis- 
souri. 

FLY Tying kit $3.00, super kit $5.00 vises included 



































fly tying dictionary 50c, Catalog 10c. Cascade 
Tackle Co., Medford, Oregon. 

FLY ing Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. Highest 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free Catalog. 


Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, California. 


FLY Tying hooks large stock and quick service free 
list. D. Olson, 2973 Greenwood Dr., San Pablo, 
California. 

FINEST Fiy Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. 

FLY Tying Materials Catalog. Illustrated in natural 
color. Also natural colored fiy chart of 88 popular 
flies. All for 25 cents. Woodslore, Bradley Beach, 
New Jersey. 











GEIGER Counters for Uranium. Also Gold, Silver, 
Metal Detectors and Mineralights. Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Co., 5420 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 8, 
North Hollywood, California. 
1954 GOV'T. Jobs! Start high as $316.00 month. 
Men-Women, 18-55. Qualify Now! 30.000 jobs 
open. Experience often unnecessary. Get Free 36-page 
book showing jobs. salaries, requirements, sample 
tests. Write: a sae Institute, Dept. J-34, Roch- 
ester, New York 
NEATSOL and Neatsope Waterproofs, cleans, softens, 
preserves shoes, jackets, other leathers. Not grease, 
h, 0. Cash or M.O. Postpaid. D. and D. Sales 
Co., Box 217, Dunkirk. New York 
“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk J/15, Chatawa, Mis- 
sissippi. 
FACTS and helpful suggestions for minnow raisers 
$2.50 postpaid. J. L. Griggs, Bunger, Texas. 

















EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 
ing profits, details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 622 
Diversey, Chicago 14. 

BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 

IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 121, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 

BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cat- 
alogue 25c. (refundable). Matthews, 1474-E4 
Broadway. New York City 36. 

NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just press on! Repairs 
clothing instantly. Lightning seller. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 100, Akron, Ohio. 




















WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
ny lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 
Aschert Bros., po Box 155, LaCanada, California. 


YOUR Leather Jacket renovated expertly. Free circu- 
lar. Berlew Mfg. Company, Dept. 6, Freeport, New 
York. 








CABIN, Cottage, hunting lodge, ranch house! Have any 
one with aid of amazing new book ‘“‘How To Build 
Cabins & Ranch Houses’! 256 pages, 207 pictures, 
17 different plans—any one worth more than 3 times 
the low cost of entire book! If not delighted return 
book for full refund. Send only $2.49 to G. Watson, 


WORK At Home Typists, longhand addressers. Prepare 
mailing lists and address literature. Be your own 
boss Details free. Suppliers Mailing Service, 5591 
Western Avenue, Buena Park 8, California. 

GROW Mushrooms, Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 ib. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Bool. Washington Mushroom Ind., 

Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 

ington 

BANKRUPT, Closeout, Merchandise Bargains. Toys, 
Novelties, Household items, etc. Brand new at ter- 
rific prices, often as low as 10c-15c on the dollar! 




















Dept. 154C, 104 East 26th Street, New York, New Also 100,000 items wholesale. Free details. Box 591. 
ork. Lynn 7, Massachusetts. uti: 2 WER 
MAKE Money at home mailing cards—Circulars. Pleas- 
30 ANTIQUES & RELICS ant. Profitable. Paton, Box 55-W, New York 23, 
eS a pguetton gives. ma A $1. 00.35 oo New York. 
) ir oints, two (dozen— 00 rr ; ” pe 
Fine Stone Axe plus Celt $7.45, good $4.95. Book. FREE Book ‘505 Odd Successful businesses.’’ Work 


Relic Catalog 10c. Tilton Relics, Topeka 30, Kansas. 


4 FINE Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Good grooved Toma- 
hawk $2.00. List Free. Lear's, Glenwood, Arkansas. 


4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Tomahawks $1.00. 
Pestle $1.00. Flint knife 50c. Hide scraper 50c. 
Stone axe $3.00. Perfect pipe $3.00. Catalog 10c. 


H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 








26A ICE FISHING 





4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 








ICE Fishermen’s collapsible canvas windbreaker, light- 
weight will not blow over, $12.50. Quality Awning, 
4512 S. Logan, Lansing, Michigan. 


EFFECTIVE, adjustable tension ice fishing device gives 
fish chance to take bait, Operation not affected by 
hole freezing. Three for dollar. A. Hiller, 1831 N. 
29th, Milwaukee 8, Wisconsin. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3. Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 


AMERICA’S Largest and Oldest Supply House offers 
you finest selection of imported and domestic glass 











eyes; also headforms, panels, all other supplies. 
100% satisfaction guaranteed. Free Catalog. Rush 
— Elwood Company, Dept. 55, Omaha 8, Ne- 
raska. 





MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1 


BIRDS—Animals—Gameheads—Fish Expertly a 
Tanning of all Kinds. Custom Made jackets, gloves, 
etc. from deerskin. Moyer Taxidermy Studio, 1447 
Alpine Avenue, N.W., Grand Rapids 4, Michigan. 
FOR Sale: Tanned Cougar Hides, large $30, Small 
$25. Raw hides $25 and $20. Lyle Simpson, Stony- 
ford, California. bat sso aa 
YOUR Deerskin—properly handled makes finest dress- 
driving gloves. Wood, Factory OL, Johnstown, New 
York. 

WILLARDS fine fur and buckskin, tanning also maru- 
facturing fully guaranteed. e for prices. Wil- 
lards Furs, Established 1864, ‘Marshalltown, Iowa. 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 

rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, — Iola, Wisconsin. Pate 
COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


GLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer, Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, New Jersey. Price lists. 























QUWITchschuerbelleraikin!—Selling several hundred 
historical firearms, 30,000 Indian Relics, Coilectors 
Cartridges, Coins, Confederate Money, Antiques.—400 
Bayonets, Swords: Revolutionary, Civil War; Flint- 
locks, Muskatoons, Blunderbusses, Snaphaunces, 
Matchlocks, Revolvers, Frontiers, Kentuckies, Stage- 
coach Carbines, Winchesters.—Ramrods, Powder 
horns, Blo-horns, Bullet Moulds, Pepperboxes, Stex.- 
Deer-Buffalo Horns.—Arrowheads, Spearheads, Toma- 
hawks, Discoidals, Gorgets.—Violin Wood. Bo-Wood, 
Daguerrotypes, Ambrotypes, Gun Parts.—Agates, Lap- 
idary Supplies, Minerals, Fossils, Gold Dollars. Send 
35c for profusely illustrated catalog. Heike (Wood- 
shed) Wenona, Illinois. 


SPECIAL:—10 Indianhead Cents $.87—6 Prehistoric 
Arrowheads 1.46—Scalper $2.88—Hammerstone 
$2.65—Pestle $8.88—Bayonet $1.98—Canteen $1.95 
—Geode, Pyrite, Galena, Molybdenite, Ricolite, Hema- 











tite, Muscovite, Turquoise, Fossils, Gastropod, $.48 
each. Heike, (Woodshed) Wenona, Illinois. 

31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

SAVE 50% on finest bows, arrows, equipment, bow- 


hunting outfits. Free Catalog and “How to Hunt 
With ites & Arrow’’ booklet. Send 10c.. Malibu Arch- 
ery, 3156-AJ 8th Street, Los Angeles 5, California. 
FOR the finest in Custom Quality archery tackle use 

‘‘Super-Cast’’ bows and ‘“Super-Flight’’ arrows by 
Eddings. Send 25c for illustrated catalog. Eddings’- 
Arch Co., McGregor, Iowa. Phone 414. 


ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue. Free—-Sheboygan Archery Company, 


Plymouth, Wisconsin. 























32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 
BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Ilus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 


Wisconsin. 


AVAILABLE—in—kKits. Trailers, “Boats, Coach for Pick- 
up Trucks.—Trailer blueprints. Catalog 10c. Com- 
stock Trailers. 585-OK. Parsons, Kansas. 


33 AGENTS WANTED 

















28 TRAPPING 
ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 30c. 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan. 





29 MISCELLANEOUS 





BUY Wholesale thousands nationally “advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629-LD Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


FREE Wholesale Catalogue! Famous Brand Appli- 
ances, Cameras, Watches, etc. Cohen, 141 Bristol 


Street. Brooklyn 12. New York. 








LAKE Hughes California—Paradise Valley hunting and 
fishing club. Only sixty-eight memberships left. $100 
per family. Write, Jack Watt, 2600 182nd Street, 
Redondo Beach, California. 

MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


STUDY for game fame warden, park, fish, 
out guide, wildlife conservation, 
highway patrol service. Details free. 
Institute, C2, Whittier, California. 
BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


DELUXE Cleaning Service on Suede and Leather 
Jackets. Expert Repairing. Free Price List. Write 
Ed. Roper, Thorndale, Pennsylvania. 


WOMEN—2 to 4 hours daily at home. Offers exciting 
opportunity for steady income. Write World Address- 
ing Systems, Anaheim 7, California. 





Also Hunting 





“forestry, look- 
immigration and 
Write Delmar 











34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 
ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
113, 








quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 
Rancocas, New Jersey. __ . a ne 
BOO By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 


prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


NEARLY 1000 different magazines: “Single Copies,’’ 


for sale. “By Mail,’’ through our unique ‘‘Mail Order 
News-Stand.’"’ Send postage for list. Jay Wilcox, 
(GCPO) Box 1403, New York 17, New York. 


FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. 

THRILLING personal experiences of Meshach Brown- 
ing described and illustrated in ‘‘Forty-four Years of 
Life of a Hunter’. $5.00 postpaid. R. Getty Browning, 
1012 Harvey Street. Raleigh, North Carolina. 











LEATHERCRAFT. Everything needed by beginners, ad- 
vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers. 
Largest stock of supplies in U. S. Moderate priced 
tooling leathers, top quality calfskins, tools, supplies, 
kits. Send 10c for Big Catalog. J. C. Larson Co., 820 
S. Tripp. Dept. 3874, Chicago 24. ea 
OUTDOOR Toilets, Cesspools, Septic Tanks cleaned, 
deodorized with amazing, safe, harmless powder. 





35 WEARING APPAREL 


WESTERN Leather Jackets. Beautifully fringed. Fron- 
tier styles. Smart looking. They’re knockouts! Cata- 
log free. Write! Granc, 2506L-52nd, Kenosha, Wis- 
consin. 

“ASBESTOS Barbecue gloves, 
fire fighting.’’ 








for outdoor camping or 
$4.00 per pair. An excellent gift. Pen- 
dieton Company, 4904 43rd Avenue, Woodside, New 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 





Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. M 
150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Details York. 
Free. Burson Laboratories, Dept. O-85, Chicago 22, 

Illinois. 36 
BECOME A Game Warden, or join Forestry, Park, 


Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, good pay, rea! security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write ‘‘Home-Study Institute’, 3156X 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 


CLAIM Investigators needed Immediately by Airlines, 
Insurance Companies, Railroads, Government Offices. 
Many earning $225 week. Prepare at home. Free 
book. No obligation. Write todayf Universal Schools, 
Dept. L1, Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 


home: Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 
California. 


THERE’S money in Earthworms. Details 25c. Earth- 











worm Gardens, Dept. OL1, Box 428, El Monte, 
California. 
37 HELP WANTED 


FOREIGN & Latin American Employment, 1954 ‘‘For- 
eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts 
on Military & Civilian Construction, Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply, application forms. Hot List Firms 
Hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 883-OL, 
Hollywood 28. California. 
ALASKA!! Last American Frontier, $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travei directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. 
FOREIGN Employment construction work. If interested 
in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 
JOBS on ships and yachts, excellent pay. Foreign 
travel. Davenport's, Dept. 7, Box 1354, GPO, New 
ork 
ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included, 
plete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 














more. Washington. a 
BE a ranger volunteer in your own community. In- 
formation write: Chief, Forest Service Patrol, 5545 


N. Lincoln, Chicago 40, illinois. 


MEN Earn $1,500.00 per month on Foreign projects. 
Men Wanted now on Foreign, Latin America and far 
North projects. Truck Drivers, $3.55 hour. KT 
$3.00 hour. Electricians, $4.00 hour. Carpenters, $3.7 

hour. Laborers, $3.00 hour. Most all trades  aubed, 
Up to 70 hour week with time and one half for all 
over 40 hours. Transportation paid. 8 to 24 month 
contract. New treaty with Spain, South Korea will 
start new bases at once. Get in on start. Full informa- 
tion of over 20 sheets 942 x 11 listing over 200 firms 
now hiring, conditions, wages, hours, contract re- 
quirements, application form, etc.; also latest issue of 
our monthly Bulletin listing new contracts and coupon 
worth $1.00 on subscription. All for $1.00. Airmail 
$1.24. Edward O. Burns, 911 N. Lancaster Avenue, 
Department 9, Dallas, Texas. 


ALASKA—Valuable 1953 copyrighted booklet cover- 

ing all resources, Government Positions, Homestead- 
ing, Cities, Construction. Large list companies, with 
addresses, hiring 1954. New John Hart and Alaska 
Highway information; what to take, customs regula- 
tions, mileposts, etc.—all for $1.00. Alaska Opportu- 
nities and Highway, P. O. Box 224, Seattle 11, 
Washington. _ 


$1300.00 MONTHLY for 

monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me- 

chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Replace- 

ment hiring now being done. Full information and 

complete foreign listings, with current information on 
1 





truck drivers, $1400.00 





Spain job, . Women’s listings, $1.00. 25.000 
men and women needed for new stateside project! 
Complete information and other domestic listings, 
$1.00. Dept. 5-A, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 
Commerce Bldg., St. Paul, Minnesota. 

38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


FOREIGN Jobs, Contracts underway and soon starting 
in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Europe, 
South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 
forms, etc. DCS Foreign 'ob News, Dept. 268- QX, 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


(continued on page 116) 


“New Catalog ot 3000 Novelties 


for amazing catalog of noveities, 

Send 10c gifts, live animals, hobbies, fun 
makers, plines & boats, magic tricks, joke 
articles, unusual seeds, gadget timesavers, 
fm cameras, optical Se projectors, movies, 
jewelry, di s, stamps, coins, a 

radios, auto & bike accessories, banks, smok 










* gadgets, 
artists’ vn — sets, motors, kniv bilifolds. 
gun boo james, music, scientific supplies, 
plants, eawerte, office & household items, etc., from 
all over world. Rush name, address & 10c now! 


JOHNSON SMITH CO., Dept. 726, Detroit 7, Mich, 
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THE GIST OF lr~ EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


MELLS FISHY. I heard this from Dick 

Reed of Augusta, whose job it is to 
promote the sale of millions and mil- 
lions of Maine sardines: It seems that 
one Howard D. East of Glenolden, Pa., 
opened a can of sardines on a fishing 
trip, dipped his bait in the oil, winged 
it overboard, and slowly but surely be- 
gan draining the pool of its finny in- 
habitants. He swears the system works 
wonders.—Bud Leavitt, Bangor News. 


ies wispom. Don’t drop s*ndwich 
wrappers carelessly about your 
duck blind or boat, or leave dead ducks 
lying belly-up. Those white patches can 
spook incoming fowl.—Mel Ellis, Mil- 
waukee (Wis.) Journal. 


| pees INCI- 

DENT. When 

a new dam was 

needed to save 

the trout fishing 

in New Hamp- 

shire’s Boundary 

Pond it was found 

that the only way 

to get the ma- 

chinery in to the 

site was over 

Quebec roads. Canadian officials not 
only permitted the equipment to be 
moved over their roads but helped get 
it in to the pond, which was saved. 
Quarrelsome states, please copy.—Perc 
Angwin, Brattleboro (Vt.) Reformer. 


IXED FOURSOME. C. M. Dyson of 
L Dewey, fishing Hulah Lake with 
four worm-baited hooks on his line, 
sorted out the following catch after he 
got a strike and retrieved what he first 
thought was the bottom of the lake: 
Hook No. 1, a 4-inch bullhead; hook No. 
2, a plug lost by some other angler; 
hook No. 3, another bullhead; hook No. 
4, a $25 rod and reel lost by Charlie 
Murphy of Tulsa. Murphy’s name was 
on the gear so Dyson was able to return 
it—Jack Kelley, Tulsa (Okla.) World. 


RAVEL LOG. Missouri white bass seem 

to have wanderlust. One tagged 
specimen traveled 43 miles in 45 days, 
another clocked 31 miles before it was 
recovered.—Ries Tuttle, Des Moines 
(Iowa) Tribune. 

Maryland’s white perch are stay-at- 
homes. Observation of tagged fish in 
the Patuxent River indicates that, aside 
from the spring spawning migration, 
the perch stay in the water system 
where they hatch.—_J. Hammond Brown, 
Baltimore News-Post. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


D OVE TALE. 

Monumental 

bad judgment 

was displayed by 

three Roseville, 

Calif., youths who 

went hunting 

doves the day be- 

fore the season 

opened. They 

bagged their il- 

legal game with- 

in 150 yards of a game-department pis- 
tol range. Eighteen wardens converged 
on the bewildered youths, who got off 
with a warning.—Ries Tuttle, Des 
Moines (Iowa) Tribune. 


HITEFISH. Albino birds and ani- 

mals are not unknown but Ralph 
Lathan of Salina, Kansas, took some- 
thing new from the Saline River—an 
albino catfish. Weighing 2144 pounds, 
the channel cat was pure white with 
pink gills, fins, and tail—/Frank Alez- 
ander, Kansas City (Mo.) Star. 


) Se are ANTELOPE. South Dakotans 
expend more ammunition on ante- 
lope than on any other big game, says 
Wendell Beaver, state technician. His 
studies show that 13% cartridges are 
fired for every antelope killed.—Oren 
Bates,. Sioux Falls (S. Dak.) Argus- 
Leader. 


OURIST CLASS. A banded mallard re- 

leased on the Union City, Pa., reser- 
voir last spring was trapped by Mrs. 
L. A. Weishuhn on the Thunder Bay 
River at Alpena, Mich., in September. 
Another spring mallard from the same 
reservoir was shot during the fall hunt- 
ing season in northern Ontario. Do 
ducks go north for a vacation too?— 
Red Giesler, Erie (Pa.) Dispatch-Herald. 


ELPMATE. 
Leaning on 
the rail of a fer- 
ryboat crossing 
Tampa Bay, Ab- 
ner deChant was 
at peace with the 
world when some- 
thing flew up out 
of the water and 
struck his wife, 
Ruby, who was 
standing beside him. Then it flopped to 
the deck—a fine two-pound pompano. 
Abner promptly grabbed it, wrapped it 
in newspaper, and took it home for sup- 
per.—Rube Allyn, St. Petersburg ( Fla.) 
Times. 


ITE SIZE. A two-inch sailfish, said to 

be the smallest ever taken, was re- 
cently found in perfect condition in the 
mouth of a dolphin hooked by an un- 
identified angler off Oregon Inlet, North 
Carolina. The tiny sail was sent to the 
American Museum of Natural History, 
New York.—Bill Leetch, Washington 
(D.C.) Star. 


CALP TREATMENT. The Shark River 
Inlet on the Jersey shore is getting 

to be known as “Purple Heart Junc- 
tion.” And for good reason. When sev- 
eral score squidders go to work on blue- 
fish, operating at close quarters on the 
jetties, accidents are bound to happen. 
A recent victim had his scalp opened by 
another angler’s swinging rod.—Nelson 
Benedict, Newark (N.J.) Star-Ledger. 


END-LEASE, A 
member of 

the British parlia- 
ment, Maj. Fred- 
eric Bennet, took 
time out from an 
official mission in 
Washington to 
visit New Hamp- 
shire and talk 
with Fish & Game ee 
Director Ralph G. \ 
Carpenter 2nd about the possibility of 
transplanting New Hampshire ruffed 
grouse to British coverts. Seems that 
World War II bombings and intensive 
land use in England have made its 
countryside inadequate to sustain the 
native British moor grouse.—Paul La- 
caillade, Manchester (N.H.) News. 


ALID PERMIT. Mrs. Lucille (Skip) 

Rothschild of New York City had a 
bit of tough luck when she caught a 
27142-pound permit in the Florida Keys 
on three-thread linen line. It would 
have meant 12-pound-test world record, 
except that the line tested out at 12 
pounds 1 ounce. However, Miss Fran- 
cesca La Monte, secretary of the Inter- 
national Game Fish Association, car- 
ried the entry into the next classifica- 
tion—20-pound-test. And Mrs. Roths- 
child has a new woman’s world record 
after all.—Allen Corson, Miami Herald. 


ALL BEARING. It’s tough to find rail- 

birds you’ve shot down in thick 
marsh grass but Connecticut guides 
have solved the problem. They toss a 
brightly colored wood ball right to the 
spot where each bird drops. Afterwards 
it’s easy to locate the game.—Tom Mc- 
Nally, Baltimore Sun. 
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To get your SIX FREE BOOKS—at 
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The Case of the Green-Eyed Sister 

ab By ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 

The Very Latest PERRY MASON Mystery 
Mason's client, Sylvia Atwood, wants to 
get hold of a tape recording that has dam- 
aging evidence against a man named 
Fritch. But Grogan, a blackmailer, wants 
$20,000 for it! Then Fritch is found dead 
... an ice-pick through his heart! 
Grogan has an iron-clad alibi— 
while Mason and his client have 
none! 


The Case of the Hesitant Hostess 
3 By ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 


Three beautiful women make 
this one of Perry Mason's most 
puzzling cases. The frst one ap- 
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pears in court and says she saw 
Perry's client disappearing from 
the scene of the crime. The sec- 
ond shouldn't have appeared at 
all—but did. The third was slated 
to be Perry’s star witness at the 
trial. He was counting on her to 
save his client's neck—but she 
disappeared completely! 


Some Women Won’‘t Wait 
By ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 
(Written under pen name of A. A. Fair) 


There’s much more here than 
meets the eye! The author is 
really none other than the famed 
Erle Stanley Gardner. The fat 
woman and thin man_ slinking 
about the decks of the Honolulu- 
bound ship are really that famous 
detective team, Donald Lam and 
Bertha Cool. And the “simple 
little blackmail case” they're try- 
ing to crack turns out to be a 
baffling MURDER! 


© Funerals Are Fatal 
By AGATHA CHRISTIE 


When wealthy Richard Aber- 
nathie died, no one even suspected 
foul play—except his sister Cora. 
She claimed he was MURDERED. 
Everyone said the idea was pre- 
posterous. But the very next day 
CORA was found MURDERED! 
That's when sleuth Hercule Poirot 
takes over. He has to find a clever 
killer who makes it a point to be 
MILES AWAY from the scene of 
the crime when Cora is murdered 
with a hatchet! 


(5) The Frightened Wife 
By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 


Ann Collier had $1,000,000 in a 
secret bank account. Only Martha 
Simmons knew about it. Anne 
didn't even tell her husband, Fred, 
about it—for fear he'd kill her. But 
it was FRED who was found 
SHOT TO DEATH! Martha was 
a suspect, till they found HER 
strangled! This is just one of 
FOUR spine-chilling murder mys- 
teries in this one book! 


6) The Unknown Quantity 
By MIGNON G. EBERHART 


“If the man I so closely resemble 
and am impersonating has already 
been murdered, WHY is someone 
trying to kill ME?” t's what 
Jake Dixon kept asking himself 
Its a question that only the 
THIRD VICTIM of the killer can 
answer. AND THAT'S EXACTLY 
WHAT THE DEAD MAN DOES! 
(The very latest Eberhart master- 
piece!) 
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